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TO THE 
Moſt High and Mighty Prince 


CHARLS 


King of Great Britain, France, 


and Ireland. 
SIR, | 
Our Gracious Acceptance of the firſt fruit of my 
Y Travels, when You were our Hope, as now 0ur 
Happineſs, hath aFuated both Will and Power 
to the finiſhing of this Piece ; being limn'd by that 
unperfeft light, which was ſnatcht Hom the hours of 
the night and repoſe : For the day was not mine, but 
dedicated to the ſervice of your Great Father, and 
your Self : which, had it proved as fortunate as faith- 
ſul, in-mec, and others more worthy 3 we had hoped, 
cre many years had turned about, to have preſented - 
you with & rich and well-peopled Kingdom : from 
whence nom-with my ſel f,T onely bring this Compoſure: 
Inter Vifrices Hederam tibi ſerpere Laurus. 


Tt: needeth more then a fingle denixation, being 4 - 
double Stranger, ſprung ſrom the Stock of the ancient 
Romans : but bred in the New-world, of the rude» 
neſs whereof it cannot but participate; eſpecially ha- 
ving Wars and Tumults to bring it to light, in ſtead 
of the Muſes. But how-cver unperfef, Tour Favor 
7 able to ſupply; and to make it worthy of life, if - 


you judg it not unworthy of your Royal Patronage. 


Long may you live to be, as you are, the delight and 

glory of your People : and flowly, yes ſurely, exchange 

J0ur mortal Diadem for an immortal. $0 wiſhes 

| Tour Majefties moft humblc Servants. 
GEORGE SANDYS. 
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ETAMORPHOSIS. 
4 Theft BOOK. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He World, form'd ous of Chaos, Man is made. 
The .Ages change, The Giamts Heaven invade, 
Earth turns their blood to Men, Jove's flames confound 
Lycaon, tow 4 Wolf. The World is drown'd. 
M an-hind,caft ſtones reſtore. All-quickning Earth | 
: ' Renews the reſt, and gives new Monfters birth, 
Apollo, Python hills 3 beart-wourded, loves 
Lt flying Daphne : She a_Lawrel proves, 
Jove, Io made a Cow, to mask fonl deeds. : 
Hermes 4 Heardſman. Syrinx, chang'd to Reeds. 
Dead Argus's eyes adorn the Peacocks train. 


7 The Cow, to Io, Jove transforms again. 


p F bodies chang'd to other ſhapes I fing. -- 
; Aſſiſt, you Gods (from you theſe changes ſpring) 
; And, fromthe Worlds firſt fabrick ro'theſe times 
Deduce my never-diſcontinued Rymes, © _— - 
s The Sea, the Earth, all-covering Heaven unfram, 
. © One face bad Nature, which they Chaos nam'd* 
An undigeſted-luwp 3 a barren load, ea 
Where jarring ſeeds of things ill-joyn'd aboad, 
10 No Titan yet the World with light adorns ; 
Nox waxing Phebe fill'd ber wained horns; | = 
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2 METAMORPHOSIS, 
| Nor hung the ſelf-poiz'd Earth in thin Air plac'd : | 

Nor .Amphizrite the yaſt ſhore -imbracd, + -. | 
'1'5 With Earth was Air and Sea; the Earth;unſtable, | 
' The Air was dark, the Sea' un-navigables 

No certain form to any one aſſign'd : 

This, that refiſts. Forin one body joyn'd, 

The Cold-and Hot, the dry and Humidfight ; 

29 The Soft and Hard, the Heavy with the Light, 
Burt God, the'better Nature, this decides: 
Who Earth from Heaven, the Sea from Earth diyides : 


And puter Heaven ExtraQs from groffer Aire 
« - All-which unfolded'by his prudent cire ©" * 
From thar blind Maſs 3 the happily diſ-joyn'd 
25 With ſtrifeleſs peace,He to their ſeats confin'd, 
Forthwith up ſprung the quick and waightleſs Fire, 
. Whoſe flames unto the higheſt arch aſpire ; 
The next; in levity and place, is Air : 


8. 
-—- 


Groſs Elements to thicker Earth-rrepair = 
30 ce with waight : the waters flowing round, 
Pofſeſs the laſt ; and ſolid Tells. bound, :. 


W hat God ſoever this diviſion wrought, 
And every part to due proportion bronghtz | 
Firſt,leaſt the Earth unequal ſhould appear, | 
25 Heturn'd it round in figure of a Sphear 3 | 

Then, Seas diffus'd 5 commanding them to roar 
With ruffling winds, and give the Land a Shore. 
Tothoſe he added Springs, Ponds, Lakes immenſe 
And Rivers, whom their winding borders tence ; 

4o Oftheſe not few Earths thirſty jaws devour z 

© The reſt, their ftreams into the Ocean pour ; 
When in thar liquid nftors freerwave, | 

0 


The foamy Cliffs, in. of Banks, they lave: 
"Bids Trees increaſe t oods, the Plains extend, 
The rocky Mountains riſe, and Vales deſcend, 
Two equal Zones, on cither fide, diſpoſe ; *>. 

#5 The meaſur'd Heavens; a fifth, more hot then thoſe, 
As many Lines th* included Globe divide: * 
Frh midſt unſufferable beams refidey - - 

,- Snow clothes the other two : the temperate hold - 


As Earth, as Water, upper Air out-waighs; .. 
So much doth Air: Fires lighter ballance raiſe: / 


There, he commands the m—__— clouds roſtray 3; 
x5 There, thundring terrors mortal minds diſmay 3 . 
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The Pirſt Book. 3 
And with the Li htning, Winds a_—_— Snow >" 
Yer nor permitted every way to blow ; 
Who hardly-now to tear the world refrain 

60 ( So Brothers jarr ! ) though they divided raign, ' 

To Perfes and Sabbeas Eurws flies 
Whoſe gums perfume the — Morns up-riſe, 
Next to the evening , and the Coaſt that glows 
With ſetting Pheb»s, flowry Zeph'rus blows : #5 

65 In Scythia horrid Boreas holds his raign, 
Beneath Boozes and the frozen Wain © 
The Land to this oppos'd doth <Aufter ſteep, 
With fruitful ſhowers, and clouds which ever weep, 
Above all theſe he plac'd the liquid Skies 3 
Which, void of earthly dregs, did mp riſe; 
Scarce had He all thus orderly difpos'd ; 
When as the Stars their radiant heads diſclos'd | 
70 ( Long hid in Night ) and ſhone through all the skie, 
Then, that no place ſhould unpoſſeſſed lie, 
Bright Conſtellations, and'fair figured Gods, 
In heavenly Manſions fixt their bleſt abodes z 
The glittering Fiſhes to the Flouds repair 
75 The Beaſts to Earth, the Birds reſort ro Air. 
The nobler Creature, with a mind poſſeſt, 
Was wanting yet, that ſhould command the reſt, 
That Maker, the beſt Worlds Original, 
Either Him fram'd of ſeed Celeſtial ; 
$o Or Earth, which late he did from Heaven divide,. 
Some ſacred ſeeds retain'd to Heaven allid:  * 
Which with the living ſtream Prometheus mixt ; 
And in that artificial StruQure fixr 
The form of all th all-ruling Deities, 
And whereas others ſce with down-caſt cies, 
85 He with a lofty look did Man indue, | 
And bade him heavens tranſcendent glories view, 
So, that rude Clay; which had no form afore,: 
Thus chang'd, of Man the unknown figure bore; -:: 
The Golden Age was firſt 3 which uncompeld, 
Ard without rule, in Faith and Truth exceFVd;,  - 
90 As then, there was nor puniſhment, -nor fear 3 

Nor threatning Laws in braſs preſcribed werez 
Nor ſuppliant crouching pris'ners ſhook to: ſee” 
Their angry Judg : but all was ſafe and free.” . - 
To viſit other Worlds, no wounded Pine: 

95 Did yet from Hills to faithleſs Seas decline, -' © | 
| A 3 Then, 
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Then, un-ambitious Mortals knew no more, 

Bur their own Countries Nature-bounded {hore, 
Nor Swords, nor Arms were yet : no trenches round 
Befeged Towns, nor ſtrifeful Trumpets ſound ; 
The Souldier, of no uſe, In firm content 


190 And harmleſs eaſe, their happy days were ſpent : 


The yet-free Earth did of her own accord 

( Untorn with plows ) all ſorts.of fruit afford, 
Content with Natures un-enforced food, 

They gather Wildings, Strawb'ries of the Wood, 


1205 Sowr Cornels, what upon the Bramble grows, 


And Acorns, which Fove's ſpreading Oke beſtows. 


"Twas always Spring: warm Zepbyrus ſweetly blew 


On-ſmiling flowers, which without ſetting grew. 
Forth with the Earth, Corn unmanured, bears : 


11o And every year renews her golden Ears: 


With Milk and Ne&ar were the Rivers fill'd, 
And Honey from green Holly Okes diftill'd, 
Burt, afcer Saturn was thrown down to Hell, 
Foverul'd ; and thenthe Silver Age befell: 
115 More baſe then Gold, and yet then Braſs more pure, 
Fovechang'd the Spring ( which always did endure ) 
To Winrer, Summer, Autumnzhot and cold: 
The ſhortned Springs the year's fourth part uphold. - 
Then\s,firſt the glowing Air with fervor burn'd 
120 The Rain to Ice-ficles by bleak winds turn'd, 
Men houſes built 3 late hous'd in Caves profound, 
In plaſhed Bowers, and Sheds with Ofiers bound, 
Then, firſt was Corn into long furrows thrown : 
And Qxen under heavy yokes did groan, 
a25 Next unto this ſucceeds the Brazen Age 3 
Worſe natur'd, prompt £o horrid war, and rage 3 
But yet not wicked, Stubborn 7r'x the laſt, 
Then, bluſhleſs crimes, which all degrees ſurpaſt,. 
The World ſurround, Shame, Truth and Faith depart: 
x30 Fraud enters, ignorant in no bad Art; 
Force, Treaſon,and the love of wicked gain, (ſtrain: 
Thejr ſails, thoſe winds, which yet they knew not, 
Aud __ which long on lofty Mountains ſtood, 
Then plow'd th' unpraQiz'd boſom of the flood, 
135 The-Ground, as common earſt as Light, or Air, 
By limit-giving Geometry they ſhare; 
Nor with rieb Earth's juſt nouriſhments content, 
For treaſure they her ſecret intrailsrent 5 _ 
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The Second Book. x5 


149 The powerful Evil, which all power invades, 


145 


By her well hid, and'wrapt in Stygian ſhades 

Curſt Steel, more curſed Gold the now forth brought: 
And bloody-handed War, who with both fought :- 
All live by ſpoil, The Hoſt his Gueſt betrays ; 

Sons, Fathers-in-law : 'twixt Bretliren love decays. 
Wives, Husbands, Husbands Wives attempt to kill : 
And cruel Step- mothers pale poyſons $11. 

The Son his Fathers hafty death defires.; 

Foild Piety, trod under-foot, expires. 


130 A4ftrea, laſt of all the heavenly birth, 


Aﬀrighted, leaves the blood' defiled Earth, 

And that the Heavens their ſafety might ſuſpeR, 
The Giants now celeſtial Thrones affe& z 
Whotothe skies congeſted Mountains rear, 

Then Fove with Thunder did Olympus tear 5 


155 Steep Pelion from under Oſſ« thrown, 


Preſt with their burden their huge bodies grown 3: 
And'with their childrens blood the earth imbru'd : 
Which ſhe, ſcarce throughbly cold, with life indu'd ;, 
And gave thereto,t' uphold her ſtock ;; the face 


160 and formof Man ; a God contemning Race, 


Greedy of ſlaughter, not to be withſtood: 

Such. as well ſhiews, that they were born of blood” 
Which when from Heaven Saturnizs did behold, 

He fgh'c ; revolving what was yet untold, -- 


I65 Of fell Lycaon's late inhumane feaſt; 


Juſt anger, worthy Fove, inflam'd his breaſt, 
A Synod call'd, the ſummoned appear, 
Thereis a way well ſeen when sKies be clear, 
The Mitlhie nam'd : by this, the Gods: reſort 


170 Unto th' Almighty Thunderers high Court; 


With ever-open doors, on either hand, | 
Of noble Deities the Houſes Nand : os 
The Vulgar dwell wy e's : the chief and Great: 
In;front of all, their ſhining Manſions ſear, 


175 This glorious Roof I would not doubt to call; 


HadI but boldneſs lent me ) Heavens V/Vbite-hall; 
II ſer on Marble-ſeatc;z He leaning on 

His Ivory-Sceprer, in a higher Throne, 

Did twice or thrice his deadful Treſſes ſhake : 


180 The Earth the Sea, the Stars ( though fixed y quake ; 


' Thea thus, inflam'd with indignation, ipake ; 
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I was not more perplext in that ſad time, | 

For this worlds Monarchy, when, bold to clime, : 

The Serpent-footed Giants durft invade, ' 
185 And would on Heaven their hundred hands have laid, } 

Though fierce the Foe, yet did that War depend 

But of one Body, and had ſoon an end, 

Now all the race of Man I muſt confound, 

Where-ever Nerews walks his wavy Round : ; 

And this I vow by thoſe infernal Floods, ff 

Which ſlowly glide through filent Stygian woods, F 
290 All cures firſt ſought; ſuch parts as health reje& F 

Muſt be cut off, Kſt they the ſound infe&, - 

Our Demi-gods, Nymphs, Sylvans, Satyrs, Fawns, 

Who haunt clear Springs, high Mountains, Woods and '. 

(On whom fince yer we pleaſe not to beſtow (Lawns, 
195 Celeſtial dwellings ) muſt ſubfſt below. . 

Think'yoy, you Gods, they can in ſafety reſt, p: 

When me ( of lightning, andof you poſſeſt, 

Who both at our Imperial pleaſure {way ) 

The ſtern Lycaon pradctis'd to betray ? 


200 All bluſter, and inrage the wretch demand, I | 
So, when bold treaſon ſought, with impious hand, q 
By Cef/ars blood t* out-race rhe Roman name ; w 


Man-kind, andall the Worlds affrighted Frame, 


Aitoniſhr at fogrear a rutne, {hook, 
. Nor-thine, for Thee, leſs thought, Auguſivss took, 
205 Then they for Fove. He, when he had ſuppreſt 
Their murmure, thus proceeded to the reſt, 
He hath his puniſhment; remit that care, 
The manner how, I will in brief declare, 
210 Thetime's accus'd, ( but, as I hop'r beli'd ) 
To try, I down from ſteep Olympus lide, 
A God, transform'd like one of humane birth, 
I wanderedrthrough the mauy-pevprd Earth. 
*Twere long to-rell, what crime of every ſort 
Swarm'd in all parts :-the truth exceeds report, 
Now paſt den-dreadful Menalus confines, 
Cyllene, cold Lyceus clad with Pines, 
There where th'.4rcadians dwell,when doubtful light 
Drew onthe dewy Chariot of che Night, 
I enrred his un- boſpirable Courr, ih 
The better Vulgar to their pray'rs reſort, 
When I by fgns had ſhown 2 Gods repair, 
Lycaon firſt derides their zealous pray'r, 


215 
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E- > Then ſaid, We ſtraight th'undoubted truth will try, 

: Whether He be immortal or may die. 

; In dead of Night, when all was whiſt and fill, - 
ud, } Me, in my ſleep, he purpoſed to kill, h 


225 Nor with ſo foul an enterprize content, 
An Hoſtage murders, from Molofia ſent: 
Part of his {ever'd ſcarce-dead limbs he boils; 
Another part on hiſſing embers broils ; 
230 This fer before me, Ithe houſe ore-turn'd 
With vengeful flames, which round about him burn'd;. 
He, frighted, tothe ſfenr Deſart flies 
There howls, and ſpeech with loſt indeavor tries, 
s, | His ſelf-like jaws tillgrin + more then for food 
and |. 235 He flaughters Beaſts, and yet delights in blood, 
VS, - His arms to thighs, his clorhes to briſtles chang'd;, 
' A Wolf; not much from his firſt form eſtrang'd : 
4 So hoary hair'd ; his looks ſo full of rape ; 
| So fiery ey'd, ſo terrible his ſhape, 
240 One houſc that fate, which all deſerve, ſuſtains * 
| For, through the world the fierce Erinnys raigns,. 
L Youl'd think they had conſpir'd to fin, Bur all 
. n Shall ſwiftly by deſerved vengeance fall. 
F Foves words a Part approve, and his intent 
' 243 Exaſperate;; the reſt give their conſent, 
| Yet all for Mans deſtruQion griev'd appear; . 
=" And ask what form the widowed Earth ſhall bear ? : 
: W ho ſhall with odors their cold Altars feaſt ?: 
Muſt Earth be only by wild beaſts poſſeſt ? 
250 The King of Gods re-comforts their deſpair z . 
And biddeth them impoſe on him that care 2. 
W ho promis'd, by a ſtrange original 
Of better people to ſupply their fall, 
And now about to let his lightning fly, 
He fear'd leſt ſo much flame ſhould catch the sky, 
255 And burn Heavens Axel-rree, Befides by doom, 
Of certain Fate, he knew the time ſhould come, 
When, Sea,Earth, raviſht Heaven,the curious Frame- 
Ofthis worlds maſs, ſhould ſhrink in purging flame, 
He therefore thoſe Cyclopear darts rejeas, 
260 And different-natur'd puniſhments ele&s : 
To open all the Flood-gates of the sky, 
And Man by inundation to deſtroy, 
Rough Boreas in e/£olian _ laid, 
And thoſe dry: blaſts which gathered Clouds aveee ? 
. A 4 7 a7 
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- Out flies the South, with dropping wingszwho ſhrouds 
His terrible aſpeRQin ove clouds, - (thowres; 
His. white, hair ſtreams, his Beard big-ſwoln with 
Miſts bind his brows, Rain from his boſom poures, 
As with his hands the banging clouds he cruſhr : 
They roar'd,and down in ſhowres together ruſht : - 

270 All, colour'd Iris,” Fans's meſſenger. 
To weeping Clouds doth nouriſhment confer, 
The Corn is lodg*d, the husbandmen deſpair 
Their long years labor loſt, with all their care, 
Fove not content with his ethereal rages, 

275 His brother's auxil'ary flouds ingages : 
The ſtreams convented;'Tis too late to uſe 
Much ſpeech, ſaid Neptune ; all your powers effuſe ; 
Your doors unbar, remove what ere reſtrains 

280. Your liberal Waves, and give them the full =. 
Thus charged, they return ; their Springs unfold ; 
Andto the Sea with head-long fury rol'd. 
He with his Trident ſtrikes the Earth: She ſhakes ; 
And way for water by. her motion makes. 

285 Through open fields now ruſh the ſpreading Floods : 
And hurrry with them Cartel, People, Wooods, - 
Houſes, and: Temples with their Gods inclos'd. 


W be force, un-averthrown, .oppos'd, 
Fhehigherſwelling Water quite devoures 3 y 
290 Which hides th' aſpiring rops of ſwallowed towres, 

Now Land and Sea no different viſage bore ; 

For, all was Sea, nor had the Sea a ſhore, 

One, takes a Hill : One in a Boat deplores 3 

And where he lately plow*d now trikes his Oares, 
295 O'r, Corn, o'r drowned Villages he fails : 

This from high Elms intangled Fiſhes hales. 

In fields they anchor caſt, as chance did guide : 

And Ships the under-lying Vineyards bide. | 

Where Mountain, loving Goats did lately graze, 
300 The Sea-calf now his ugly. body layes. 

Groves, Cities, Temples, cover'd by the Deep, 

. The Nymphs admire 3 in Woods the Dolphins keep, 
And chaſe about the boughs: the Wolf doth ſwim 
Amongſtthe Sheep : the Lion (now not grim) 

335 And'Tygres tread the Waves, Swiftfeet no more 
Avail the Hart :. nor wounding tusks the Bore, 
The wandring Birds hid Barth long ſought in yain, 
With weary wings deſcend into the Main, 
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+ Licentious Seas o'r drowned Hills now fret : | 
And unknown ſurges ayrie Mountains bear, * 
The Waves the greater part devour: the reſt, 
Death; with long-wanted ſuſtenance, oppreſt, 
The Land of Phocis, fruitful when a Land, 
Divides .Aonia fromth* 4Heox ſtrand 
But nowa part of the inſulting Mayne, 
315 Of ſudden-ſwelling waters a vaſt Plane, 
There his two heads Parnaſſns doth extend 
To touched Stars; whoſe tops the Clouds tranſcend ;; 
On this Deucalion's little Boat was thrown :- 
With him, his wife ; the reſt all overflown.. 
320 Corycian Nymphs, and Hill-gods he adores 3 
And Themas, then oraculous, implores, 
None was there better, none more juſt then He :- 
And none more reverenc't the Gods then Shee, 
Fove, when he ſaw that all a Lake was grown, 
325 And fo of many thouſand: men but one; 
One. of ſo many thouſand women, left; 
Both guilcleſs, pious both and all bereft ; 
The clouds (now chac't by Boreas) from him throws : - 
And Earth to Heaven, Heaven unto Earth he ſhews. 
330 Nor Seas pe:ſiſt ro rage : their awful guide 
The wild waves calms, his Trident laid afade 3. 
And calls blew Triton, riding on the Deep; 
(Whoſe mantle Nature did 1m .purple ſteep.) 
And bids him his lowd ſounding ſhell inſpire, 


- 5 Andgive the Ploods a fignal torerire, 


He bis wreatt'derumper takes (as given in charge) 
That from the turning bottom = more large : . 
To which when he grvesbreath, *tis heard by all; 
From far-uprifing Phe@bws to his fall, 
When this the watery Deity bath'fer. 
340 To hislarge mouth; and ſounded a retreat ; 
All Floods it heard, that Earth or Ocean knew : 
And all the Floods, that heard the ſame, with-drew., 
Seas now have ſhores: full treams their chanels keep: : 
They:fink, and hills abbve the waters peep, 
345 Earth re-aſcends : as waves decreaſe, fo grow 
The forms of things, and late-hid figures ſhew. . 
And after a long day, the trees extend 
Their bared rops; with mud their branches bend. 
The World's reftor'd, Which when in ſuch a Rare, 
Sodeadly filent, and ſodefolate, © - © ©: 
af + Denca- 
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350 Deucalion ſaw : with tears Which might have made 

Another Flood, he thns to Pyrrha ſaid, 

O Siſter! O my wife ! the poor remains 
Of all thy Sex 3 which all, in-one, contains ! 
Whom humane Narure, one paternal Line, 
Then one chaſt Bed, and now like dangers joyn-i 

35:5: Of whatthe Sun beholds from Baſt to Weſt, 

* Wetwo are all : the Sea intombs the: reſt, 
Nors yet can we of life be confident ; 
The threatning clouds. ſtrange terrors ſtill preſent, 
O: what a heart wouldſt thou have had, if Fate 
Had ta'ne me from thee, and prolong'd thy date! 
So wild a fear, ſuch ſorrows, ſo forlorn 

360. And comfortleſs, how couldeſt thou have born : 
IF Seas had ſuck thee in, I would bave follow'd 
My wife in death, and Sea ſhould me have (wallow'd, 
O would1 could my Fathers cunning nſe! 

| And ſouls into well-model'd Clay infuſe ! 

3635: Now, all our mortal Race we two contain 5 
And bur a pattern of Man-kind remain, 

This ſaid, both wept.: both, pray'rs- to Heaven ad- 
_And ſeek the Oracle in their diſtreſs, (dreſs 5 
Forth-with deſcending to Cephiſus Flood, : 

390. Which in known-banks now ran, though thick with 
They on their heads and garments water throw (mudz 
And to the Temple of the Goddeſs go 5 
At thattime all defil'd with moſs and mire 
The unfrequented Altar waghout fire, 

375: Then, humbly on their faces proſtrate lay'd, 

And kiffingrthe cold ſtones, with fear thus pray'd, 
If Powers Divine to juſt defires conſent, 
And angry Gods doin the end relent ; 
Say, Themis, how ſhall we our race repair 
3$a O, help the drown'd inwarer and deſpair : 
The Goddeſs, with compaſſion mov*d reply'a ; 
Go frommy Temple : both your faces hide ; 
Let Garments all unbraced loofly flow ; 
And your Great-Parents bones behind you throw, 
Amaz'd : firſt Pyrrha filence breaks, and ſaid ; 
385. By me the Goddeſs muſt not be obay'd ; 
And, trembling, pardon craves : Her Mothers ghoſt 
She fears would ſuffer, if he: bones-were toſt, 
Mean while they ponder and-re- iterate 
' The words proceeding from ambiguous Fate, =Y 
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390 Then, Promethides, Epimethida 

Thus recolleQeth ; loſt in her diſmay : - 

Or I the Oracle miſs underſtand, 

Or the juſt Gods no wicked thing command, 

The Earth is our Great-Morher : and the ſtones, 

Therein contain'd, I take to be her bones, 

Theſe, ſure, are thoſe we ſhould behind-us throw, 
395 Although Titaniathought it mighe be ſo, 

Yet ſhe miſs-doubts, Both with weak faith rely 

On aiding Heaven. What hurt was tt totry 3 

Departing with heads vail'd and clothes unbrac't,. 

Commanded, ſtones they o're their ſhoulders caft, 
400 Did not Antiquity avouch the ſame, 

Who would believ't! the ftonss leſs hard becames. .. 

And as their natural hardneſs them forſook; . 

So by degrees they Mans dimenſions took 3 

And gentler-natur'd grew, as they increaſt: - 
4os And, yet not manifeſtly Man expreſt, 

But, like rough-hewn rude marble Statues ſtand,'. 

That want the work-mans laſt life-giving hand,: 

The earthy parts, and what had any juyces. 

Were both converted to the body's uſe, 

Th' unflexible and ſo:id turn to bones :' 


: 410 The veinsremain, that were when they were ſtones, .. 


Thofe, thrown by Man, the form of men indue : 
And thoſe were women, which the woman threw, 
_- Hence we, a hardy Race, injur'd topain* 
4i5 Our ARtons our Original explain, "ES: 

- All other Creatures took their numerous birth.” 
And figures, from the voluntary Earth; y 
When that old humor with the Sun did ſweats. 

And flimy Mariſhes grew big with heat ; 
420 The ptegnant Seeds, as from their” Mothers womb, -. 
From qvickning Earth both growth and form aſſuime,-. 
So, when ſeven chanel'd Ne forſakes the Plain, .. 
When ancient bourids retiring ſtreams contain, . 
425-And lare-left ſlime zrhereal fervors burn, 
Men various crearnres with the gleab up turn z -- 
Ofthoſe, ſore in their very rime of birth 
Some lame 3 and otbers halfalive, halfearth;- : 
orth-witli'conceive'; and life on +h1#gs beſtow, 
rom ſtriving Fire and'Wxtr all proceed 3 
'Diſcording Concord exgr apt to breed, - hd 
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So, Earth by that late Deluge muddy grown, 
When on her lap refleaing Titan thone, 
Produc'd a world of forms ; reſtor'd the late : 
And other unknown Monſters did crear, 
© Huge Python, thee, againſt her will, ſhe bred ; 
A Serpent, whom the new-born people dread : 
440 Whote bulk did like a moving Mountain ſhow, 
Behold ! the God thar bears the filver Bow _ 
(on then, inur'd co ſtrike the flying Deer, 
r ſwift Roe, whoevery ſhaddow fear) 
* That terror with a thouſand arrows flew 3 
Andthrough black woundsthe clouted poiſon dre, 
445 Then, leſt the well-deſerved memory 
* Of ſuch a Praiſe, in future times ſhould die z 
He inſtituteth celebrated Games . | 
Of free contention 3, which he Pytbia names, 
Who Ran, who Wraſtled beſt ; or Rak'd the ground 
With ſwifteſt Wheels, the Qken Garland crown'd, 
450 The Lawrel was not yet : all ſorts of -Boughs - 
Pbebas then bound about his radiant browes, 
Peneian Daphne was his firſt belov'd, 
Not Chance, but Czpids wrath, that fury mov'd, 
Whom Delixs (proud of his late conqueſt) ſaw, 
45s As he his plant bow began to draw 3 
And.ſaid : Laſcivious Boy, how ill agree 
Thou and theſe Arms! too Manly far for thee, 
Such ſuit our ſhoulders 3 whoſe ſtrong arm confounds 
Both Man and Beaſt, with never-miſling wounds 3 
460 Thar Pytbony briftled with thick Arrows, queld, 
. Whoo're ſo many poys'ned Akers {weld — 
 Bethou content to Kindle with thy Flame 
.* Defares we Know not; nor our praiſes claim, 
Then Venxs ſon 5 SEL panned ever be: | 
All may thy. Bow transfix, as mine {hall thee, 
465 Sofar as Gods exceed allearth!y powr's : 
So much thy glory is exceld by ours, . 
With that, he breaks the. air with nimble wings, ' 
And to Parnaſſus ſhady ſummer Springs 3 
Two different arrows from his quiver draws: - 
," One, hate of Love 3 the other Love doth cauſe. 
AJ What cawd; was ſharp, aud bad a golden Heade 
But whar repulſt, wag-aJunt, andtipt with Lead 
The God thas in' Pheneja-Gxt :. thay ſtruck , - -; 
/... vApolio's bones, anduiti his Martow-fiuck, "0Y 
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Forthwith he loves : a lovers name ſhe fiyes + 
And emularing un-wed Phehe, joyes | 

475 In ou of ſalvage Beaſts, and ſylvan Lares : 

A fillet binding her negleQed hares, 

Her many ſought : bur ſhe, averſe toall, . 

Unknown to Man, not brooking fuch a thrall, 

Frequents the pathleſs Woods ; and hates to prove, 
480 Nor cares to hear, what Hymex is, or Love. 

Ofrt ſaid her Farher 3 Daughter thou doſt ow 

A Sen-in-Iaw, who Nephews may beſtow. 

But ſhe, who marriage as a crime eſchew'd 

(Her face with bluſtung ſhamfac'dnefs imbew'd) 

485 Hung on his neck with fawning arms,and ſaid, 
Dear Father give me leave to live a Maid: 
This boon Dijaxa's fire did her afford, 

He, too indulgent, gave thee his accord : 
Bur thee, thy excellency countermands; 
And thy own guar thy defire with-ftands, 
in would Daypze wed : Fo 

Whar he defires, he hopes 3 and 15 miſs-le 

By his own Oracles. As ſtubles burn, 

As hedges into ſudden blazes turn, 

Fire ſet too near, or left by chance behind 

By paſſengers, and ſcattered with the wind : 2 

495 So [prings he into flames: a fire doth move LEY 
Through all his veing : hope feeds his barren love, 
He on her ſhoulders ſees her hair uncrek : 

O whar, (aid he, ifrheſe were neatly dreft! _ 
He.ſees her eyes, two Stars ! her Aipe which kiſs 
Their happy ſelves, and longs totafſt their bliſs > 

300 Admires her fingers, hands, her arms half-bare 3 

And rs unſeen conccives to be mare rare. 
Switter then following winds, away ſhe runs 5 
And him, for all this his intreaty, ſhuns. 

Stay Nymph, I pray thee ſtay ; Iam no Foe: 

50s So Lambs from Wolves, Harts fly from Lions ſo ; 

- So from the Eagle ſprings the trembling Dove, 
They, from their deaths : bur my purſuit is love. 
Wo's me, if thou ſhouldſt fall, or thorns thould race 
Thy tender legs, whilſt I inforce the chace ! : 

510 Theſe rapghs are craggy : moderate thy baſt, 

And, truſt me, 1 wi!l not purſue ſo fat... . 
Yet know, who tis you pleaſe : No Mountaihere, 
No homebred Clown z nor Keep I cattle here, a 

rom 
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Fromwhom thou fly'ſt thou knowſt not ( filly fool !) 


Fry Andtherefore fly'(t thou, I in Delpbes rule 
Tonian Caros, Lrvcian, Patara, 
And Sea-girrt Tenedos do me obay. 
Fove is my Father, Whar ſhall be, hath been, 
Or is; by my inſtrufiive rays is ſeen, 
Immortal Verſe from our invention ſprings 3 
' And how to ſtrike the w*ll concording-ſtrings, 
My ſhafts hir ſure : yet He one urer found, | 
5:20 Whoin my empty boſom made this wound. 
Of herbs I foun+ the vertue ; and through all 
The Warld they Me the great Phy fician call. 
Ay me, that herbs can Love no cure afford ! 
That Arts, relieving all, ſhould fail their Lord, 
525 More had heſaid. when ſhe, with nimble dread, 
From him, and his unfiniſhe court-ſhip fled, 
How gracefulthen ! the Wind that obvious blew, 
Too much betray'd her to his amor ous view z 
And play'd the wanton with her tuent haire: 
$30 Her beauty, by her flight, appear'd more rare, 
No more the God will his intrearties loſe ; 
But, urg'd by love, with al his force purſues, 
As when a Hare the ſpeedy Gr-y-hound ſpies ; 
His feer for prey, ſhe bers foc \:tety plies; 


535 Now bears he up; now, now he hopesto fetch her; - 


And with his ſnow: extended. ſtrains to catch her : 
Not knowing whecher caught or no, ſhe ſlips 
Out of his wide-ſtretchr jaws and touching lips, 
The God and Virgin in ſuch ſtrife appear : 
He »quickned by his hope 3 She, by her fears 
4o But, the Purſuer doth more nimble prove : 
Enabled by th' induſtrious wings of love. 
Nor give« he time to breath: now at her heels, 
His bre:th upon her dangling hair ſhe feels. 
Clean ſpent, and fainting. her affrighted blood © 
Forſakes her cheeks. She cries uutothe Flood, 
545 Help Father, if your ſtreams contain 'a Power : 
May Earth, for too well pleafing me devour : 
Or, by transforming, O deſtroy this ſhape, 
Thar thus betrays me to undoing rape. | 
Forth-with, a numneſs all h:-r limbs poſſeſt 
And ſlender filmes her ſofter fides inveſt. 
550 Hair into leaves, her Arms to branches grow : 
And late ſwife feet, now roots, are leſs then vB). 
% . ; cr 
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Mer graceful head a leavy top ſuſtains : 
One beauty throug hour all her form remains, 
Still Phebws loves. He handles the new Plant ? 
And feels ber heart within the bark to pant, 
355 Imbrace'c the bole, as he would her have done 
And kiſs the boughs : the boughs his kiſſes ſhun, 
To whom the God : Although thou canſt not be 
The wife I wiſht, yet ſhalt thou be my Tree, 
Our Quiver, Harp, our Treſſes never ſhorn, 
My Laurcl, thou ſhalt evermore adorn 3 
5$0 And Brows triumphant, when they Io fing, 
And tothe Capitol their Trophies bring, 
Thou ſhalt detend from Thurders blaſting RrokCs 
Auguſtus doors, on either fide the Oke, 
And as our un- cut hair no change reccives 3 
365 Soever flouriſh with unfading leaves. 
Here Pean ends, The Laurel all allows, 
In fign whereof her grateful head ſhe bows, 
A pleaſanc Grove whithin e/Emonia ors 
Call'd Tempe; which bigh ragged Cliffs incloſe, 
$70 Through this, Peneus, pour'd from Pindus, raves. 
And from the bottom rowls with foaming waves ; 
That by ſteep down-falls tumbling from on high, 
Ingender miſts, which ſmoke-like, ucward fly, 
That on the dewy tops of Trees &ftil}, 
And more then neighboring woods with-noiſes fill, 
Here, in a Cave, his Court and refidence 
3-75 The great floods keep: here juſtice doth diſpenſe- 
To ſtreams ,and gentle Nymphs that ſtreams frequent 
The floods, that native were, with one conſent , 
Firſt thither came 3 as yet, at ſelf-debate, 
Whether to comfort, or congratulate, 
52o Cool Sperchius, flow Ampbry/-s, Apidan., : 
Swift £45, Enipe, that troubled ran, 
Then, forthwiththoſe, who ( as their fourees bend ) 


To Seas their waves ( with wandring weary ) ſend _- 


All but old Irachxs : who in his Caves 
Obſcure receſs, with rears augments his waves 3 
585 ForTo, mourns as loſt 3 nor yer knows he 

Whether above or under Earth ſhe be : 

But, her, whom he not any-where could find, 
He thinks is no where : fear diſtra&s his mind, 

As from her Fathers ſtreams the Nympth return's, . 
S rurnixs, ſeeing her in paſſion burn'sd, 6 


Ovir- 
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O Virgin, worthy Fove ! whoſe bed muſt bleſs 
$90 What God I know not 5 though a Man, noleſs; 
Here in theſe Woods, ſaid he, or theſe repoſe 
WhilR thus the World with fainting fervor glows, 
Nor fear among the Salvages to venter : 
A God proteR&ing, thou mayſt ſafely enter, 
$95 Nor one of vulgar rank ; but, He that bears 
Heav'ns Scepter, and the clouds with thunder tears, 
O, fly not ! for the fled, The Paſtures paſt 
Of Lerna and Lyrcan's gloomy waſt, 
He in the Air a ſable cloud diſplay'd, 
6oqQ Caught, and devirginates the ſtrugling Maid; 
| Mean-while, with wonder F470 doth ſurvey 
Thoſe dusky Clouds, that made a night of day, 
And, finding that they,neither took their birth 
From vap*cous ſtreams, nor from the humid Earth; 
605 For her miſt:Husband ſearcheth Heaven : as one, 
To whom his ſtcalths ſo often hath been known, 
Whom when ſhe could not find z Deceiv'd am I, 
_ Or wrong'd, ſhe ſaid. Down from th' enamel'd sky 
She flide#to earth. The foggy clouds with-draw 
$10 At her command, Her coming Fove fore-ſaw, 
And changed Tnachis into a Cow z 
Whoſe formeven Fxn0 prais'd ; demanding how. 
She thither came ? Whoſe was ſhe ? Of what berd 
... "As ignorant of. what ſhe more then fear'd, FY 
#1 5. Fove feigns (her importunity to ſhift) 
;, Her born of Earth, Satwurnia begs the gift. 
'. What ſhould he do? Be cruel to hus Love; 
-” Or by denying ber, ſuſpicion move ? 
Shame that perſwades z and Love doth this diſſwade : 
But, ſtronger Love Shame under-foot hath laid ; 
620 Yer doubts, if he ſhould ſuch a thing ny 
, © His Wife and Siſter, 'twould the fraud de cry. 
Obcain'd ; not forth-with fear the Goddeſs leſt ; 
”*  Diftruſting Foxes, and. jealous of his theft, 
Until delivered to A4rgus guard, 


: i : 62 5 An hundred eyes his head*s large circuit ſtarr'd 3. 


- Whereof, by turns, at once rwo.onely fTeprt ; 


The other watch, and ſtill their ſtations kept, 
Which way ſo-e're he ſtands, he 7o ſpies : 
| To; behind him, was before his eyes, 

630 By day, ſhe graz'd abroad : Sol under ground, 

{. .- "the bous'd her, ib unworthy haker bound. FA 
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On leaves of trees and bitter herbs ſhe fed: © 

Poor ſoul *the Earth'not always green; her bed; je, 

And of the Torrent drinks.” With hands Rs 5: ol 
635 She rho ro beg for-pity : how deceiv'd !_ > : v3 

Who low'd,when ſhe began to make her moan; 

And trembled at the voice which was ber own, 

Unto the banks'of Inachw ſhe ftray'd; + 

Her Fathers banks where ſhe ſo oft had play d + 
640 Bcholding in his fiream her horned head, 

She ſtarts ; and from her ſelf, ſelf-frighted, fled, _ 

Her fitters, nor old 7rachus her knew : ; 

"Which way ſo-e're they went, ſhe would purſue 3 

. And ſuffer themto ſtroke her; and doth move 

Their wonder with her ſtrange expreſſed love, 
645 He brought her Graſs : ſhe gently lickr his hands, 

- And kiſt his palms; nor, ws a hemp 34 ann 
And-had ſhe then had words; ſhe had diſplay'd _ . * 
Her name, her fortunes, and impler'd his aid. | | 
For w6tds, ſhe lerrters with-her foot impreſt, 

650 Upon the ſand, which her ſad change profeſt, 
Wo's me! cry'd Inachw; his arms he throws 
About-ber. ſnowy neck, -O, wo of woes! - JT 

| Art thoumy daughter throughout altthe Round | 

_ "Of Earth ſo ſooght 5 that now, not found; art found F _- 
655 Leſs wai thy loſs: leſs was my miſery. - | 
_ Dumb'wretch (alas !) thou canſt riottmake reply: - 
Yet, as thou canſt thou doſt : thy lowings ſpeak, 
. And deep-tercht ſighs that from thy boſom break, 
I, ignorant, prepar'd thy marriage-bed : 
My hopes, a ſon-in-law, and Nephews fed, 
660- Now, from the Herd, thy iffue muſt deſcends _ 
Nar can the length of time my ſorrows end; ''. 
Accurſt in that a God, Death's ſweer relict | 
Hard fates deny to my immortal'grief.” --*  -: 
This ſaid : his D—_— (in that ſhape bdelov'dy 
The Star-ey'd Arg tar from thence remov'd; - 
665 When, mounted on an hill, the wary Spy. 
Surveys the Plains that round about him lie, 2 
: The King of Gods, thoſe ſorrows ſhe indur's- +: _.: 
Could brook no longer, by his fault procur'd ;  _ - ; 
But, calls his ſon, of fulgent Pleas bred ; ' © + 
670 Commanding him to cur off '4rgzs head. 
He wings his heels, puts on:his Felt, andtakes _ 
His drowfic Rod ; the Tow'r of Foveforfakesg* 
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And, winding, ſtoops to Earth, The changed God 
His Hat and Wings lays by 3 retains his Rod -: 
With which he drives his Goats ( like one that feeds 
The bearded Heard ) and fings t' his flender Reeds. 
Much taken with that Art, before unknown, 
Come, fit by me, ſaid Argus, on this tone, 
630 No place affordeth better Paſtorage, 
Or ſhelter for the Suns offenfive rage, 
Pleas'd Atlantiades doth him obey z 
- And with diſcourſe protraRs the ſpeedy Day : 
Then, finging to his Pipes ſoft melody, 
Endeayors to ſubdue each wakeful ey. 

685 The Heardſ-man ſtrives to conquer urgent ſleep : 
Though ſeiz'd on balf, the other half do keep 
Obſervant watch, He askes who did invent | IK 
( With that he yawn'd ) that late-found Inftrument 

Then, thus the God his charmed ears inclines 3 

650 Amongſt the Hamaadriad'e Nonacrines 

(On cold Arcadian Hills) ſor beauty fa m'd,. 
A Nias dwelt; the Nymphs, her Syrinx nam'd, 
Who oft deceiv'd the Satyrs that purfu'd, 
The rural Gods, and thoſe whom woods include 3 
- In exerciſes and in chaſt defire, 
695 Diang-like; and ſuch inher attire, 
You cither in each other might behold ! 
Save that her Bow was. Holm ; Diana's Gold : 
, Yetoft miſtook. Pan crown'd with Pines, returning, 
Erom ſteep Lyceus, ſaw her ; and, love-burning, 
%00 Thus ſaid : Fair Virgin, grant a Gods requeſt; 
And be his wife, Surceas'dto tel thereſt ; 
How from his prayers ſhe fled, as from her ſhame, 
Till to ſmooth Ladon's iandy banks ſhe came, / 
There jiopt ; implores:he liquid Siſters aid, 
%5 To change her ſhape, and pity a forc'd Maid, 
; Pan, when hethoughc he h1d his Syrinx claſpe 
Between his arms, R*eds-for her body graſpt, 
He fighs : they, ſtic'd cherewith, report again 
A mournful ſound, like one that did complain, 
”%0 Rapt with the muſick 5; Yer, O iſweer (ſaid he ) 
Together ever thus converſe will we, 
Then, of unequal wax-joyn'd Recds he fram'd 
This ſeven-fold Pipe : of ber *cwas $1rinx nam'd, 
Thus much about to have ſaid, Cyllenius ſpies, 
715 How leaden fleep had ſeal'd up all his cies, 


a, 
"_ if oy x 
NS ys 


" 
of - work g w_ a * GT + _- FA G 
w pay eng; we ee "uy 
. 


| 
" 
+ £ 


Then 


D_ 


The Firſt Book.” 'to 
Then, filent, with his Magick rod he ſtrokes 
Their languiſht lights, which ſounder ſleep provokes, 
And with his Faulchion lops his nodding head : 

720 Whoſe blood beſmear'd the hoary Rock with red, 
There lies he ; of ſo many lights, the lighr 
Put forth : his hundred eyes ſet in one night, 

Yer, that thoſe ſtarry jewels might remain, 
Saturnia fixt them in her Peacocks train. 

725 Inflam'd with anger, and impatient haſt, 

Before ſaid os eyes and thoughts ſhe plac'd 
Erynnis Snakes 3; and through the world doth drive 
The conſcience-ſtung affrighred Fugitive, 

Thou, Nile, to her long toil and end didſt yield, 

730 Approaching thee, ſhe on thy margent kneel'd 3 
Her looks ( ſuch as ſhe had) toheaven up-throws 2 
With tears, fighs, ſounds ( exprefiing-wordleſs woes) 
Shee ſcemed Fover' accuſe, as too ingrate, 

And to implore an end of her bard fare, 

735 He clips his wife 3 and her intreats to free 
Th' unjuſtly plagu'd, Be confident (faid hey 
She never more ſhall cauſe thy grief, or fear : 

His Vow he bids the Stygian waters hear, 
Appeas'd ; the Nymph recover'd her firſt look 5 
740 So fair, ſo ſweet! the hair ker sKkin forſook : 


Her horns decreaſe : large eyes, wide jaws, contrad 2 


Showers 2nd hands again become exact + 

Her hooves to nails din-iniſh : nothing now, 

Burt that pure White, retains ſhe of the Cow, 
%45 Then on her feer, her my ſhe ercas: : 

Now born by two, Her ſelf ſhe yer ſuſpeQs; 

Nor dares to ſpeak aloud, leſt ſhe thou!d hear 

Her ſelf roo low ; bur ſoftly tries with fear 

Now, ſhe, a Goddeſs, is ador'd by thoſe 

That ſhine in linen ſtoles where Neu: flows, 

- Hence ſprung Foves Epathus, no leſs divine 2 

750 Whoſe Temples next unto his Mothers joyn, 

Equal in years, nor equal ſpirit wants 

The Sun-got Phaeton : who proudly vants: 

OF his high Parerrage ; nor will give place, 

Ingcbides puts on him this diſgrace : 
— Fool, thouthy Mother truſts in things unknown ; 
755 Andofa Father boaſts that's nor thine own. 

Vext Phaeton bluſhe : his ſhame his rage repel : 

Who ſtraight to Cymexe the Nander tells : he” 
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And Mother, ſaid he, to your griefs increaſe, 
| I, free, and lateſo lofty held my peace, 
760 gar þ : 
Aſham'd that ſucha tainture ſhould be lai'd 
Upon my blood; that could notbe gain-ſaid. 
But, if 1 be deſcended from above ; 
Give proof thereof, and this reproach remove, 
Then hangs about her neck 7; by her own head, 
By Merops, by his Siſters nuptial bed, 
765 Intreats her to produce ſome certain gage, 
That mighe aflure his queſtion'd parentage. 
. Mov'd with her ſons intreaty, more inflam'd 
With indignation to be ſo defam'sd, 
he caſts her armsto Heaven : and looking on, 
- His radianet Orbe, thus ſaid : Iſwear, my fon 
_. By you' fair Taper, that ſo bo appears =-, 
779 With far-projeted beams ; who ſees, and hears: 
* That Sun whom thou behold'ſt, wholight and beat 
Afﬀords the informed World, did thee beger, 
If not, may he to me deny his fight: 
Andto my eyes let this be his laſt light, 
775 Norfar-removed doth his Palace ſtand 3 
His firſt upriſe confines upon our Land-: 
- Tf that thy heart do ſerve thee, thither go; - 
And there chy-Fathers of thy Father, know, 
lereats.joy! Phaeton enlightned grew 3 | 
Whoſe towring thougats no lets tnen Heaveh purſew 
$ His Ethiopia paſt,and Ind, which fries ] 
7*0 With burning beams, be climbs the Sun's upriſe, 
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Aſb Phaeton fires the World. His fifters mours 
His Tragedy, who into Poplars turn 3 => 
They tears to .Amber; Cygnus, to a Swan, 

| Jove, Phaebe-lihe, Caliſto found «a Max : 
y Her, Juno made 4 Bear + She and ber ſons 
Advanced flars, that ftill the Ocean ſhun, 
Coronis, now a Crow, flies Neptunes fight, 
NiQimine is made the Bird of Night. 
The too-officious Ravens, late ſo Firs 
Is plum'd with black, Ocyroe grows a Mare, 
Phe bus, ax Herdſman : Mercury, wice ſuch ; 
Who turns betraying Battus into Tuch, 
= Envious Aglauros, to a Statue, full | 
3 Of ber mind's ſpots, Love Jove converts ta Bull, 


Ors lofty Palace on high Pillars rais'd, T2 
Shone all with gold, and ſtones that flame-like 
The roof of Ivory divinely deckt : _(blaz'd, 
The two-leav'd filver-doors bright rays projea, 
5s The workmanſhip more admiration cravd: 
For, curious Mxlciber had there ingrav'ed _ 
The Land-imbracing Sea, the orbed Ground, 
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The arched Heavens, Blue Gods the billows crown'dg 
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- Shapechanging Proteus, Triton ſhrill; the tall .- 
86 Big-brawn'd vEgeop moutired oh WAILe. EO Os 
©. Gray Doris, 2nd her' daughters,” heavenly-fair * - 
Some fit on Rocks, and dry their Sea-green hair : 
_—_— onthe dancing:Wayes to glide 5 
"Othe _ he ap crogked ſk : og MH c 
Amiongit t J1, no two a Ir the 1ames 
Nor #fer _ then Flers we 1 became, 
15 The Earth had ſalvage Beaſts, Men, Cities, Woods, 


- \ atyfs 5 5 ofis,jand chr yſtal Flogds : 
Rena HE: oe reg ines, 
On both fides deckt with fix refulgent fignes. 
To this, bold Phaeton made his aſcent 
20 And to his doubted Fathers preſence bent 
Yet forc'd to ſtand aloof: for, -mortal fight . 
Could not endure t* approach ſo pure a light, 
Sol cloth'd in purple, fits upon a Throne, 
—_ clearly with tralucent _ _ « 
2 ith « *raigning hours, on eirhefr hand, 
7 The og ior ee years, the Ages ſtand : 
The fragrant Spring with flowry chaplet crown'd : 
 Wheat-ears, the brows of naked Summer Bound : 
Rich Autumn ſmear'd with cruſht Ly.exs biood 3 
3o Next hoary,headed Winter quiveringſt ood, 
Much daunted at theſe ſacred novelties, 
The fearful Youth all-ſeeing Phebxs ſpies 5 
Who ſaid, What hither drew thee Phaetoxs 
- Who art, and worthily my deareſt Son ? 
5 He thus reply'd, O thou refulgent Light, 
Who all the-World rejoyceſt with thy fight ! 
O Father !-if allow'd to-uſe that name, 
Nor Clymene by thee diſguiſe her ſhame 3 
uce ſome fign, that may my birth approve, 
And from my thoughrs theſe wretched doubts remove, 
40 Hefrom his Brows, his ſhining rays diſplac'd 3 
And, bidding him draw-neer, his neck imbrac'd, 
By merit, as by-birth; ro thee is due | 
That name; ſaid he; and Clymene wastrue, . | 
To clear all doubts; ask what thou wilt, and take 
45 Thy granted wiſh, Bear witneſs thou dark Lake, 
; The Oath of Gods, unto our. eyes unknown. - 
Theſe words no ſooner from: his lips were flown, 
- But he demands his. Chariot, and the ſway - 7 - 
- Of his hor Stecds, to guide-the winged Day... 
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- I muſt confeſs, I only would deny : 
And yer, diſſwade I may. Thy death doth lie 


55 


60 
' Is able to ſupply my burning Throne. 
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The God repents him ofthe Oath he made; 
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And ſhaking his illuſtrious Trefſes, ſaid 5 
'Thy tongue hath made minecerr, thy birth unbleſt, 
O, would 1 could break promiſe! this requeſt, 


Within thy wiſh, What's ſo de fir'd by thee, 

Can ncither with thy trength nor youth 'agree, 

Too great intentions ſet thy rhoughts on fire, 

Thou, mortal, doft no mortal thing defire ; | . 
Through ignorance, affeQing more then they $ 
Dare undertake, who in Olympus ſway. | 
Through each himſelf approve; except me, none 


Not that dread Thunderer, who rules above, 
Candrivetheſe wheels : and who more great then 
Steep is the firſt aſcent 3 which in the prime  (Fove? 
Of ſpringing Day, freſh Horſes hardly clime. | 
At no6n,through higheſt sKies their conrſe they bear 2 
Whence Sea and Land even we behold with fear; 
Then down the hill of Heaven they ſcour amain 
With deſperare ſpeed, and need a ſteady rain; 
That Tethis, in whoſe wavy bowers I lic, , 
Eachevening dreads my downfal from the skie. 
Befides ; the Heavens are dayly hurried round, 
That turnghe Stars, to other motions bound, 

Againſt this.violence, my way I force, ; 
And counter-run their all-ore-bearing courſe, ; 
My Chariot had : can thy frail ftrength 'aſcend' 

The obvious Poles, and with their force contend ? 
No, Groves, no Cities, fraught with Gods, expety 
No marble Fanes, with wealthy offerings decker, 
Through ſalvage ſhapes, and dangers hes thy way 3 
Which couldſt thow keep, and by no error ſtray, 
Between the Bulls ſharp horns yet muſt thou go z 

By him that draws the trons /£monigr bow:; 

The deathfu] Scorpions far out-bending *claws z ' _ 
The ſhorter Crabs 3 the roaring LidhsJaws, -__ 
Nor eaſe is't thoſe fiery Steeds rorames + --. 


Who from their mouths and noſtrils vomit ame, v7 


They, heated, hardly of my rule admit z © = 
Bur, head-ftrong, ſtruggle with the hated Bits | > 

Then, leaft my bounty, which would ſave,ſhoutd kill;.. 
Beware ; and whilſt thou maiſt, reform thy — 
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._ © 99 A fign.thoucray'ſt, tharmight confirmthee mine ? 
o: I,by dchotringeivs a certain fign 5 
|  Approv'd a Father, by Paternal fear: 
© [Look on my. looks," and read my ſorrows, there, 
©, would thon couldſt deſcend into my breſt 3 
vs And apprevend my vexed Souls unreſt : 
And laſtly, all the wealthy World behold, 
Of all that Heaven enrich, rich Seas unfold, 
Or on'the pregnant-boſom'd Earth remain, 
Ask whar thou wilt z and no repulſe ſuſtain, 
ge 2; To this alone, I give a forc't conſent : 
No honour, but a true nam*d puniſhment, 
' » Thou, for a bleſling, beg'| the worſt of harms, 
100 Why hangſt thou on my neck with fawning arms ? 
Diſtruſt not ; We have ſworn : but ask, and take 
,.. Whit thou canſt wiſh : yet, wiſer wiſhes make, £ 
;_., - In yvaindehorted; he, his promiſe claim'd 3 _— 
©* With glory of ſo greata charge inflam'd, oF 
£05 The wilful Youth then lingring Phebus brought , 
To his bright Chariot, by Valcan wrought | 
E | The Beam and Axeltree of maſſic gold 3 Z 
| On filver Spokesthe golden fillies rold; Ss 75 
| Rich Gemppps Chrytolites the Harneſs decktz 8-3 
4 110 Which, Phabus beams, with equal light, refleR. 
+. Whilſtthis, admiring Phaeton furvayes, 
: 
| 


The wakeſul MOERINE from the Eaſt diſplayes 
: Her purple doors, and odoriferous bed, 
X15 With plenty of dew-dropping Roſes ſpred. * 
Clear Lucifer the flying Stars doth chace 5 q 155 
And, afterallthe reſt, refigns his place, vw © # 
When T::ion ſaw the Dawning ruddy grew, 
' And how the Moon her filver horns with-drew : 
He bad the light-foor Hours, without delay 
To joyn his Steeds, - The Goddeſſes obay ; k 
120 Who, from their lofry Mangers, forth-with led _ 160 
His fiery Horſes, with Ambroſia fed... f 
With ſacred Oyl anointed by his Syre, | 
Of yertue torepulle the rage of fire, | 
| He crowhis him with his Rayes 3 Then, thus began J.- 
. 425 withdoubted fighes which following woes fore-ran wt 
' Let not thy Father ſtill adviſe in vain, - | - 
Son, ſpare the whip, and apes uſe the rain, | \ 
i+-; They, of their own accord, will run toofaſt, F 
Tis hard to moderate a flying haſte, | 
/ "Nor drive along the five dire&er Lines, $770 C 
" 130 Abroadandbeaten path obliquely windes> Con- 
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| :50 Or had be known, yet a nor they obey, 


The Second Book. 25 


Contented with three Zones: which doth avoid 
The diſtant Poles : the track thy wheels will guide. 


135 Deſcend thou not too low, nor mount too high, 


That temperate warmth may Heaven & Earth ſupply, 
A lofty courſe will Heaven with fire infeſt, 

A lowly, carth : thefafer mean is beſt, 

Nor to the folded Snake thy Chariot guide : 

Nor tothe Altar on the other fide : 


r40 Between theſe drive, The reſt I leave to Fate 3 


Who better prove, then thou, to thy own ſtate, 
Put, while I ſpeak, behold, the humid Night 
Beyond th' HeFherian Vales hath t'ane her flight, 
«Aurora's ſplendor re-inthrones the Day : 

We are expeRed, nor can longer ſtay, 


145 Take up the rains, or, while thou _ refuſe; 
e 


And not my Chariot, but my counſel uſe; 
While on a firm foundation thou doſt ſtand, 
Not yet poſſeſt of thy ill-wiſht Command, 
Ler me the World with uſual influence chear : 
And view that light which is unſafe to bear, 


I5þ The generous and gallant Phaetox, 


All courage, vauts into the blazing throne : 


 Gladof the rains, nor doubtful of his skill 5 


And gives his Father thanks againſt his will, 
Mean while, the Suns ſwift Horſes, hot Pyreys 

Light e£thon, fiery Phlegon, bright Eoxs, 
Neighing aloud, inflame the Air with heat 3 


155 And, with their thundring hoofs, the barriers beat, 


Which when hoſpitious Tethys once with-drew, 
(Who nothing of her. Nephews __ knew) 
And gave them ſcope 5 they mount the amplesky, 
And cut the obvious Clouds with feet that fly, 
Who, rais'd with plumed pinions, leave behind 


160 The glowing Eaft, and flower Eaſtern-wind. 


But, Ph&bxs Horſes could nor feel that fraight : 
The Chariot wanted the accuſtom'd weight, 

And as unballaſt Ships are rockt and to 

With tumbling waves, and in their eerage loſt : 


4 155 So, through the Airthe lighter Chariot reels ; 


And joults, as empty, upon jumping Wheels, 

Which when they found, the beaten path they ſhun z 
And, ſtraggling, out of all ſubjeQion run, 

He knows not how to turn, nor Knows the way 
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' The cole, now hot, Triones ſought in vain 
To quench their heart in the forbidden Main, 
The Serpent, next unto the frozen Pole, 
Benum'd, and hurtleſs, now begin to roll 
With aRual heat; and gas forgotten ire 
175 Reſumes, together with zthereal fire, 
'Tis ſaid, that thou Boores ranſt away, 
TROUM ſlow, though thee thy heavy Wain did ſtay. 
But when, from top of all the arched sky, 
Unhappy Phaeton the Earth dideye: 
180 Pale ſudden fear un-nerves his quaking thighs ; 
And, in ſo great a light, be-nights his eyes. 
He wiſht thoſe Steeds unknown ; unknown his birth ; - 
His ſuit ungranted : now he covers Earth 
Now ſcorns not to be held of Merops blood, 
185 Rap as a ſhip upon the high-wroughrt flood 3 
By ſalvage tempeſts chac'cz which in deſpair 
The Pilot leaveth to the Gods, and Pray”r. 
-What ſhould he do ? much of the heaven behind ; 
Much more before : both meaſur'd in his mind, 
190 The never-to-be-cntred Weſt ſurvays 
And then the Eaſt, Loſt in his own amaze, | 
And ignorance, he cannot hold the raines, Fe 
Nor let them go; Nor Knows his Horſes names : 3 
But ſtares on terror-ſtriking sKies (poſſeſt | | 
By Beaſts and Monſters) with a panting breſt, | 
195 There is a place, in which the Scorpion bends 
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3 
His compaſt claws 3 whothrough two Signs extends, 
Whom when the Youth beheld, ttew'd in black ſweat Y 


Of poiſon, and with turn'd-wp tail to threat Fs 
A mortal wound ;, pale fear his ſenſes ſtrook, | 
200 And ſlackned reyns lets ſall, from hands tha: ſhook, 1 
They, when they felc them on their backs tolie, 
With un-controuled error {cuur the sKie, - 
Through unknown airy Regions ; andrtread 
The way which their diſordered fury led. 
Up to the fixed Stars their courſe they take 3 | 
205 And ſtranger Spheres with ſmoking Chariot take : Þ 
Now climb 5 now, by ſteep Precipies deſcend : 
And neareriEarth their wandring race extend, 
To ſee her brother's Steed beneath her own _ ” 
The Moon admires! the Clouds like:Comets ſhone, # 
Invading fire the upper carth aſſaild.; Wop 
210 All chapt.and con'd z ber pregnant juice > 
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Trees feed their ruine : Graſs, gray-headed turns ; 
And Corn, by that which did produce it, burns, 
But this was nothing. Cities with their Tow?rs, 
Realms with their People, funeral fire devours, 


The Mountains blaze : High Athos, but too high: : 


Fount- fruitful 74a, never till then dry ; 

Oete, old Tmolys, and Cilician Taurws, 

Muſe- haunted Helicor, Ocagrian /Emm, 

Loud e/£rx4 roareth with her doubled fires : 
Parnaſſus groans beneath two flaming ſpires, 
Steep Othrys, Cynthus, Eryx, Mime, glow 5 
And Rhodope, no longer cloth*d with Snow. , 
The Phrygian Dindymas in cinders.mourns «© | 
Cold Caucaſus in froity Scythia burns, 

High Mycale, divine Citheroz, waſt ; 

Pindws, and Ofſa once on Pelion caſt, —__ 
More Great Olympus (which before did ſhine) 
The airy Alps, and cloudy Appenine. 

Then Phaetox beheld on every fide, ; 
The World on fire, nor could ſuch heat abide ; 
And, at his deadly-dry and gaſping jaws, 

The ſcalding Air, as from a Furnace draws z 
His Chariot, redder then the fire it bore 5 
And, being mortal, could endure no more 

Such clouds of aſhes, and cjeQed coals. 
Muffled in ſmoak which ronnd about him rolls, 
He knows not where he is, nor what ſucceeds 5 
Dragg'd at the pleaſure of his frantick Steedsz 
Men ſay, the «/£thiopians then grew ſwart 3 
Their blood exhaled tothe outward part, 

A ſandy. Deſert Libya then became, 

Her full veins empued by the thirfty flame. 


With bair unbound and torn, the:Nymphs,diſtratght, 


Bewail their Springs. ; Baoria,Dirce ſought 3 _ 
Argos» Emymone, Ephyre the fair 

Pirone miſt : Nor ſtreams ſecurer are, 

Great Taxais in boiling chanel fumes z 
Tonthranian Caicus heat conſumes 3 

Tſmenus, old, Penews, Erymanthuss: . 

Yellow. Lycormas 3 to, be twicerburnt, Z antbwe, 
A e anger, runningia a turning mazes. 
AMygdomian Melas, and Emnretgs blaze; 


E wpbretes, late inveſting iBabylony * + #2 
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259 Ganges, Alphens, Sperchius flameg infold : [4 
'And Tagus floweth with diſſolved gold, 

The Swans that raviſht with their melody 
M eonian banks, now in Cayfter fry. Fx 
To fartheſt Earth affrighted Nilzs fled ; 

255 And there concedl'd his yet unfound-out head, 
Whil his ſeven duſty chanels ſtreamleſs lie, - 
Tſmarian Hebrus, Strymon now are dry. - 
Hefperian ſtreams, Rhene, Rhodanus, the Po, 

And Sceprer-deſtinated Tyber glow. 

260 Earth cracks : to Hell the hated light deſcends ; 
And frighted Pluto, with his Queen offends, 
The Ocean ſhrinks, and leaves a field of Sand ; 
Where new-diſcover'd Rocks and Mountains Rand, +- x 
That multiply the ſcatter'd Cyclades, 
Late cover'd with the deep and awful Seas, 

265 The Fiſhes to the bottom dive : nor dare 
The ſportleſs Dolphins remprt the ſultry Air, | 6. 
Long boil'd alive, the monſtrous Phoce die, $ 
And on the brine with turn'd-up bellies lie. © 
With Dorjs and her daughters, Nerews raves 5 ; 
Who hide themſelves beneath the ſcalding waves, | 

250 Thrice wrathful Neptune his bold arm upheld F 
Above-the Floods : whom thrice the Fire repePd. x 
Yer foodful Tews with the Ocean bound, . | 
Amid the Seas, and Fountains now unfound ME! 
(Self-hid within the womb where they were bred) 

275 Neck-high advancerh her all-bearing_ head 
(Her parched fore-head ſhadow*d with her hand) 
And, ſhaking, ſhook whar-ever on her ſtand : 


Where-with a little ſhrunk into her breſt | A 4 
Her ſacred tongue her ſorrows thus expreſt : A 31 
If ſuch thy will, and I deſerve the ſame, . * 
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280 Thou chief of Gods, whyfleeps thy vengeful flame? - 
Be*r by Thy fire, if I in- fire muſt fry ? Fl 
The Author leſſens the calamity, 1 32 
Bur, whilſt I forive toutter this, I choke, : 
View my ſing*d hair, mine eyes half-our with ſmoke! 

The ſparkling:cinders on my viſage thrown ! 3 

285 Is this my recompence ? the favor ſhown F 
For all my ſervice? for-the fruit T have born? @ 32 
That thus I am with Plough and Harrows torn? 
Wrought-out throughout the year ? thar Man & Beaſt; 
Suftain with food ? and you with incenſe feaſt ? R 1 
J tha ® p ut, 3 
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290 But, ſay T merit ruine, and wy hate-: 
4 What hath thy Brother done (by equal Fate 
4 Ele&Red to the wayy  Monarchy,) 
That Sea ſhould fink, and from thy preſence fly 2... 
Tt neither he, nor I thy pity move, 
Pity thy Heaven. Behold ! the Poles above. 
» 295 Ateither end do fume :-and ſhould they burn, . 
; Thy habitation would to ruine turn _ 
Diſtreſſed At!as ſhoulders ſhrink with pain, 
And ſcarce the glowing Axletree ſuſtain. 
If Sea, if Earth, if Heavn ſhould fall by fire, - 
Then all of us to Chaos mult retire. 
O! quench theſe flames : the miſerable ſtate 
300 Of things relieve, before it-be' too late. _ 
This ſaid, her yoice her parched tongue forſook, 
Nor longer could the ſmorhering vapors brook ; - 
But, down into her-ſelf with-drew her head, 
- * Neartoth' infernal Caverns of the dead. 
F Fove calls the Gods to witneſs, and who lent 
3oz The ſtraying Chariot z ſhould not he preven:, 
That All would eriſh by one deſtiny ; 
| Then. mounts the higheſt Turret of the skv, 
s From thence inur'd to cloud the ſpaceful Earth : 
” And give the flame fore-running thunder birth, 
But, there, for waited clouds he'fouglt in vain, 
310 To ſhade; or cool the ſcorched Earth with rain, 
He thunders, and w.ith'hands that cannot err, 
Hurls lightning at th” audacions Charioter, 
| Him trook he from his feat, breath from his breſt, 
| Both at one blow, and flames with flames ſuppreſt, 
n 4- The frighred Horſes, plunging ſeveral ways, 
F 315 Break all theirrire : ro whom the Bit obeys : 
* The rains, torn beams, crackt ſpokes,diſperſt abroad, 
? cul Scorch'd Heav'n was with the Chariots ruines ſtrow'd, 
| But, ſoul-leſs Phaetox with blazing hair, 
320 Shot head long through a long deicenr of Air; . 
: As whena falling ſtar glide&through the 6ky, 
1 Or ſeems to fall to the deceived eye, | 
3 Whom great Fridanus (far from his place Es 
> Of. birth) 'receiv*d,' and quencht his flagrant facet *- 
S 325 Whoſe Nymphsinterr'd him in his Mothers womb ; 
> of And fixt this Epitaph upon his 'Tomb :- 
Tis Here Phaeton lies 3 who though he conld not gutde 
His Fathers Steeds, in high attempts be dy'd. 
B 3 Phebwuw 
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Phebus with grief with-drew, One day did run 

330 About the World, they ſay, without the Sun, 

Which flamy funerals illuminate | ; 
That good, derived from a wretched Fate, ' 2 
When Clymene-had ſaid what could be ſaid þ 
In ſuch a grief, half-ſould, in black aray'd, _ 

335 She fills the Barth fhe wanders through, with groans. 
Firſt — his dead corps, and then his bones. 
Interr'd in foreign Lands ſhe found the laſt : 

Her feeble limbs upon the place ſhe caſt. 3. 
And bath'd his name in tears, and trialy preſt by 
The carved Marble with her bared breſt, 

340 Nor leſs th? Heltades lament, who-ſhed, _ .. 
From trowned eyes vain offerings to the'dead: 
Who with remorfleſs hands their boſoms tear, - 

' An41 wailing, call on hitn that cannot hear, , | 
With jolped horns four Moons their orbs had filld, 

345 Since they thelt cuſtomary plaints upheld : 

When Phaetbuſa, thinking to bave caſt _ 
Her ſelf on Earth, cry*d, ah ! my feet tick faſt ! 
L ampetie, preſling to her fiſters aid, 


—_ 


As ſuddenly. with fixed. roots was Raid, _. .. . 
350 A third; about t!have torn ber ſcattered bair, . 
Tore-off the leaves which on her crown ſhe bare, 
Mhaop) hepa» at her Riff .and ſenſleſs thighs.:. 
She, that in ſtretchr-out arms in branches riſe, 
And whilft with wonder they themſelves behold, 
The creeping bark their tender parts infold'; 
,Then, by degrees, their bellies, breſts, and all, : 
335 Except their mouths, which on their mother call; 
'Whar ſhould ſhe do ?_ but; run to that, to this, | 
As fury drave, and. ſnatcht a parting kiſs ? -- 
But yet, not {oſuffic'd, ſhe {irove to take _ 
Them,from themſelves, & down the branches brake : 
360 From whence, as from a wound, pure blood did glide, 
O pity, Mother !- (till the wounded cry*d): . 
Nor tear us in our Trges !. O.! now adiecu !.,* 
With that, the darkthele lips.together drew. 
From thele clear dropping trees, tears yearly flow :; 
365. They, hardned by the Sun, to Amber grow, ' |» 
Which, on the moiſture-giving River ſpent, - 
To Roman Ladies, as his gift, 1s ſept, FT, 
Sthenelian Cygnu4 at that time was there, 
A--Kin to Phaeton ; in love, more nger,. - = 
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He, leaving State (who in Liguria raign'd, 

370 Which cities great and populous conrain'd) 
Fill'd with complaints the River-chiding floods, - 
The ſedgy banks, and late augmented Woods, 

Hr length,his voice grew ſmall:white plume contends 
In whiteneſs with his hair : his neck aſcends, 
375 Red films unite his toes : arms turn to wings :. 
His mouth, a flat blunt bill, that ſadly fings, 
Become a Swan, remembring how unjuſt 
Foves lightning was, nor Heaven, nor him will truſt, 
Whom Lakesand Ponds (deteſting fire) delight z 
380: And Floods, to Flames in nature oppoſite, 
The wofnl Father to dead Phaeton, 
Him-ſelf negleQing (all his luſtre gon, 
As when eclipſt) day, light, his own life hates ;. 
And loved grief, wich anger, aggravates : 
385 Refuſing to 11luminate the Earth, | i 
Enough, too much my toil! born with the birth 
Of Time; (as reſtleſs 3) without end, regard, 
Or honor : recompenc'd with his reward ; 
Some other now may on my Chariot fit, 
If all of you confeſs your ſelves unfit; 
39> Let Fove aſcer\ : that he (when he ſhall try) 
 Arlength may lay his murder-thund*ring by, 
Then will he find, that he, who could not guide 
Thoſe fire-hooft Steeds, deſerv*d not to have dy'd, 
The Gods ſtand round about him, and requeſt . 

395 Thar endleſs Night m_ not the World inveſt, 
Even Fove excus'd his lightning, and intreats 2,,. 
W hich, like a King, he intermixt with threats, . 
Diſpleaſed 'Phebus, hardly reconcil'd, , - 
Takes-up his Steeds, as yet with horror wild. 

On whom he vents his ſpleen : and, though they run, 

400 He laſhes, and upbraids them with his Son. 

The Thunderer then, walks the ample Round. 
Of Heavens hign walls, to fearch if all were ſound, 
When finding nothing there by fire decay'd; * 
He Earth, and humane induſtries ſurvey'd, 

408 Arcadia Chiefly exercis'd his cares; ER 
There,Springs and ſtreams,that durſt not run,repairs; 
The Fields with Graſs,the Trees with Leaves indues, 
And withered Woods with vantitie Shades -renews, 
Ofc paſling to and fro, a Nonacritte 

410 The God inflamed ;' ber beauty, more diyine! 

| E B 4 


* 


*T-Was - 


30 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Phebus with grief with-drew, One day did run 
330 About the World, they ſay, without the Sun, 
Which flamy funerals illuminate 
That good, derived from a wretched Fate. '' 
When Clymene had ſaid what could be ſaid 
In ſuch a grief, half-ſould, in black aray'd, 
335 She fills the Barth fhe wanders through, with groans. 
Firſt — his dead corps, and then his bones. 
4 Interr'd in foreign Lands ſhe found the laſt : 
I Her feeble limbs upon the place ſhe caſt. 
And bath'd his name in tears, and trialy preſt 
The carved Marble with her bared breſt, 
340 Nor leſs th* Heltades lament, whoſhed _ \Þ 
From drowned eyes vain offctings to the'dead: 
W ho with remorfleſs hands their boſoms tear, - 
Yi  An41 wailing, call on him that cannot hear, , 
wi! With joined horns four Moons their orbs had filPd, 
tt 345 Since they thelt cuſtomary plaints upheld : 
I} When Phaetbuſa, thinking to bave caſt | 
i Her ſelf on Farth,cry's, ah! my feer lick faſt! 
ht L ampetie, prefling to her fiſters aid, pt" 
[| As ſuddenly. with fixed roots was Raid, _ . 
| 350 A third; about t*have torn ber ſcattered hair, : 
; Tore-off the leaves which on her crown ſhe bare, fy 
; | This, porn at her Riff and ſenſleſs thighs : ; 
| She; that in ſtretchr-out arms in branches riſe. / 
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And whilf with wonder they themſelves behold, | 
The creeping bark their tender parts infold : 
.Then, by degrees, their bellies, breſts, and all, 
353 Except their mouths, which on their mother call, , 
'Whart ſhould jhe.do ? but; run to thar, to this, |. 
As fury drave,.and {\natcht a parting Kiſs ? -- | 
"| But yet, not {oſuffic'd, ſhe {trove to take ; 
-#; Them,from themſelves, & down the branches brake: + 
J 360 From whence, as from a wound, pure blood did glide, 
O pity, Mother ! (Kill the wounded cry*d) | 
Nor tear us in our Trges!. O,! now adieu !. ; 
With that, the bark their lipstogether drew. | 
From thele clear dropping trees, tears yearly flow ; 
365 They, hardned by the San, to Amber grow, ' . F 
| Which, on the moiſture-giving River ſpent, - 3 
| To Roman Ladies, as his gift, 1s ſept, }, 2 
| Sthenelian Cygnus at that time was there, _ 
A--Kin to Phaeton ; ip love, more necr, . . HK 
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He, leaving State (who in Ligariq raign'd, 

370 Which cities great and populous contain'd) 
Fill'd with complain:s the River-chiding floods, - 
The ſedgy banks, and late augmented Woods, 

Hr length, his voice grew ſmall:white plume contends 
In whiteneſs with his hair : his neck aſcends, 
375 Red films unite his toes : arms turn to wings : 
His mouth, a flat blunt bill, that ſadly fings, 
Become a Swan, remembring how unjuſt 
Foves lightning was, nor Heaven, nor him will truſt, 
Whom Lakesand Ponds (deteſting fire) delight 
380 And Floods, to Flames in nature oppoſite, 
The wofnl Father to dead Phaeton, 
Him-ſelf negleQing (all his luſtre gon, 
As when eclipſt) day, light, his own life hates 
And loved grief, wich anger, aggravates : 
335 Refuſing to 11luminate the Earth, | 
Enough, too much my toil! born with the birth ' 
Of Time; (as reſtleſs 5) without end, regard, 
Or honor : recompenc'd with his reward ; 
Some other now may on my Chariot fit, 
If all of you confeſs your ſelves unfit ; 
39> Let Foveaſcer\ : that he (when he ſhall try) 
 Arlength may lay his murder-thund*ring by, 
Then will he find, that he, who could not guide 
Thoſe fire-hooft Steeds, deſerv?*d not to have dy'd, 
The Gods ſtand round about him, and requeſt . 

395 That endleſs Night _ not the World inveſt, 
Even Fove excus'd his lightning, and intreats : 
Which, like a King, he intermixt with threats, _ 
Diſpleaſed 'Phebus, hardly reconcil'd, + a 
Takes-up his Steeds, as yet with horror wild, , 

On whom he vents his ſpleen : and, though they run, 

400 He laſhes, and upbraids them with his Son. 

The Thunderer then walks the ample Round 
Of Heavens hign walls, to ſearch if all were ſound, 
When finding nothing there by fire decay'd; * 
He Earth, and humane induftries ſurvey'd. 

405 Arcadia chiefly exercis'd his cares; K- 
There,Springs and ſtreams,that durſt not run,repairs; 
The Fields with Graſs,the Trees with Leaves indues, 
And withered Woods with vaniſhe Shades -renews, 
Ofc paſling to and fro, a Nonacritte 

412 The God inflamed ;' ber beauty, more divine! 
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*T was not her Art to ſpin, nor with much care 
And fine variery to trick her hair ; 
But, with a zone, ber looſer garments bound, | 4 
And her rude treſſes in a Fillet woond : 
Now armed with a Dart, now with a Bow : 
415 A Squire of Phebe*s, Menelaus did know 
None more in grace, of all her Virginthrong : 
But, Favorites in favor laft not long, - 
The parred Day in equal ballance held, 4 
A wood ſhe entred, as yet never feld, 
There from her ſhoulders ſhe ber Quiver takes, 
420 Unbends her Bow ; and,tir*d with hunting, makes 
The flow*ry-mantled Earth her happy bed z 
And on her painted Quiver lays her head, 
When Fove the Nymph without a guard did ſee 4 
In ſuch a pofiture 3 This ſtealth, ſaid he, 
My Wife ſhall never know : or, fay ſhe did 3 
425 Who, ah, who would not for her ſake be chid ? 
Diana*s ſhape and habit them indu'd, - 
He ſaid z My Huntreſs, where haſt thou purſu'd 4 
This mornings chaſe ? She rifing, made reply 
Hail Pow'r more great then Fove (though Foeve ood | 
In my efteem—, He ſmil'd : and gladly heard (by) ; 
430 Him-ſelf, by her, before him-ſelf. prefer'd ; y 
And kift, His kiſſes roo intemperare grow z 
Not ſuch as Maids on'Maidens do beſtow, i 47 
His ſ{tri& imbracements her narration ſtay'd 
And, by his crime, his own deceit berray'd. 
435 She did what Woman could to force her Fate 
(Would Cares ſaw : it would her ſpleen abate) ; 


Although, as much as Woman could the trove; ; f 47 
What Woman, or, Who can contend with Fove ? " 


The Vigor hies him to the zthereal States. 
The Woods, as guilty of her wrongs, ſhe hates 5 
Almoſt forgetting, as from thence ſhe flung, 

449 Her Quiver, and the Bow by which it hung, 1 .s 
High Maenalw, Diftyma with, her train . :4 
Now entring, pleaſed with the quarry ſlain, 14 
Beheld, and call'd her : call'd upon, ſhe fled ; 
And in her ſemblance Zxpiter doth dread, 


445 But, when ſhe ſaw th' attending Nymphs appear ; 


She troops amongſt them, and diverts her tear, 

Ah, how our faults are in our faces read ! 2 

With cyes ſcafce ever rais'd ſhe hangs the head . ; 05" 
or | 
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Nor. perks ſhe. now ;as ſhe was wont to do, 
By Cynthia's fide, nor leads the ſtarry crue, 
459 Though mute ſhe be, her violated ſhame 
Self-guilty bluſhes ſilently proclaim. 
But that a Maid, Djana the ill hid 
Had ſoon eſpy'd they ſay, her flie Nymphs did, 
Nine Creſcents now had made their Orbs compleat ; 
455 When, faint with labor, and ber brothers hear, 
She takes the ſhades; cloſe by the murmuring 
And. filver current of a fruitful Spring. 
The place much prais'd the ſtream as cool as clear - 
Her fair feet glads, No Spies, ſaid the, be here: 
Here will we our diſrobed bodies dip, 
460 Califto bluſhr : the reſt-their fair limbs ſtrip, 
And her perfoce uncloth'd that ſought delays ; - 
Who, with her body, her offence diſplays, 
They all abaſht, yer-loth to have it ſpy'd, _ 
Striving her belly with their hands to hide 3 * 
465 Avaunt, ſaid Cynthia; ger thee from our trains 
Nor, with thy limbs, his ſacred Fountain ſtain: - 
This knew the Matron of the Thunderer ; 
W hoſe thoughts, to fitter times, revenge defer : - 
Nor long delays ; for,..Arcas (which more ſcorn + 
And grief provok'd) was of the Lady born, 
470 Bcheld with ire, whichturn'd her eyes to flame; ; 
Muſt thou be fruitful too, to blaze my ſhame, 
And propagate the wrong ? And muſt. he'be 
A living. infamy, to Fove and me ? 
T'l not indure't : That ſo ſelf-pleafing ſhape; : 
: 475 Which drew my husbandto thy.willing rape, 
-# I ſure ſhall ſpoil. This ſaid, her hair ſhe woond. + 
f About her hand, and dragg'd her onthe ground. 
Her hands, for pity heav'd (ſo ſmooth, ſo fair !)-_ 
Grew forthwith rough, and horrid with black hatr. . 
_ Herdainty hands (which ſwift deformity 
! 480 Converts to paws) the place of feet ſupply: 
| The mouth, ſo praisd be Fove (that late to fin - 
Entic*d a-God) now horribly doth grin, 
And, leſt the mighr too powerfully beſecch, 
She inſtantly bereft her of her. ſpeech : 
In ſtead whereof, a noiſe aſcends her. hoarſe- - 
: And rumbling throat, whick terror doth inforce;* ' 
"| 854 Alchough a Bear, her mind ſhe till poſſeſt, | 
; And.With continual proans her gricf expreR ;-: 
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With paws ftretchr up to heaven, accus'd her fate : 
And whom ſhe could not call; ihe thought ingrate, 
How oft, afraid to keep the Woods alone, 

490 Sought ſhe the houſe and fields that were her own ! 
How often, chaced by the following cry, _ 
Thaffrighted Huntreſs from her Hounds did fly ! 
Oft ſhe (the Wood's wild foragers eſpy*d) 
Forgetting what ſhe was, her ſelf would bide : 

A Bear; yet trembles ar the fight of Bears ; 
495 And Wolves (her Father then amongſt them) fears, 
When (lo! ) Lycaon's Grand-child thither drew, 
Thrice five years old, nor of his Mother knew 3 
While he purſues the chaſe and ſalvage ſpoils, 
(The Erzmanthian Woods begirt with tolls) 

500 Her he encounters, Arcas ſeen, ſhe itaid, 

And would have ta*ne acquaintance, He, afraid, 
Stared upon' her with a conſtant eyes 
And backward ſtepr; as ſhe approached nigh, 
About to wound her undefended breft : 

505 The King of Gods, who d:dthe fa dereſt, 


With them, the crime with-drey, and both convey'd 


To heaven ; now neighboring Conſtellations made, 
Saturnia ſweld to ſce her Rival ſhine _ 
. Among> the Stars. 'She ſtoops to Neptune's brine 3 

31D Gray Tethys. and the old Oceanus 2 2, AS: 

(Grac'd by the Deities) accoaſting thus: 

Ask you why I, the Queen of Gods, am come 

From bleſt abodes?- Another holds my room. 

When Nights black Mantle ſhall the World infold ; 
515 My wounds (thoſe honor'd Stars) you may behold 

There, where the ſhorreſt Circle, at the end 

Of all the turning Axletree, doth bend.” 

. Who would not injury the Wife of Fove,* 

When'oux worſt puniſhments preferments prove ? 
520 How great our-AR ! how is our power diſplay'd! 
 Unform'd a, Woman, and a Goddeſs made, | 

Thus we the glory ſcourge! Thus, thus we our 

Revenge advance! ſuch, and ſo great our power ! 

Let him unbeaſt the beaſt (as heretofore _ 

Phoronis) and h:r wanton ſhape reftore;, 
525. Why doth he not Lygaon's, Daughrer wed, _. 

RjeRing me,. and place her in;his bed ?. © 

But, you who, once my careful Nutſes;were, 
-, If my indignitics do, touch you near,” * 7 * 
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Command you that the ſeven Triones keep | 
Their lazit Wain out of your ſacred Deep: . (drive; 
From thence, thoſe ſtars, the price of whoredom, 
330 Norlet th” impurre in your pure Surges dive, ' * 
They both aſſent, Her Peacocks to the-skies - 
Their Goddeſs draw ; late ſtuck with Argus eyess 
Thou too, thou prating Raven, turn'd as late. 
335 From white to black, by well-deſerved Fate, 
(The ſpotleſs filver Dove was not more white, 
Nor Swans which in the running' Brooks'delight  . 
Nor yet that vigilant Fowl, whoſe gagling ſhall 
Hereafter free th' attempred Capital ) | 
340 Thy tongue, thy tell-rale tongue did thee undo: ' 
And what was white, is now of ſable hue, 
The Palm, Coronis of Lariſſa, bare ; 
From all th* £monian Dames for matchleſs fair, 
Who dearly, Delphian, was beloy'd by thee 3. 
| As long as chaſte, or from deteRion free, | 
345 But, Phebys Bird her ſcapes did ſoon deſcry : 
Nor could they charm th* inexorable Spy : : 
Whom, flying to his Lord, the Crow purſues . 
(As talkative as he) to know the news : | 
And, knowing, ſaid: Thy ſelf thou doſt ingage - 
350' By thankleſs ſervice : ſlight : not my preſage, 
Know whar I was andam: through all my time 
My a&ions fift: thow'lt find my faith my crime, 
For Pallas, on a day, in cheſt compos? 
Of Attich Ofiers ; privately inclosd, 
Her Erichtbonius (whom on Woman bare) 
Committed to the cuſtudy and care : 
355 Of thcee fair Virgin-Nimphs, that daughterswere -? 
'** Toprudent Cecrops, who two ſhapes did bear : 
Nor told what it contain'd, but charg'd'thar they - 
Her ſecrets ſhould not ro themſelves betray,  * 
Theſe from an Elm I (uneſpy'd) eſpy. 
360 Fair Herſe and Paxndroſa faithfully 
Perform their charge, Aglazros then did call-. 
Her fearful fiſters, and unties with-all be 
The wicker Cabinet; whoſe twigs contain .  .. 
An infant, raiſed on a Dragon's train. 
This, I my Goddeſs told ; and for reward, 
Am now caſhiered from Minerva's Guard, . _. 
265 The Bird of Night prefer'd, Beware by me :::. 
Not too officioully tell all you ſee, ER -, 
Truth .. 
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Truth is, I never to that place aſpir'd 3 
$he gave it me, unſought-to, undefir'd : 
Were Pallas askt, though angry, yet know I 
$79 That angry Pallas would not this deny, =” 
Me had King Coronews, great in fame; _ 
Through happy Phocis, by a royal Dame; 
Rich ſuiters I (deſpiſe me not) had ſtore : 
My beauty wrackt me, Walking on the ſhoar, 
As leaſurely as now I uſe to go, 
$75 Cold Neptune ſaw me, and with luſt did glow. 6G 
The time, his pray'rs and praiſes ſpent in vain ; 
What would not yield, he offers to conſtrain, 
And follows me that fled, The harder ſtrand 
Echind me left, and tir'd with yielding ſand, ? 
To Gods and Men I cry, No humane aid H 6 
5$o Was then at hand : a Maid relieves a Maid. 
For, asto heaven my trembling arms I threw 3. 
My arms coal-black with hovering feathers grew, 
My Robe I from my ſhoulders thoughr to throw : 
Burt, that was plume, and to my skin did grow. 
585 With hands ro beat my naked breft I cry : 
But, neither breſt to beat, nor hands, had I, 
Running,'in ſand I ſunk not as before ; 
But, me the fcarce-touchrt Earth, unburden'd bore, 
Forth-with, I lightly through the Air aſcend z 
590 And on Minerva withour blame attend, 
But, w hat was thisz when ſhe. whoſe wicked deeds. 
Unwoman'd her, in our loſt grace ſucceeds ? 
For, Know (no more then through all Lesbos fpred) 
qe or defil'd her ——_ _ A 
95 Though now a Bird; yet, full of guiſt, the fight; 
my The Day » the ſhuns; oat masks vs Name in Ni. he. 
About her, all our winged troops repair 
And, with inve&ives, chaſe her thronghthe Air, 
To her, the Raven: Miſchief thee ſurprize 
For ſtaying me. Vain Omens I deipiſe ; 
#8oo Then, torward flew; and rold the hurtful truth þ5 
Of loſt Coroxis, and th' e/Emonian youth, 
The hard drops from his hand : and from his head 
The Laurel fel], his chearful colour fted, 
Tranſported with his rage, his Bow he took, 
And with inevitable arrow ſtrook 
#os Thar breſt, which he ſo oft to his bad join'd: 
She ſhrieks ; and from the deadly wound deth m_ "7 
| h The - 
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The biting eel, purſu'd with Rreams of blood, 
That bath'd her pure white ina crimſon Flodd : - 
And ſaid; Though this be due, yet, Phabus, I 
610 Might firſt havetcem'd : now, two in one muſt die, 
She faints : forc'd life. in her blood's torrent ſwims : 
And Rtifning cold benums her ſenfleſs limbs, 
His cruelty, to her he:lov?d, too late, 
He now repemteth, and him-ſelf doth hate, 
Who lent an ear, whom rage could ſo incenſe : 
.'615 He hates his Bird, by whom he knew th” offence ; 
He hates his Art, his Quiver, and his Bow ; 
T lien, taKes her up, and all his skill doth ſhow, 
But (ah !) too lare to vangquiſh Fate he tries, 
And Surgery, without ſucceſs, applies, 
620 Whiich when he ſaw, and ſaw the funeral pile 
Prepared to devour ſo dear a ſpoil 
He deeply groans (for no celeſtial eye 
May ſhed a tear) as when a Cow ſtands by 
And lows aloud to ſee th* advanced maul 
625 Uponthe fore-head of her ſuckling fall, 
And now uncar*d-for odors pour'd upon her ;: 
And undue death with all due rites doth honor, 
But, Pheb»s, not induring that his ſeed 
(And that by her) the greedy Fire ſhonld feed; 
630 Snatchr it both from her womb, and from the ftame : 
And to the tiwo- ſhap*d Chiron brought the ſame. 
The white-plum'd Raven, who reward expeas, 
He turns to black ; and for his truth reje&s, 
It pleas'd the Half-horſe to be ſo imploy'd 5 
635 Who in his honorable trouble joy'd, 
Behold! the Centaur's daughter with red bair, 
Whom formerly the Nymph Caricle bare 
By the ſwift River, and Ocyroe nam'd ; 
Who had her Father's healthful Art diſclaim'd, 
640 To ſing the depth of Fates : Now, when her breſt 
Was by the propheſying rage poſſeſt, |, 
And that th* included God inflam*d her mind ; 
Beholding of the Babe, ſhe thus divin'd : 
Health-giver to the world, grow Infant, grow ; 
To. whom mortality ſo much ſhall ow. 
645 Fled Souls thou ſhalt reſtore to their abodes : 
And once againſt the pYeaſure of the Gods. 
To dothe like, thy Grand-fires flames deny : 
And thou, begotten by a God, muſt die, | 
Thou, 


— 
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Thou, of a bloodleſs corps, a God ſhiITt be : 

s And Nature twice ſhall be renew'd in thee, 

650 And you, dear Father, not a Mortal now ; 
Towhom the Fares eternity allow ; 

: FI} wiſh todie, then when your wound ſhall ſmart 
With Serpents blood, and flight your helpleſs Art, 
Relenting Fates will piry you with death, 

655 Againſt their Law, Sd top your groaning breath, 
Not all yet ca ſighs in ſtorms ariſe ; 
And ill-aboading tears burſt from her eyes, 
Then, thus: My Fates prevent me : lo, they tie 
My falt'ring tongue, and farther ſpeech deny, 
660 Alas! theſe Arts not of that value be, 
That they ſhould draw the wrath of Heaven on me 2 
O, rather would I nothing had fore-known ! 
My looks ſeem now not humane, nor my own, 
T long to feed on graſs, I long to run - 
Abour the ſpacious fields, Wo's me; undone ! 
Into a Mare (my Kkindreds ſhape) I grow : 
655 Yet, why throughout ? my Father but half ſo, 
The end of her complaint you ſcarce could hear 
To underſtand : her words confuſed were, 
Forth-with, nor words, nor neighings,ſhe expreſt : 
Her voice yet more inclining to the beaſt : £ 
Then, neigh'd out-right, within a little ſpace, 
670 Her down-thruſt arms upon the Meadow pace, 
Her fingers join :. one hoot five nails unite : 
Her head and neck inlarge 3 not now upright : 
Her trailing garment to atrain extends: 
Her dangling hair upon her creſt deſcends: 
E75 Her voice and ſhape at once transform'd became : 
And to it Telf the, Monſter gives a name, 
O1d Chiron weeps 3 and Phebws vainly cries 
. On thee to change the changeleſs Deftinies. 
Admit thou couldſt ; thee, from thy ſelf expeld, 
685 Then Elis, and Aeſenian paſtures held, 
It was the time when, cloth'd in Neat-herds weeds, 
Thou plaid'ft upon unequal ſeven-fold Reeds : 
Whil' thee wy Pipe delights, whilſt cares of lpve 
- . Thy ſoul poſſeſs, and others cares remove z 
685 Thy oxen in the fields of Pylos ſtray : 
Oblerved by the crafty ſon of May, 


* Forthwith he ſecretly conyeys them thence, x 
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None ſaw but Battws, in that Country bred; 
699 Who wealthy Nelews famous horſes fed, 
Him onely he miſdoubts : then, (ra'ne a-part) 
Stranger, ſaid Mercury, what ere thou art z 
It any for his Herd by chance enquire, 
Conceal thy knowledg : and receive, for hire, | 
695 This white- hair'd Cow: He took: her, and reply'd, 
Be ſafe 3 thy theft ſhall ſooner be defcry'd ? 
By yonder ſtone, then me, and ſhew'd a tone. 
Fove's ſon departs, and ſtraight returns unknown 
(A ſeeming Clown in form and voice) whoſaid : | 
700 Saw'ſt thou no Cartel through theſe fields convey'd 3. 
Dete@ the theft; in their recovery join : 
And, lo, this Heifer, with her Bull, is thine, 
He (the reward redoubl'd) anſwer'ds There 
Beneath thoſe hills, beneath thoſe hills:rhey were. - 
795 Then, Hermes, laughing loud 3 What, knave; I ſay, 
Me to my ſelf; me to my ſelf betray | 
Then, to a touch-ſtone turn'd his perjur'd breſt 5 
Whoſe nature now is in that name expreſt. - 
Hence, he, who bears the Caduceus, ſprings 
Through boundleſs air; and views, from tretcht-out 
710 M unychian fields, Mizerva's loved ſoil, (wings 
Lyceums Eexercis'd with learned toil, 
By chance, upon'that day ir di4 befal, 
When to her Fane, prepar'd for feſtival, 
In crowned basKkets 6n their ſhining hair, 
The Virgin-train her ſacrifices bare : 
715 Returning ; theſe the winged God doth view 3 
Who not forth-right, but in a circuir flew. 
As when a greedy Kite freſh intrails ſpies, _ 
Fearing to ſtoop for thoſe that ſacrifice, + * --. 
'Strtkes circles through the air, nor far removes 3 
720 But, with fixt eyes reverts to what he loves : 
So ſwift Cylenivs ore the Attich tow'rs, 
In airy windings circularly ſcours, v 
As Zucifey out-ſhines each other Star 3 --- 
As filver Phebe, Lucifer; ſo far ©2106 
725 Did Heyſe all the other Virgins ſtain ; | 
The glory of that pomp, and of her train, 
| Love-ſtruck, he burns as in the Air he-hung, 
A bullet by Belarian Slinger flung, - FIG 
Increaſeth ſo in fervor as it flies 3- | - | 
730 And finds the fire it bad not, in the skies, wo 
7 rom 
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From Heaven, he ſtoops to more affeted' Earth : 
Not now diſguis'd: like one of kumane birth-;. 
Such confidence his beautcous parts impart 3 - 
Which, though divine, he ſtrives to grace by Art, 
He curls his hair 3 his mantle, wrought with gold, 
3s He in the moſt becoming garb doth fold 3 
And his fine feet adorns: then, in his hand 
. Takes his ſleep-canfing and expeliing wand, | 
Three rooms there were within the fair contea E 
Of Cecrop's houſe, with Ivory arches deckt, 
740 Paxdroſa and Aglauros on each. fide 
Of Herſe lay 3 Aglanros firſt eſpy'd 
The fly-approaching Mercury : his name 
She boldly asks, and why he thither came, 
To whom, Plejones nephew; He aml1 
745 Who on Fove's errands (Fove, my Father) fly, 
And'to be.plain'z to Herſe faithful prove : 
And be an Aunt unto our fruitful love, 
Thy ſiſter's beauties this repair inforce : 
I pray thee of a lover take remorſe, 
So ſtar'd ſhe on him, and as much amarz'd ; 
wso As when ſhe on AGinerva's ſecrets gaz'd : 
Who asks a maſs of treaſure for her hire ; 
And till *twere paid, conſtrain'd him to retire, 
Wars angry Goddeſs caſt on her a look 
Thar darted fire ; and fetcht a figh which ſhook. 
755 Her boſom"wirh the e£gis which ſhe wore : 
Who calls to mind, how ſhe, not long afore 
Profanely did, againſt her faith, diſcover 
The Lemnian iſſue, born withour a Mother : 
Now .to her fiſter, to the God ingrate;. 
=60 And by ſo baſea means to inrich.her ſtate, 
 Forth-with to Exvy's-cave ber. courſe ſhe bent, 
Furr'd with-black filth, within a deep deſcent 
Between two hills z where Phebus never ſhows 
His chearful face ; where no wind ever blows : 
Replear with ſadneſs, and unaRive cold 3 
"65 Devoid of fire, yer ſtill in ſmoke inrol'd, 
Whether whemas the fear'd.in batte] came, 
She ftaid before the houſe (that hateful frame 
She-might not enter) ,and the dark door ſtroke , 
With her bright lancezwhich ſtraight planes frok e © 
There ſaw ſhe Envy lapping Vipers blood ;. 
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And, having ſeen her, turn'd-away-her,eyes. 
The Caitiff ſlowly fromthe ground doth riſc- 
(Her half-devoured Serpents laid-afide) 


And forward creepeth with a lazy ſtride, 
Viewing her form ſo fair; her armsfo bright ; 


+ 575 She groan'd and ſigh'd at ſuch a chearfyl fight, 


Her body more then meager 3 pale h:r hue':, 
Her teeth all ruſty ; till ihe looks askue : 
Her breit with gall, her rongue with poiſon ſweld :: 
| She onely laught when ſhe {ad fights beheld, 
; >20 Her ever-waking cares exil'd ſoft fleep: 
Who looks on good ſucceſs with eyes that weep 
epining, pines : who, wounding others, bleeds :- 
And on her ſelfrevengeth her mi{deeds, 
Although Tritonia did the Hag deteſt 3 
Yer briefly thus her pleaſure ſhe expreſt ; 
»85 Aglauros, one of the Ceeropidess 
Do thou infeſt with thy accurſt diſeaſe, 
This ſaid z the haſty Goddeſs doth advance. 
Her body, with her earth-repelling lance, 
Envy caſt after her a wicked eye, - 
> Murters, and could for very ſorrow die, ' 
2790 That ſuch her power : ſnaggy ſtaff thentook 
| Wreathed with thorns; and her dark Cave forſook : 
; Wraptin black clouds, which way ſo e're ſhe turns,. 
> TheCornſhelodges, flow'ry paſture burns, 
4 Crops what grows high; Towns, Nations, with her 
Z DPollutes; and Virtue perſecutes to death. (breath 
795 When ſhethe fair Athenian tow'rs beheld, 
F Which ſo in wealth, in learned Arts excel'd, 
And feaitful Peace; to cry ſhe ſcarce forbcars, 
In that the ſaw no argument for tears, 
When ſhe Aglaxros lodging. entred had, 
* She gladly cxecutes what Pala; bade :. 
: Her cankred band upon her breſt ſhe laid, 
Boo And crooked thorns into her heart convey'd, 
* Ani breath'din bainful poiſon; which ſhe ſheds 
Into her. bones, and through her ſpirits ſpreads. 
And that her envy might not want a cauſe z, 
05 The God in his divineſt form ſhe.draws, 
And with it, ſets before her wounded eyes 
: Her happy ſiſter, and their nuprtial joys : 
 Augmenting all. Theſe ſecret woes excite, _ 
| And gnaw her ſoul, She fighs all dayz.and night w nd 
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And with a flow infe&ion melts away, 
Like Ice before the Suns uncertain ray, 

810 Fair Herſe's happy ſtate ſuch heart-burn breeds 
In her black boſom, as when ſpiny weeds 
Areſet on fire: which without flame conſume, 
Andſeem (ſo ſmall their heat) to burn with fume, 
Ofr ſhe reſolves to die, ſuch fizhts to ſhun ; 

Oft, by difclofing, to have both undone, 

815: Now fats ſhe on the threſhold, to prevent 
The Gods acceſs ; who with loſt blandiſhment, 
And his beſt Art, perſwades, Quoth ſhe, forbear, 
Icannot be remov'd, if you ſtay here, | 
I- to this bargain, he reply'd, will ſtand : 

820 The figured door then forces with his wand, 
Striving'to riſe, to ſecond her debate, 
Her hips could not remove, preſt with dull waight, 
Again ſhe ſtruggl'd to have ſtood on end : 

But, thoſe unſupple finews would not bend. 
Incroathing cold now enters at her'nails : 

825 And lack of blood her veins blue branches pales, 
And as a Canker, lighting helpleſs Arts, -_ 
Creeps from th' infe&ed to the founder parts : 

'So by degrees the Winter of wan Death 
* --Congeals the path of life, and ſpots her breath ? 
$39 Nor ſtrove ſhe : had ſhe trove to make her mone, 
Voice had no way ; her neck and face now tone, 
There ſhe a bloodleſs Statue fart, all freckt: 
* Hey ſpotted mind the Marble did infeQ, | 
When Atlantiades, on her prophane, 
Of rongue and heart; this ſharp revenge had ta'ne 3 

835 He from the City, nam'd by Pallas, flew 
On mounting wings, and unto heaven with-drew, 
With whom, Fove thus (his love concealing) joins : 
Thou, faithful Miniſter to my defigne, 

Shoot ſwiftly through the Air unto that Land, 

940 Whoſe borders North-ward of thy Mother ſtand, 
Which thoſe Inhabitants Sidoxia name : . ; 
Behold yon royal Herd; condu& the ſame, 

From not far diſtant mountains, to the ſhore. 
This he diſpatcht, with ſpeed that went before 
845 A humane thought, There, oft the Princely Maid, 
Accompany'd with Tyrian Virgins, plaid. 
Love and high Majeſty agree not well ; 
Nor will together in one boſom dwell, _ 
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That Pow'r,from.whom,w hat-ere hath being, ſprings; 

That King of Godg whoghree fork lightning flingsz 
orld SWhxrc foundation ſhakes, 

The figure of a ſenſual Bullnow takes : 

And, lowing, walks upon thatrogore grpls { 

Amongſt the Herd 3 though heform' ſurpaſs, 

His colour whiter then untroden Snow, _.- 

Before ſtill-moiſt and thawing Azfter blow,” 

The fleſh, in ſwelling rolls, adorns his neck 5 

His broad-ſpread breſt. long dangling dew-lapsdeck, 

His horns, though ſmall, yer ſuch as Att invite 

To imitate, then ſhining gems more bright ; 

Hiseyes no wrath, his brows no terror threat 5 

His whole aſpe@ with ſhining peace replear. 

The beaſt, Agenor's daughter doth adamure, 

So wondrous beauriful, ſo void of ire, _ ..----- 

Though ſuch, at firſt ſhe his approach did dread, 

Yer forthwith toucht and then-with'ftowers him fed. 

The Lover joys : till he his hopes might feaſt, 

He Kiit her hands; ah,ſcarce defers the reſt ! 

Now, on the ſpringing graſs, he frisks and plays: 

His fides now onthe golden ſands he lays, 

Her fear.ſubdu'd, {he ſtrokes his proffer'd breſt : 

HerVirgin-hands bis horns-with garlands dreſt, 

The royal Maid, who now no courage lackt, 
Aſcends the Bull, not knowing whom ſhe backr, 
He,to the ſea approaching, by degrees. -. -* .; 

Firſt dips therein his hoofs, anon his knees ;- 
Then, ruſhing forward, bears away the prize, 
She ſhrieks, and to the ſhoar reverts her eyes : 
One. hand his.horn, the-otber held behind 3 
Her lighter garments ſwelling with the wind, 
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Rm'd troops from Dragons late-ſown 1eeth ariſe, 
By bs own Hounds the Hart AQtzon dies.” 
Juno a B:ldame. Semele doth fry 
Tr wiſht imbraces. Bacchus from 'Toves thigh 
Takes ſicond birth, The wiſe Tirefias twice 
Doth change his ſex, Scorn'd Eccho pines t a voice + 
Self-lov'd Narciſſus ro a Daffodil 3 | 
Bacchus, a Boy, The Tyrrhen's ſhip fland; ftil, . 
with Toy mor'd, Strange ſhapes the Sailers fright : 
who Dolphins turn, and ſtill in ſhips delight. 


ANY n0w the God, arriving with his Rape, 

At ſacred Creet, reſumes his heavenly ſhape; 
The King, his Son to ſeek his Danghter ſent, 
Fore-doomet to perperual baniſhment, 

Pxcept his fortune to his wiſh ſucceed : 

How pious, and how impious in one deed! quire?) 
Earth-wandred through {( Foves thefts who can ex- 
He ſhuns his Country, and his Fathers ire : 

With Phezbus Oracle conſults, to know 

What Land the Fates intended to'beſtow, 

Vaho,.thus : In deſert fields obſerve a Cow, 

Yer never yok't, nor ſervile to the Plow : 

Follow her ſlow condue : and where ſhe ſhall 
Repo:e, there build : the place Beotia call, 
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Scarce Cadmws from Cop Cave-deſcended, \, 

When he an Heiier ſaw, by no man tended, 

Her neck ungall'd with groaning ſervitude, 

The God ador'd, he foot by foot purſu'd, 

Cephiſus flood, and Panope-now paſt, 

SHe made a ſtand; to heaven her torchead caſt, 

With lofty horns moſt exquiſitely fair 3 

Then, with repeated lowings fill'd the air : 

Looks back upon the company ſhe led ; 

And, kneeling makes the tender graſs her bed, 

Thanks-giving Cadmws kiſt the unknown ground 3 

The ſtranger fields and hills ſaluting round, 
Aboutto ſacrifice to heaven's high ing, 

He ſends for water from the living Spring, 

A Wood there was, which never Ax did hew;z 

Tn it, a Cave, where Reeds and Ohers grew, 
Roofc with a rugged Arch by Nature wrought ; 
With pregnant waters plentifully fraught. 

The lurking Snake of Mars this hold poſſeſt 

Bright ſcal'd, and ſhining with a golden creſt ; 

His bulk with poiſon ſwoln; fire-red his eyes: | 
Three darting tongues,three ranks of teeth compriſe. 
This fatal Well th' unlucky Tyriazs found ; 

Who with their down-ler pitcher, rais'd a ſound. 
With that, the Serpent his blue head extends 5 
And ſuffering air with horrid hiſſes rends. 

The water from them fell ; their colour fled: 
Who all, aſtoniſht, ſhook with ſudden dread, 

He wreaths his ſcaly folds into an heap 
And fetcht a compais with a mighty leap : 

Then, bolt-upright his monſtrous length diſplays 
More then half-way, an4 all the Woods ſuryeys. 
Whoſe body, whenall ſeen, no leſs appears, 

Then that, which parts the two celeſtial Bears, 
Whether the Tyrians fought to fight, or fly, 

-Or whether they through fear could neither try, 
Some craſht he 'twixt his jaws, ſome claſprto death, 
Some Kills with poiſon, others with his breath, 

And now the Sun the ſhorteſt ſhadows made, 
Then, Cadmus, Wondring why his ſervants ſtaid, 
Their foot-ſeps trac'd, An hide the Hero wore, 
Which late he from a flaughtered Lion tere : 

His Arms a dart, a bright ſteel-pointed Spear, 
And ſuch a mind as could nor ſtoop to fear, _ 
: cn 
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When he the Wood had entred, and there view'd 
The bodies of the ſlain with blood imbrew'd 5 
Th' inſulting Vicor quenching his dire thirſt 


And their ſuckt wounds; he figh'd, as heart would 
Then ſaid,I will revenge,O faithful Mates, (burſt : 


Your murders, or accompany your Fates, 

With that he lifted up a mighty ſtone, 

Which with a more then manly force was thrown, 
What would have batter'd down the ſtrongeſt wall, 
And ſhiv'red tow'rs, doth give no wound at all, 
The hardneſs of his sKin, and ſcales that grow _ 
Upon his armed back, repulſe the blow. 

And yet that ftrong defence could not fo well 

The vigor of his thrilling Dart repel ; 

Which through his winding back a paſſage rends, 
There ſticks : the ſteel into his guts deſcends, 
Rabid with anguiſh, he retorts his look 

upon the wound; and then the javelin took 
Between his teeth; it every way doth wind : 

Ar length, tugg'd out, yer leaves the head behind, 
His rage increaſt with his augmenting pains : 


And his thick-panting throat ſwells with full veins, 


A cold white froth ſurrounds his pois'nous jaws :- 
On thundring Earth his trailing ſcales he draws : 


Who from his black and Stygian maw ejeas 


A blaſting breath, which all the air infeRs, 
His body now, he circularly, bends : 
Forth-with into a monſtrous length extends : 
Then ruſheth on, like ſhow'c-incenſed Floods 3 _ 
And with his breſt o're-bears the obvious Woods, 
The Prince gave way 3. Who with the Lion's ſpoil 
Suſtain'd th' aſſault ; and forc'd a quick recoil, 
His Lance fixt in his jaws. What could not feel, 
He madly wounds ; and bites the biting Reel. - 
Th' invenom'd gore, which' from his palate. bled, 
Converts the graſs into a dusKy red : 

Yer, flight the hurt, in that the Snake with-drew 
And ſo, by yielding did the force ſubdue, 

Till Agenorides the ſteel imbru'd BR 

In his wide throat, arid till his thruſt purſu'd 5 
Until an Oak his back-rerrait with-ſtood 2. + 
There, he. his neck transfixt: with it, the Wood. 
Thetree bends with a burden ſo unknown ; 
And, laſhed by the Serpents tail, doth groan, 
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While he ſurvey'd the greatneſs of his foe, 
This voice he heard (from whence he did not know) 
Why is that Serpent ſo admir'd by thee ? 
; Agenor's ſon, a Serpent thou ſhalt be, . 
d He ſpeechleſs yu ; pale fear repel'd his blood ; 
$ 100 And now uncurled hair like briſtles ſtood. 
Bchold | Mans Fautreſs, Palias (from the sky 
Deſcending to his needful aid) ſtood by : 
po Who bad him in the turn'd-up furrows throw 
Y The Serpents teeth ; that future men might grow, 
Y He, as commanded, plow'd the patient Earth ; 
* 105 And therein ſow'd the ſeed of humane birth, 
Lo (paſt belief!) the Clods began to move : 
And tops of Lances firſt appear'd above : 
The Helmers nodding with their plumed Creſts ; 
Forth- with, refulgent Pouldrons, plated breſts; 
| Hands with offenfave weapons charg'd, inſue ; 
., 110 And Target-bearing troops of Men up-grew, 
So in our Theater's {olemnities, 
When they the Arras raiſe, the Figures rife : 
Afore the reſt, their faces firſt appear; ' 
; By little and by little then they rear 
þ Their bodies, with a meaſure-keeping hand, 
| Until their feet upon the Border ſtand, 
# 115 Bold Cadmw, though much daunted at the fight 
-- Of ſuchan Hoſt, addreſt him to the fight, 
Forbear (a new-born Soldier cry'd) t'ingage 
Thy better fortune in our civil rage ! 
> © With thar, he on his Earth-bred brother flew : 
% Ar whom a deadly dart another threw, 
: 120 Nor hethat kill 'd him, long ſurvives his death 3 
But through wide wounds expires his infant breath, , 
2 Slaughter, with equal fury, runs through all: 
And by uncivil civil blows they fall. 
The new-ſprung Youth, who hardly life poſſeſt; 
7 125 Now panting, kick their Mothers bloody-breft.; 
- But five ſurviv'd : of whom Echion one; 
; His Arms to Earth by Pallas counſel thrown, 
7 Hecravesthe love he offers, All accord 
| As Brothers ſhould : and whar they take afford. 
k S:idonian Caimus theſe afliſt, to build 
'130 His lofty walls ;. the Oracle fulfil'd, . =; 
I Now flourifht Thebes : now did thy exile prove 
In Shew a bleſſing z thoſe that rule wn love Py 
n 


1 at os 


o 2 nv. if vor rw 


HW GER. ae GA I ICIS UI ai A ns 


42 METAMORPHOSIS, 


And war, thy Nuprtials with their Daughters grace : 
By ſuch a Wife to have fo fair a race; 
So many Sons and Daughters, Nephews too 
(The pledges of their peaceful beds) inſue 5 
£35 And they now grown to excellence and power, 
But, Man muſt cenſur'd be by his laſt hour : 
Whom truly we can never happy call, 
Afore his death, and clofing Funeral. 
In this. thy every way ſo proſperous Rate, 
Thy firſt miſ-hap ſprung from thy Nephew's fate : 
Whoſe brows unnatural branches ill adorn; 
x40 By his ungrateful Dogs in pieces torn, 
Yet Fortune did offend in him; not he: 
For, what offence may in an error be ? 
With purple blood, flain Deerthe hills imbrne : 
And now high Noon the ſhades of things withdrew 3 
145 While Eaſt and Weſt the equal Sun partake : - 
Thus, then Hyaztius to his Partners ſpate, 
That trod the Marzes of the pathleſs Wood : 
My Friends, our nets and javelins reck with blood : 
Enongh hath been the fortune of this day : 
t50 To morrow, when Aurora fhall diſplay 
Her roſie cheeks, we may our ſports renew, 
Now, Phebus, with inflaming eye doth view 
The crannied Earth : here let our labor end : 
Take up your toils, They gladly condeſcend, 
155 A Vale there was with Pines and Cypreſs crown'd, 
Gargaphy call'd ; for Diana's love renown'd, 
A ſhady Cave poſſeſt the inward part, 
Not wrought by hands; there Nature witty Art 
Did counterfeit : a native Arch ſhe drew, 
160 With Pumice and light Tofuſſes, thit grew. 
A bubling Spring, with ſtreams as clear as Glaſs, 
Ran A inclos'd with matted Graſs, 
The weary Huntreſs uſually here laves 
Her Virgin limbs, more pure then thoſe pure waves, 
And now her Bow, her Javelin, and her Quiver; 
z65 Doth to a Nymph, one of her Squires, deliver: 
Her light impoverifht Robes another held : 
Her buskins two untie, The better sKkill'd 
Iſmenian Crocale, her long hair woond ; 
70 In pleated-wreaths': yet was her own unbound 
Neat Hayle, Niphe, Rhani, Pſecas, (Rill 
Imploy'd) and Phiale the Lavers fill, 
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Fhe Firf Book, ; 49 
While here Titania bath'd ( as was her guiſe) 
Lo Cadmus Nephew tyr'd with exerciſe, ( Grove 
175 And wandring through the woods, approacht this 
With fatal ſteps : ſo deſtiny him drove : 
Entring the Cave with sKipping Springs bedew'd : 
The Ny mphs all naked, when a Man they view'd, 
Clapt their qc breaſts, and fill'd the Wood 
130 With ſudden ſhreeks, like Ivory pales they Rood 
About their Goddeſs: but ſhe, far more tall, 
By head and ſhoulders over-tops them all, 
Such as that colour, which the Clouds adorns, 
Shot by the Sun-beams z or the rohe Morns : 
185 Such fluſht in Dians cheeks, being naked ta'ne, 
And though inviron'd by her Virgin train, 
She fide-long turns, looks back, and wiſht her Bow - 
Yet, what ſhe had, ſhe in his face did throw, 


; 190 With vengeful Waters ſprinkledzto her rage 


Theſe words ſhe adds, which future Fate preſage : 
*. Now, tell how thou haſt ſeen me diſarray d 5 | 

Tell if thou canſt : I give thee leave, This ſaid , 
She to his neck and ears new length imparts ; 

895 This brow th' atlanters of long-living Harts : 
His legs and feet with arms and hands ſupply'd 5 
And cloth'd his body in a ſpotted hide. 
To this fear added, Autoneirs flies, 
And wonders at the ſwiftneſs of his thighs, 

200 But, when his looks he in the River view'd, 
He would have cry'd, Woes me ! no words inſu'd : 
His words were grones, He frets with galling tears, 
Cheeks not his own; yet his own mind he bears, 
What ſhould he do ? Go home or in the Wood 

203 For ever lurk ? Fear, this; ſhame that withſtood, 
While thus he doubts, his Dogs their Maſter view: 
Black- foot, and Tracer, opening firſt, purſue : / 
Sure Tracer, Gnoſſus; Black-foot Sparta bare. 
Then all fell in, more ſwift then forced Aire 


' 210 Opie, Ravener, Clime-cliff 3 theſe Arcadia bred : 


Strong Fawn-banes Whirl-wind, eager Follow-dread 3 
Hunter, for ſent; for ſpeed, Flight wear before 3 
Fierce S#tvage, lately ganched by a Bore 3 


' 215 Greedy, with her two whelps; grim Wolf-got Ranger 3 


Stout Shepherd, late preſerving flocks from dangerz 
Gaunt Catch, whoſe race from Sicyonia came 
Patch, Courſer, Blab, raſh Tyger never tame 3 

- Blanch, 
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Blanch, Mourner, Royſter, Wolf ſurpaſſing ſtrongz 
And Tempeſt, able to continue long : 
220 Swift, with his brother Churle, a Cyprian hound 3 
Bold Szatch; whoſe Sable brows a whire ſtar crown'd; - 
Cole 3 ſhag-hair*d Rug, and Light-fost wondrous fleet, 
- Bred of a Spartan Pitch, his Sire of Creet : 
White-tooth, and Ring-wood (others not to expreſs.) 


225 O're Rocks, o*'re Crags, o're Cliffs that want acceſs, 


Through ſtraitned ways, & where there was no way, 
The well-mouth'd Hounds purſue the Princely prey, 
VVhere oft he wont to follow, now he flies ; 
Flies from his Family ! in thought he cries ; 
230TIam Atop, ſervants, know your Lord ! , 
Thoughts wanted words, High skies the noiſe record, |: 
Firſt, Collier pincht him by the hauach : in flung 
Fierce Kill-degrz Hill-bred on his ſhoulder hung, 
Theſe came forth laſt; but croſt a nearer way "N 
235 A-thwart the hills, While thus their Lord they ſtay, F: 
In ruſh the reſt 3 who gripe him with their phangs, | 
Now is no room for wounds, Grones ſpeak his pangs, þ 
Though not with humane voice, unlike a Hart : '4 
In whoſe laments the known Rocks bear a part, 


240 Pitcht on his knees, like one who pity craves, 


His filent looks, in ſtead of arms, he waves, | 
With uſual ſhouts their Dogs the Hunters chear.z 
And ſeck, and call 4# ox. He (too near) 

245 Made anſwer by mute motions, blam'd of all 
For being abſent at his preſent fall, 
Preſent he was, that abſent would have been 
Nor would his cruel Hounds have felt, but ſeen, 
Their ſnouts they in his body bathe; and tear 

290 Their Maſter in the figure of a-Dear: 
Nor, till a thouſand wounds had life diſſeis'd, 
Could quiver-bearing Dian be appeas'd. 
*Twas cenſur'd variouſly : for many thought _ 

The puniſhment far greater than the fault, 

Others ſo ſowre a chaſtity commend , 


'2353 As worthy her, and both, their parts defend, 


Foves Wife not ſo much blam'd or prais'd the deed; 

As ſhe rejoiceth at the wounds that bleed 

In Cadmws family 3 who keeps in mind - 

Europa's rape, and hateth all the kind, 3 

Now new occaſions freſh diſpleaſure move 2; | i: 
260 For Semele was great with child by Fove: © __ t 


The Third Book. 5! 
Then, thus ſhe ſcolds : O, what amends ſucceeds 
Our loſt complaints ! I now will fall to deeds, 
BET If we be more than titularly great 
dz If wea Scepter ſway ; if Heaven our ſeat 
tb W 163 If Fov's fear'd Wife, and Siſter ( certainly, 

| His Siſter) torment ſhall the whore deſtroy, 

Yet, with that theft perhaps ſhe was content, 


fs, And quickly might the injury repent : 
ay» | Bur, ſhe conceives, to aggravate the blame, 
208 And by her belly doth her crime proclaim, 


270 Who would by Fupiter a Mother prove, 
Which, hardly once, hath LERENS to our loves; 
So confident is beauty ! Yer ſhall ſhe 
rd, | Fail inthat hope : norlet me Fo be, 
Unleſs, by her own Fove deſtroy'd, ſhe make 
A ſwift deſcent unto the Stygian Lake, 
She quits her throne, andin a yellow cloud 
Approach'tthe Palace; nor diſmiſt that ſhroud, 

275 Tillthe had wrinkled her ſmooth skin, and made 
Her head all gray : while creeping feet convey'd 
Her crooked limbs, her voice ſmall, weak and hoarſe, 

k Like Beroe of Epidaure, her Nurſe, 

*# 280 Long talking, atthe mention of Foves Name, 
| She figh'd, and ſaid; Pray Heaven,he prove the {ame! 

) ; Yet much I fear z for many oft beguile 

W1th that pretext, and chaſteſt beds defile, 

Though Fove; that's not enough, Give he a fign 

Of his affeQion, if he be divine, 

þ Such, and ſo mighty, as when pleaſure warms 

285 His melting boſom, in high Zyxo's arms 3 

VVith thee, ſuch and ſo mighty, let him lic, 

DPeckt with the enfigns of his Deity, 

Thus ſhe advis'd the unſuſpe&ing Dame 3 

VVho begs of Fove a Boon without a name. 

To whom the God : Chooſe, and thy choiſe poſſeſs ; 

290 Yet, that thy diffidency may be leſs, 

VVitneſsthat Power, whothrough obſcure aboads 
Spreads his dull ſtreams : the fear , and God of Gods 
Pleas'd with her harm, of too much power to move {! 
That now muſt periſhrby obſequious love : 

Such be to me, ſhe ſaid, as when the Invites 

Of F410 ſummons you to Venus Rites, 

295 Her mouth he thoughr to ſtop : but, now that breath 
V Vas mixt with air which > D—_— her death, 
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300 Thick ſhowrs and tempeſts adding to the ſame , 
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Then fetcht a figh as if his breaſt would tear 
(For, ſhe might not un-wiſh, nor he un-ſwear) 
And ſadly mounts the skKiez who with him took 
The Clouds, that imitate his mournful look 3 


Loud thunder, and inevitable flame. 

Whoſe rigor yet he ſtriveth to ſubdue : E. 
Not armed with that fire which overthrew $ 
The hundred-handed Giant ; 'twas too wilde : ; 


395 There is another lightning far more mild, 


By Cyclops forged with leis flame and ire: | * 
W hich, deathleſs Gods do call the ſecond fire. . 
This, to her Fathers houſe he with him took ; 
But (ah!) a mortal body could not brook 

A thereal tumulres, Her ſucceſs ſhe mournsz 
And in thoſe ſo delir'd imbracements burns, 


310 Th unperfeR Babe, which in her womb doth lie, 


Was ta'ne by Fove, and ſew'd into his thigh, 
His mothers rime accompliſhing : Whom firſt, 
'By ſtealth, his careful Aunt, Kind 70, nurkt : 
Then, given to the Ny/cides, and bred 
315 In ſecret Caves, with Milk and Honey fed, 
While this on Earth befel by Fates decree 
(The twice-born Bacchus now from danger free) 
Fove, weighty cares expelling from his breſt 
With flowing NeQar, and diſ{pos'd to jeſt 
320 With well-pleas'd Fn, ſaid : In Ven deeds, 
The Females pleaſure far the Males exceeds. 
This ſhe denies : Tireſtas muſt decide 
The difference, who both delights had try'd, 
For, two ingendring Serpents once he found, 
323 And with a ſtroke their ſlimy twiſts unbound 5 
Who ſtraight a Woman of a Man became: - .. 
Seven Aut..mns paſt. he in the eighth rhe ſame | 
Refinding, ſaid : It ſuch your power ſo ſtrange, % 
That they who ſtrike ww muſt their nature changez 
330 Once more Iletry. Then ſtruck, away they ran : ”; 
And of a Woman he became a Man, Y 
He, cho{en Umpire of this ſportful ſtrife , . 
Fove's words confirm'd. This vext his froward Wife, , 
More then the matter cray'd, To wreak her ſpite, 3; 
335 His eyes ſhe muffled in eternal night, 
Th omnipotent (fince no God may undo 
An others deed ) with Fates which ſhould inſue 
| Intorm'd 
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Inform'd his intelle& ; and did ſupply 

His body's eye-fight, with his minds clear eye, 
349 Hegiving ſure replies toſuch as came, 

Through all the Aonian Cities ftretcht his fame; 

Firſt blew Liriope ſad trial made, 

, How that was but too true which he had ſaid : 
Whom in times paſt Cephiſs flood imbrac't 
Within his winding ſtreams : and forc't the chaſt,. 
The !ovely Nymph (who not unfruitful prov'd 

345 Brought forth a Boy, even then to be belov'd, 
N arciſſus nim'd, Enquiring if old age 
.. Should crown his youth ; He, in obſcure preſage; 
Made this reply : Except himſelf he know, 
Long, they no credit on his words beftow : 
Yet did the event the prophefie approve, 
359 In his ſtrange ruine, and new Kind of love, 
Now, he to fifteen added had a year: 
Now in his looks both Boy and Man appear, 
Many a love-fick Youth did him defire 3 
And many a Maid his beaury ſer on fire”z 
Yet, in histender age his pride was ſuch, 
3355 That neither Youth nor Maiden might him touch, 
The vocal Nymph, this lovely Boy did ſpy 
(She could not proffer ſpeech, nor not reply ) 
When buſfie in purſuit of ſalvage ſpoyles, 
He drave the Deer into his corded toyles, 
Eccho was then a body, nota voice : 


* 360 Yetthen, as now, of words ſhe wanted choiee 5 


But only could reiterate the cloſe 
Ofevery ſpeech, This F#n0 did impoſe. 
For, often when ſhe might have taken Fove 
Compreſling there the Nymphs, who weakly ſtrove 
Her long diſcourſes made the Goddeſs ſtay, 
365 Until the Nymphs had time to run away, 
| Which when perceiv'd ; ſhe ſaid, For this abuſe 
Thy tongue henceforth ſhall be of little uſe, 
Thoſe threats are deeds : She yet ingeminates 
The laſt of ſounds, and what ſhe hears relates, 
359 MNarciſſus ſeen, intending thus the chace 
She foarth-with glows, and with a noiſeleſs pace 
His ſteps purſues ; the more ſhe did perſew, 
More hot (as nearer to her fire) ſhe grew : 
And might be likened to a ſulph'rous match, 
Which inſtantly th) approached flame doth catch. 
C 3 
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375 How oft would ſhe have woo'd him with ſweet words! 
But, Nature no ſuch liberty affords : 
Begin ſhe couldnor, yer full readily 
To his expeRed ſpeech ſhe would reply, 
The Boy, from his companions parted, ſaid ; 
380 Is any nigh! I, Eccho anſwer made, 
He, round about him gazed (much appalrd) 
And cry'd out, Come, She him who called, call d, 
Then looking back; and ſeeing none appear'd, 
— VVhy ſhun'ſt thou me? The ſelf. ſame voice he heard, 
385 Deceived by the Image of his words; 
Then let us join, ſaid he : no ſonnd accords 
More to her wiſh : her faculties combine 
Indear conſent 3 who anſ{wer'd, Let ws join ' 
Flattering her ſelf, out of the woods ſhe Tomes 
And would about his ſtrugling neck have hung. 
390 Thruſt back, he;ſaid, Lite ſhall this breaſt forſake, 
Ere thou, light Nymph, on me thy pleaſure take, 
On me thy pleaſure take, the Nymph replies 
To that diſdainful Boy, who from her flies, 
Deſpis'd, the wood her ſad retreat receaves : 
VV ho covers her ſhamed face with leaves: 
And ſculks indeſart Caves, Love {till poſſeſt 
395 Her ſoul; through grief of ker repulſe increaſt, 
Her wretched body pines with ſleepleſs care: 
Her sKin contraQs: her blood converts toayre, 
Nothing was left her now but voice and bones : 
”® The voice remains ; the other turn to ſtones, 
400 Conceal'd in woods, in Mountains never found, 
Yet heardinall : and all is but a Sound, 
Thus her, thus other Nymphs,in Mountains born, 
And ſedgy brooks, the Boy had kill'd with ſcorn, 
Thus many a youth he had afore deceiv'd ! 
VVhen one thus prai'd, with hands to heav'n upheay'd 
405 Jo may he love himſelf, and ſo deſpair ! 
Rhamnuſia condeſcends to his juſt pray'r. 
A Spring there was, whoſe ſilver waters were, 
As ſmooth as any mirror, nor leſſe cleare : 
VVhich neither Herdſmen, tame, nor ſalvage Beaſt, 
410 Nor wandring Fowle, nor ſcattered leaves moleſt 3 
Girt round wich grafſe, by neighbouring moſture fed, 
And woods, againſt the Suns invaſion ſpred. 
He, tyr'd with heat and hunting, with the Place 
And Spring delighted, lies upon bis face, : 
Quenching 
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The Third Boek, 5 
415Quenching his thirſt, another thirſt doth-riſe, 
Rais'd by the form which inthat glaſs he fpies, 
The hope of nothing doth his pow'rs' invade : 
And for a body he miſtakes a ſhade, 
Himfelf, himſelf diſtraQs : who pores thereon 
' So fixedly, as if of Parian ſtone, 
420 Beholds his eyes, two ſtars! his dangling hair 
VVhich with unſhorn Apolio's might compare 2: 
His fingers worthy B acchs ! his ſmooth chin ! 
His Tvory neck ! his heavenly face ! where-in 
The linked Deities their Graces fix ! 
VVhere Roſes with unſullied Lillies mix ! 
Admirethall ; for which to be -admir'd : 
425 And unconfiderately himſelf defir'd, 
The praiſes, which he gives, his beauty claim'd, 
VVhoſeeks, is ſought : th' Inflamer 1s inflam'd, 
How often would he kiſs the _— ſpring ! 
How oft with down-thruſt arms ſought he to cling 
About that loved neck | Thoſe cous ning lips 
Delude his hopes; and from himſelf he ſlips. 
430 Not knowing what, with whart he ſees he fryes : 
And th'-error that deceives, incites his eyes : 
O fool ! that ſtriv'ſt to catch aflying ſhade ! 
Thou ſeek'ſt what's no where : Turn afide,'twill fade, 
, Thy forms refle@ion doth thy fight delude ; 
435 Which is with nothing of its own indu'd, 
VVith thee ir comes, withthee it ſtayes, and ſo 
'Twould go away, hadſt thou.the power to go, 
Nor fleep, nor hunger could the lover raiſe: 
VV ho, laid along, on that falſe form doth gaze - 
VVith looks, which looking never could ſuftice, 
444 And ruinates himſelf with his own eyes, 
Art length, a little lifring up his head, 
You woods, that round =S your branches ſpread, 
VVas ever ſo unfortunate a Lover ! 
You know, to many you have been a cover, 
From your firſt growth to this long diſtant day 
445 Have you known any, thus to pine away ! 
I like, and ſee : but yer I cannot find 
The lik'r, and ſcene, O Love, with error blind! 
VVhart grieves me more; no Sea, no Mountain ſteep, 
No wayes, no walls, our joyes a-ſunder keep : 
VVhom bur alittle water doth divide, 
450 And he himſelf defires to be injoy'd, 
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As 


56 METAMORPHOSIS, 
As oft as T to Kiſs the flood decline, 
So oft his lips aſcend, to cloſe with mine, 
You'ld think we toucht : ſo ſmalla thing doth part 
Our equal loves ! Come forth what ere thou art, 
Sweet Boy, a ſimple Boy beguile not fo: 
455 From him that ſeeks thee, whither would*ſ thou go ? 
' My age nor beauty merit thy diſdain : 
And methe Nymphs have often lov'd in vain, 
Yer in thy friendly ſhews my poor hopes live; 
Srill ſtriving to receive the hand I give : 
Thou ſmil'ſt my ſmiles : when I a tear let fall, 
460 Thou ſhedd'ſt another 5 ard confent'R in all, 
And, lo, thy ſweetly-moving lips appear 
To utter words, that come not to our car, 
Ah, he is I ! now, now plainly ſee : 
Nor is*t my ſhadow that bewitcheth me, 
Love of my ſelf me burns; (O too too ſure !) 
I ſuffer in thoſe flames which I procure. 
465 Shall I be woo'd, or woo ? What ſhall Icrave? 
Since what I covet, Ialready have, 
Too much hath made me poor ! O, you divine 
And favouring Powers, me from my ſelf diſ-joyn! 
Of what I love, TI would be diſpoſſeſt : 
This, in a Lover, is a ſtrange requeſt : 
Now,ſtrength throngh grief decayes:ſhort is the time 
470 I have tolive ; extinguiſht in my prime. 
Nor grieves it me to part with well-miſt breath z 
For grief will find a perfe& cure in death : 
Would he I love mighr longer life injoy ! 
Now, two ill-fated Lovers, in one, dye. 
This ſaid ; again upon his Image gaz'd ; 
475 Tears on the troubled water circles rais'd : 
The motion much obſcur'd the flecting ſhade, 
- With that, he cry'd (perceiving it to vade ) 
O, whither wilt thou ! ſtay : nor cruel proves 
In leaving me, who infinitely love, 
Yet let me ſee, what cannot be poſſeſt 3 
And with that empty food my fury feaſt, 
480 Complaining thus, himſelf he diſarrays 
And to remorſeleſs hands his breſt diſplayes : 
The blows that ſolid Snow with crimſon ſtripe z 
485 Like Apples partly-red, or Grapes ſcarce ripe, 
But in the water when the ſame appear, 
He could no longer ſuch a ſorrow bear, 
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525 And then thoul'r ſay ; rhe _ did ſee too-well; 
5 


As Virgin-wax diſſolves with fervent heat 3 
Or morning Froſt, where on the Sun beams beat : 


\ So thaws he with the ardor of defire; 
490 And, by degrees conſumes in unſeen fire, 


His meagre cheeks now loſt theirred and whites 
That life 3 that favor loſt, which did delight, 
Nor thoſe divine proportions now remain, 

So much by Eccho lately lov'd in vain, 

Which when ſhe ſaw : although ſhe angry were, 
And ſtill in minde her late repulſe did bear ; 


495 As often as the miſerable cry'd, 


Alas ! Alas, the woful Nymph reply'd, 

And ever when he ſtruck his ſounding breſt, 
Like ſounds of mutual ſufferance expreſt, 

His laſt words were, {till hanging o're his ſhade 3 


500 Ah, Boy, belov'd in vain ! So Ecchofaid, 


The Third bob, * © v7 


Farewel. Farewel, figh't ſhe, Then down he lyes: .. 


Deaths cold hand ſhuts his ſelf-admiring eyes : 
Which now eternally their gazes fix 


5o5 Upon the Waters of infernal Styx. 


The woful N aiades lament the dead 3 

And their clipt hair upon their brother ſpread; 
The woful Dryades partake their woes : 

With both, ſad Ecchs joyns at every cloſe, 

The funeral Pyle prepar'd, a Herie they broughs. 
To fetch his body, which they vainly ſought, 
Inſtead whereot a yellow flower was found, . 


510 With tufts of white about the Button crown'd, 
This, through Achaia ſpred the Prophets fame; . 


Who worthily had purchas't a great name, 
But, proud Echior's ſon, who did deſpiſe 
The righteous Gods, derides his prophecies; 


5E5 And twits Tirefias with his -raviſhe fight. 


He ſhook his head, which age had clothd in-whitez 


And ſaid,* Twere well for thee, hadft thou no eyes 


Toſee the Bacchanal ſolemnities, 
The time ſhall come (which I preſage is neer) 


320 When Semeleian Liber will be here : 


Whom if thou honour not with Temples due 5 
Thy Mother, and her Siſters ſhall imbrue 
Their furious hands in thy effuſed blood; 

And throw thy ſever'd limbs about the Wood. 
*Twill. be ; thy malice cannot bur rebel: 
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<8 METAMORPHOSIS 
His mouth proud Pentheys opt, Belief ſucceeds 
Fore-running threats : and words are ſeal'd by deeds 3 
Liber is come, the fields with clamour ſound ; C 
They in his Orgies tread a frantick round, * x 
VVomen with Men, the baſe and nobler ſort Y 
$30 Tovether to thoſe unknown Rites reſort, [5 
You ſons of Mars, you of the Dragons race F: 
(Said he) what fury doth your minds imbaſe ? + 
| Is braſſe of ſuch a power, which drunkards beat, EF: 
Or ſound of Horns, or Magical deceit 3 | ; 
That you, whom Trumpets clangor, horrid fight, | 
535 Nor death, with all his terrors, could affright, i 
Loud women, wine-bred rage, a luſtful crew 4 
Of Beaſts, and Kettle-drums, ſhould thus ſubdue ? 2 57 
At you, grave Fathers, can I but admire ! F 
VV.ho brought with you your flying Gods from Tyre, 
And fixt them here: now from thar care ſo far 
540 Eſtranged,as to loſe them without war: 
Or you, who of my able age appear 3 51 
Whoſe heads ſhould helmets, and not garlands, wear ! 
Nor levy Javelins, but good Swords adorn 
The hands of. youth, O you, ſoncbly born, 
That Dragon's fiery fortitude indue, 2 
W hoſe fingle valour ſuch a number ſlue, 
J45 He, in defending of his Fountain fell : 
Do youth' Invaders of your fame repell, ' 58 
He ſlew the ſtrong : do you the weak deſtroy, y 
And free your Countrey Gow foul infamy, 
If Deſtinies decree that Thebes muſt fall , 
May men, may warlike engines raze her wall : 
$50 Ler ſword and fire our famiſhr lives aſſault : 69 
Then ſhould we not be wretched through our fault, 
Nor ſtrive to hide our guilt, but, Fortane blame, 
And vent our pitied ſorrows without ſhame, 
Now, by a naked Boy we are put to flight : 
Whom bounding Steeds, nor glorious Arms delight, 
$55-But hair perfum'd with Myrrhe, ſoft Anadems, 
And purple Robes inchac't with gold and gems: 
Who ſhall confeſs (if you your aid deny), 
His forged Father, and falſe Deity. 
What ? had Acriſeus -vertue to withſtand h 
5360 Th' Impoſtor, chaſed from the Argive ftrand ? J 60 
And ſhall this vagabond, this forrainer, | 
Me Penthews, and the Thebax State deter ? 
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Go (ſaid he to his ſervants) go your way, 
And drag him hither bound : prevent delay, 
Him, Cadmws, Athmas, and all diſſwade, - 
565 By oppoſition, more intemperate made, 
Fary encreaſeth, when itis withſtood ; | 
And then good counſel doth more harm than good, - 
So have ſeen anunſtopt torrent glide | 
With quiet waters, ſcarcely heard to chide, 
' $70 But, when-faln Trees, or Rocks,impeach't his courſe; 
i To fome, and roar with uncontroled force, 
All bloody they return, Where is, ſaid he, 
This Bacchus ? Bacchus none of us did ſee, 
= th they 3 This his miniſter we found 
575 (Preſenting one wich hands behind him bound) 
A Thx ſcax Le1lousin thoſe myſteries, \ 
EM On whom fierce P:xtheus looks, with wrathful eyes 2 - 
Who hard!y could his puniſhment defer, 
Then, thus : Thou wretch, that others ſhalt deter. 
580 Declare thy name, thy Nation, Parentage, 
And why thou followeſ this new-fangled Rage, 
He, in whom innocency fear ore-came, 
Made this reply : Azetis is my name; 
- My life I ow to the Mec0niancarth 
To none, my fortunes; born. of humble birth, 
| No land my Father left me to manure, 
585 Nor Heards, nor bleating: Flocks : himſelf was: poor. - 
7 The tempted Fiſh, with hook and line he caught : : 
His sKill was all his wealth : His sKill he taught - 
: And ſaid, My heir, ſucceſſor to my Art,. 
: Receive the riches which I can impart, 
590 He, dying, lefr me nothing 3 and yet all :: 
The Sea may I my patrimony call, - | 
Yer, leſt I fill ſhould on thoſe Rocks abide;... 
To navigation I my time apply'd ; Sp 
Obſerv'd th' O'enian Goat portending rain; . 
; _ Wet Hyades, when ſtooping to the Main, 
' $95 Taygeta, and cold Ar#os 3 the reſorts 
Of ſeveral winds; and harbour-giving Ports, -. 
For Delos bound, we made the Chian ſhores : 
Andy there arrived, with induſtrious Oares. 
Leaping a-ſhoar, I made the beach my bed, -. 
) 600 When aged Night Aurora's bluſhes fled , 
I roſe, and bade my men freſh water bring : 
Shewing the way that guided to the Spring, 
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Then, from an Hill obſerv'd the winds accord ; 
My Mates I call'd, and forth-with went aboard, R 4 

605 All here, the Maſter's Mate Opheltes cries : s 
Andthinking he had light upon a prize, Fr: 
Along the ſhoar a lovely Boy convey'd, 
Adorned with the beauty of a Maid. 

Heavy with wine and ſleep, he reeled ſo, 
That, though ſupported, he could hardly go, 
When I beheld his habit, _ and feature, 

610 I could not think it was an humane Creature, : 
Fellows, I doubt what God, but ſure, ſaid I, =; 
This excellence includes a Deity, wt 
O, be propitious, who-ſo-e're thou art 3 + 
Unto our induſtry ſucceſs impart 3 I 
And pardon theſe who have offended thus, 

$815 Then, Dy#4is ſaid 3 Forbear to pray for us : Y 
(Than he, none could the top-ſail-yard beſtride__ 
With lighter ſpeed 3 nor thence more nimbly fi:de) 
This, Lybis, ſwart Melanthus (who the Prow 
Commanded) and MAlcimedon allow z 
Epopeus the Boats-ſwain, ſoall ſay; 

620 Bewitched with the blind defire of prey, ; = 
This ſhip, ſaid I, you ſhall not violate | 
With facriltedg of ſo divine a weight; 

Wherein I have moſt int'reſt, and command : 
And on the Hatches their aſcent with-ſtand, 
Wohereat, the deſperate Lycabas grew wild z 

$25 Who for a blooiy murder was exil'd © 
From Tyſcary, Whilſt I alone refiſt, 4 
He took me ſuch a buffer with his fiſt, ; 
That down I fel ; and had faln over-board, | 
If I (though ſenſleſs) had not caught a cord, "= 

The wicked company the fa& approve. " 
Then, Bacchus (for *rwas he) began to move, 
$30 As if awake with the noiſe they made 
His wind- bound ſenſes now diſcharg'd) and ſaid, 
ht clamor's this ? What doyou ? Sailers, whither- 
Mean you to bear me ? Ah, how came I hither ! 
Fear not, ſaid Proteus: name where thou wouldſt bez 

$35 And to that Harbor”we wall carry thee, 
Then, Friends, Lyexs ſaid, for Naxos ſtand : 
Naxos my home ;z an hoſpitable Land, 

By Seas, by all the Gods, by* what avails, 
They ſwear they will, and bad -me hoiſe-up _ a | ; 
ich. | 
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640 Which trim'd for Naxos on the Star-board fide 
W hat do'ſt thou Madman, Fool ? Opheltes cry'd, 
Bach fears his loſs 3 Some whiſper in mine ear: 
Moſt ſay by fignes, unto the Lar-broad ſteer, 
Amarz'd : {ome other hold the Helm, ſaid I ; 

645 TI le not be tainted with your perjury, 

All chafe and ftorm, What ? ſaid Ethaliom 
Is all our ſafety plac'd in thee alone? | 
With that, my office he upon him took 3 
And Naxos (altering her courſe) forſook, 

650 The God (as if their fraud but now out-found) 
From th' upper deck the Sea ſurvayed round ; 
Then, ſeemdto cry, Sirs, this is nor, ſaid he, 
That promis'd ſhore, the Land ſo wiſht by me, 
Whar is my fault ? what glory in my ſpoil, 

655 If Men a Boy, if many one beguile, 

I wept afore : but, they my tears deride 3 

And with laborious Oars the waves divide : 
By him Iſwear (then whom none more in view) 
That what I now ſhall utter, tis as true, 

As paſt belief, The Ship in thoſe profound 

660 And ſpaceful Seas, fo ſtuck as on dry ground, 
They, wondring, ply'd their Oars; the ſayls diſplay'dg 
And ſtrive to run her with that added ayd, _ 
When Ivy gave their Oars a forc't reſtraint 

655 Whoſe creeping bands the ſayles with Berryes paint, * 
He, head-bound with a wreath of cluſtered Vines, 

A Javelin ſhook, claſpt with their leavy twines, 
Stern Tygers, Lynxes (ſuch unto the eye) 

And ſpotted Panthers,round about him lye. 

All, over-board now tumble z whether 'twere 

670 Our of infuſed madneſs, or for fear, 

Then Medon firſt with ſpiny fins grew black 3 
His form depreſſed, with a compaſt back. 

To whom ſaid Lycabas ; O more then ſtrange ! 
Into what uncouth Monſter wilt thou change ! 
As thus he ſpake, his mouth became more wide 3 

675 His noſe more hookt : ſeales arm his hardned hide, 
While Lyb». tugg'd an oar that fixed ſtands, 

His h:nd ſhrunk up, now fins, no longer hands, 
Another by a Cable thought to hold : 
680 But, miſt his arms, He fell : the Seas infold: 
His maymed body : which a tayl efr-ſoon 
Receives, reveried like the horned Moon, 
They 


Gag C7 1 GL eees TD, nit tn FF IDEy 
o_—— A 1 9 _- ADR 6 rev AOL > 


. Y10 oats) Ten holy Rites with prophane eyes, 


C2 METAMORPHOSIS 


They leapt alofc, and ſprinkle-up the Flood + 
Now chaſe above 3 now under water ſcud : 

685 Who like laſcivious Dancers ſrisk abour 3 
And gulped Seas, from their proud noſtrils, ſpout, 
Of twenty Sailers, only I remain'd : | 
So many men our Complement contain'd, 
The God my mind could hardly animate z 


” * 
bc. vo 
ON x T0 


Trembling with horror of ſo dire a Fate. 2 
Suppreſs, ſaid he, theſe tumults of thy fear 3 mo 
650 And now thy courſe for ſacred Dia bear, is, 


Arrived I, by his implor'd conſent , 
Became his Prieſt ; and thus his Feaſts frequent, -þ 
Our ears are tir'd with thy long ambages : 4 
Which wrath, ſaid he, would by delay, appeaſe, " 
Go, ſeryants, take him hence : ler his forc'r breath « 
695 Expire in groans : and torture himto death, ; 
In ſolid priſon pent,; while they provide x 
Whips, Racks and Fire, the doors flie open wide, - *3 
And of themſelves, as if difſolv'd by charms, - : 
The fetters fall from his unpinion'd arms, 
7090 But now, not bidding others, Pexthewus flings 
To high Cytheron's ſacred rop, which rings 
With frantick ſongs, and ſhrill-voic't Bacchaxalss 
In Liber's celebrated Feſtivals, 
And asthe warlike Courſer neighs and bounds, 
7o5 Inflam'd with ſury, when the Trumper ſounds : 
Even {otheir far-han clamours ſet on fire 
Stern Penthews 3 and exaiperate his ire, 
In midſt of all the ſpacious Mountain ſtood © 
A perſpicable Champian, fring'd with wood, ; 
Here, firſt of all his Mother him eſpics, 
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She, firft, upon him frantickly did run : 
And firſt her eager Javelin pierc't her ſon, ? 
Come, ſiſters, cry'd ſhe, this is that huge Bore | 
Which roots our fields; whom we with wounds muſt 
715 With thar, in-ruſh the ſenſe-diſtraged Crew: ( gore, 
And altogether the amarz'd purſue, 
Now trembled he, now late- brearh'd threats ſuppreſt ; 
Himſelf he blames, and his offence confeſt, 
Who cry'd, Help Aunt .Antonoe 3 I bleed; 
720 O ler AFzon's ghoſt ſoft pity breed ! 
Not knowing who 4#eor was, ſhe lops 
His right hand off: the other no crops, OY 
c 
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The wretch now to his Mother would have thrown 
His ſuppliant hands: but, now bis hands were gone, 

125 Yer lifting up their bloody ſtumps, he ſaid, 

o Ah, Mother, ſee ! Agave, well appay'd, 

2 Shouts at the fight, caſts up her neck, and ſhakes 

4 Her Raring hair, In cruel hands ſhe takes 

His head, yet gaſping : To fings , ſaid the , 

4 To my} Mates ! this ſpoil belongs to me, 

>} 130 Notleaves, now wither'd, nipt by Autumns froſt, 

& So ſoon are raviſht from high Trees, and toſt © - 

By ſcattering winds, as they in pieces tear 

His minced limbs, Th' I/mexzians, ſtruck with fear, 

His Orgies celebrate, his praiſes fing , 

And incenſe to his holy altars bring, 
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; Erceta, a Fiſh. Semiramis a Dove, 
Transforming Nails equal Fate doth prove, 
White berries Lovers blood with black defules, 
Apollo, lihe Eurynome, beguiles 
Leucothoe, bxried quick for that offence + 
Who, Neftar fprinkled, ſprouts to Frankinſe, (Sun, 
_ Gret#vd Clyrtie, rturndt a Flower, turns with the 
Daphnis, to Stone. Sex changeth Scytheon, 
Celmus, 4 Wye ng Curets, got by ſhowres, 
| | Crocus, and Smilax turz'd to little flowres, 
MM Tn one Hermophradite, two bodies joyn, 
- Mineides, Bats. Sad Ino made divine, 
With Melicert. Who Junos fatt upbray'd, 
Or ftatues, or Cadmean Fowls are made. 
Hermione 4nd Cadmus ; worn with woe, 
Prove burtlefs Dragons. Drops 0 Serpents grow, 
Atlas a Mountain, Gorgeon toucht Sea-weeds 
| To Coral change. From Gorgons blood, proceeds 
| Swift Pegaſus : Cryſaor al ſs takes 
F- | Frem thence his birth, F air bair convert to Snakes, 


WM : BY yet Alcithoe Mineides 
The honour'd Orgies of the God difpleaſe, 
Hee fiſters ſhare inthar impiety z 
Who Bacchus for the ſon of Fovedeny: TN 
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And now his Prieft proclaims a ſolemn Feaſt ; 
Th»t Dames and Maids from uſual labour reſt 5 
That wrapt in sKins, thejr-hair-laces unbound, 
And dangling Treſſes with wild Ivy crown'd, 
They leavy Spears aſſume, Who propheſies 
Sad haps to ſuch as his command deſpiſe, 

The Matrons and new-married Wives obey 2 


10 Their Webs, their un-ſpun Wooll,. aſide they lay 3 


Sweet odours burn ; and fing : Lyew Bacchus, 
N:ſew, Bromins, Evan, great Tacchws : 
Fire-got, Son of two Mothers, The rwice-born, 
Father Eleiiws, Thyon never ſhorn, 
Leneus, planter of life-cheering Vines 

15 NyHileus : with all names that Greece aſſignes 
To thee, O Liber! Still doſt thou enjoy 
Unwaſted youth ; eternally a Boy ? 
Thou'rt ſeen in Heaven 3 whom all perfeQions gracez 
And when unhorn'd, thou haſt a Virgins face, 

20 = conqueſts through the Orient are renown'd, 
Where tawny India 15 by Ganges bound, 
Proud Pentheus, and L*curgus, like prophane, 
By thee (O-greatly to be fear'd !) were ſlain : 
The Thuſcan: drencht in Seas, Thou holaſt in aw 
The ſpotted L1nxes, Which thy Chariot draw, 

25 Light Bacchides, and sKipping Satyrs follow, 
Whil'ſt old Sylenus, reeling fill doth hallow 3 
Who weakly hangs upon his tardy Aſs, 
What place ſo-e're thou entreſt, ſounding braſs, 
Lowd Sack-buts, Tymbrels, the confuſed cryes 

30 Of youths and Women, pierce the warblesKkies, 
Thy preſence, we 1lmenides, implore : 
Come, O come pleas'd ! Thus they his Rites reſtore, 
Yet, the Mineides at home remain : 
And with untimely Art his feaſt prophane : 
Who either weave, or at their Diſtaffs ſpin 3 

35 Andurge their Maids to exerciſe their fin, 
Oneſaid, as ſhe the twiſted thread out-drew 3 
While others ſport, . and forged Gods perſew, 
Let us, whom better Paſa doth invite, 
Our uſeful labour ſeaſon with delight, 

40 And tories tell by turns ; that what paſt years 
Deny our eyes, may enter at our ears, 
They all agre; and bad the eldeſt rell 

Her ſtory firſt, She paus'd 5 not Knowing well 
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Of many which to chooſe t'infiſt upon 
A5 The ſad Dercetis, of fam'd Babylon 

(Who, as the Paleſtines believe , did take | 

A ſcaly form, inhabiring a lake) 

Or of her daughter ſpeak, with wing'd aſcent 


High-pearcht on towers: who there her old age ſpent: 


Or of that Nis 5 who with charms moſt ſtrange , 


$9 And weeds too-pow'rful, humane ſhapes did change, 


Into mute Fiſhes, till a Fiſh ſhe grew: ; 
Or of the Tree whoſe berries chang'd their hew 3 
The white to black, by bloods aſperhon, grown : 
This pleaſeth beſt, as being moſt unknown, 
Who thus began; and draws the following woll, 
55 Young Pyramws (no youth ſo beautiful ; 
Through allthe Eaſt) and Thisbe (who for fair 
Might with th* immortal Goddeſſes compare) 
Joyn'd houſes, where Semiramis inclos' 
Her ſtately town, with walls of brick compos'd. 
This neighbourhood their firſt acquaintance bred z 
0 That, grew to love ; Love ſought a nuptial bed 5 
By Parents croſt : yer equal flames their blood 
Alike incenſt, which could not be withſtood, 
Signs only utter their unwitneſt loves : 
But hidden fire the violenter proves, 
5 Acranny inthe parting wall was lefc ; 
By ſhrinking of the new-laid morter, clefr : 
This for ſo many ages undeſcry'd 
(What cannot love find out 1 ) the Lovers ſpy'd, 
70 By which, their whiſpering voices ſoftly trade, 
And Paſlion's amorous embaſſlie convey 'd, 
On this fide, and on that, Like Snails they cleave 3 
_ And greedily each others breath receive. 
O envious walls (ſaid they ) who thus divide _ 
Whom Love hath join'd | ©, give us way to flide 
Into each others arms! it ſuch a bliſs 
75 Tranſcend our Fares, yet ſuffer usto Kiſs ! 
Nor are w'ingrate : much we confeſs we ow 
To you, who this dear liberty beſtow. + 
At night they bid farewell, Their kiſſes | Ay 
89 The ſencelels ftones, with lips thar could not meet, 
When from th' approaching Morn the ſtars withdrew, 
And thar the Sun had drunk the ſcorched dew, 
They at the uſual Station meer again 3 
And with ſoft murmures mutually complain, 
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At laſt, reſolve in filence of the Night 3 
85 Toateal away, and freethemſelves by flight g 
And with their houſes, to forſake the Town, 
| Yet, leſt they ſo might wander up and down 
Z To meetat Nizw tomb they both agree, 
nts Y Under the ſhelter of a ſhady Tree. 
There, a high Mulbery, full of white fruit, 
©, 390 Hard by a living Fountain fixt his Root, 
; The Sun, that ſ-em'd too flow, his teeds beſtows 
In reſtful Seas : from Seas, wiſht Night aroſe, 
bh Then Thisbe in the dark the doors unbarr'd ; 
5 And ſlipping forth, unmiſſed by her guard, 
7 95 Comes masktto Ninus tomb: therein the cold 
| Sits underneath that Tree : Love made her bold, 
When ( lo ! ) a Lyonneſs, ſmear'd with the blood _ 
Of late-ſlain Beeves, approacht the —— flood, 
J To quench herthirſt, Far-off by Moon-light ſpy'd, 
2 100 Swift fear her flight into a Cave doth guide, 
Flying, her mantle from her ſhoulders fell : 
| The fatal Lionneſs, as from the Well, 
f Up to the rocky Mountain ſhe wi:hdraws , 
F; Found it, and tore it with her bloody jaws. 
Z 105 When Pyramw, who came not forth ſo ſoon, 
Perceived by the glimpſes of the Moon 
. The footing of wild Beaſts: his look grew pale, 
N But when he ſpy'd her torn and bloody vaile 3 
Z _. One night (ſaid he) two lovers ſhall detroy ! 
She longer life deſervedto injoy, 
110 The guilt is mine : 'twas I (poor ſoul!) that ſlew thee, 
Whoto a place ſo full of danger drew thee, 
Nor came before, You Lyons, O deſcend 
From your aboads : a wretch in pieces rend, 
Condemned by his ſelf-pronounced doom : 
And make your entrals my opprobrious tomb : 
115 But Cowards wiſhtodie, Her mantle he 
Carrtesalong unto th' appointed Tree, 
There having Kiſt, and waſht it with his eyes 3 
bs Take from our blood, ſaid he, the double dyes, 
TE With that, his body on his {word he threw: 
120 Which, from the reaking wound, he dying drew, 
Nov, on his back, up-ſpun the blood in ſmoke : 
As when a Spring-conduRing pipe is broke, 
The waters at alittle breach break out, 
And hiſſing, through the airy Region ſpout, 


C ' 2 p: A” If 
Tas J.. ports = Cs 


TR; 5:7. 
—EIGYPY 


£5. Et, 


The 


463 METAMORPHOSIS, 


125 The Mulberries their former white forſake 
And from his ſprinkling blood their crimſon take, 
Now ſhe, who could not yer her fear remove, 

Returns, for fear to diſappoint her Love, 

Her eager ſpirit ſeeks him through her eyes; 

Who longs to tell of her eſcap'r ſurpriſe, 

The place an1 _—_ of the Tree ſhe knew; 

Yet doubts, the berries having chang'd their hew, 

Uncertain ; ſhe his panting limbs deſcry'd, 

Thar ſtruck the ſtayned earth; and ſtarts afide, 

135 Box was not paler then her changed look : be” 
And like the lightly breath'd on Se 1 ſhe ſhook 3 
But, when ſhe knew *rwas he (now diſpoſſeſt 
Of her amaze) ſhe ſhreeks, bears her ſwoln breſt, 
Puls off her hair 3 imbraces, ſoftly rears, 

140 His hanging head, and fills his wound with tears, 
Then, kiffing his cold lips: Wo's me (ſhe ſaid) 
Whar curſed? fate hath this diviſion made! 

O ſpeak, pw Pyramus | O look on me ! 
Thy dear, thy deſperate Thisbe calls to thee! 

145 At Thisbe's name he opens his dim eyes 
And having ſeen her, ſhuts them up, arddyes, 

But when his empty ſcabbard ſhe had ſpy'd, ' 

And her known Robe ; Unhappy man |! ſhe cry'd, 
Theſe wounds from love, from thine own hand pro- 
Nor is my handtoo weak for ſuch a deed : (ceed 

150 My love as ſtrong, This, this ſhall courage give, 
To force that life which much diſdains to live, 

In death T'le follow thee ! inſtyld by all, 
The wretched Cauſe, and partner of thy Fall, 
Whom Death (that had alas!) alone the might 
To pull thee from me !) ſhall not diſ-unite, 

155 O you our wretched Parents (thus ſevere 

To your own blood!) my laſt Petition hear : 
W hom conſtant love, whom death hath joyn'd, interr 
Without your envy in one ſepulcher 
And thou, O Tree, whoſe branches ſhade theſlain 
Of both our flaughters bear the lafting Rain: 
$60 In funeral habit ever clothe your brood, 
Aliving monument of our mixt blood, 
This ſa1d, his ſword, yet recking, the rever't, 
And with a mortal wound her boſom pearc't, 
The eafie Gods unto her wiſh accord ; 
Their Parents alſo her defire afford : 
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165 The late white Mulberries in black now mourn z 
And what rhe fire had left, lay in one Urn. 
Here ended ſhe, Some intermiſſion made, 
Leucothoe, her fiſter filent, ſaid : 
This Sun, who all dire&eth with bis light, 
170 Weak Love hath tam'd : his loves we now recite, 
He firſt diſcover'd the adultery 
Of Mars and Venus (nothing ſcapes his eye) 
And in diſpleaſure told to Funo's fon 
. Their ſecret ſtealths, and where the deed was done, 
175 His ſpirits faint : his hands could not ſuſtain 
The work in hand : Forthwith he forg'da chain, 
Wirh nets of braſs, that might the eye deceive, - 
(Lefs curious far the webs which Spiders weave) 
Made pliant to each touch, and apt to cloſe, 
This, he about the guilty bed beftows, 
No ſooner theſe Adulterers were met, 
Then caught in his ſo ſtrangely torged net 3 
W ho, ſtrugling, in compel'd imbracements lay, 
185 The Ivory doors then Vulcan doth diſplay 
And calls the Gods, They fhamefully lay bound, 
Yet one, a wanton, Wiſht to be ſo found, 
The heavenly dwellers laugh, This tale was told 
Through all the Round, and mirth did long uphold, 
190 yeaxs, incenſt, on him who this diſclos'd, 
A memorable puniſhment impos'd, 
And he, of late ſotyrannaus to love 3 
Love's tyranny in juſt exchange doth prove, 
Hyperion's ſon, what boots thy piercing fight 
Thy feature, colour, or thy radiant light : 
For thou, who earth inflameſt with thy fires, 
1295 Art now thy ſelf inflam'd with new defires, 
Thy melting eyes alone Lewcothoe view 5 
And give to her, what to the World is due, 
Now, in the Eaſt thou haſtneſt thy up-riſe :_ 
Now, ſlowly ſetr'ſt ; even loath to leave the sK1es. 
And, while that obje& thus exa&s thy ſtay, 
200 Thou addeft hours unto the Winters day. 
Oft,in thy face thy minds diſeaſe appears : 
Afﬀrighting all the darkned World with fears, 
Not Cynthia's interpoſed Orbdoth move 
Theſe pale aſpeRs ; this colour ſprings from love, 
She all thy thoughts ingroſt : nor didſt thou care 
For Clymene, for her who Circe bare, 
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For Rhddes; Clytie, who in love abounds, 

Although deſpis'd, though tortur'd with two wounds, 
All, all were buried in Lewcothoe 3 

Born in ſweet Saba, of Exrynome. 

210 As ſhe in beanty far ſurpaſt all other : 

So much the Daughter far ſurpaſt the Mother, 
Great Orchamus was father to the Maid : 
Who, ſeventh from gelus Priſcus, Perſia {way'd, 
In low Heſperian Vales thoſe paſtures are, 

215 Where Phzbws horſes on .Ambroſza fare, 

There, tired with the travels of the day, 

They renovate what labour doth decay. 

Now, while celeſtial food their hunger feeds, 
And nigktin her alternate reign ſucceeds : 

In figure of Exryxome, the God . 
Approach't the chamber, where his life abode, 

220 He, ſpinning:;by a Lamp, Lexcothoe found, 

With twice fix hand-maids, who inclos'd her round, 
Then kifling her (her Mother now by Art) 

I have (faid he ) a ſecretto impart : 

Maids, preſently withdraw, They all obey'd, 

225 He,atter he had clear'd the chamber, ſaid : 
The tardie YearT meaſure : I am he, 

Who ſee all ObjeRs, and by whom all ſee 

The World's clear eye : by thy fair ſelf, I ſwear, 
I love thee above thought, She ſhook for fear 
Her ſpindle and her diſtaff from her fell : 

Ko And yet that fear became her wondrous well, 
Then, his own form and radiancy, he took : 
Though with that unexpeRed preſence ſtrook 3 
Yet, vanquiſh'd by his beauty , her complaint 
She laid afide, and ſaffered his conſtraint, 

This Clytie vext (not leſs affe&ionate 

235 Before to her) who with a rivals hate 

Divulg'd the quickly-ſpreading infamy : 

And to her father doth che fa& deſcry, 

Who ſtern and ſavage, ſhuts up all remorſe, 
From her that ſtood ſubdu'd, ſhe ſaid, by force 3 
And Soto witneſs calls, He his diſhonor 

240 Inters alive, and caſts a Mount upon her, 

Hyperion's ſon this batters with his rayes : 
.* And for her re-aſcent a breach diſplayes, 
- Yet could not ſhe advance her heavy head ; 
But life, too baſty, from her body fled, 
Never 
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245 Never did Phebys with ſuch ſorrow mourn 


Since wretched Phaeton the world did burn : 

Yer ſtrives he with his influence to beget 
In her cold limbs a life-revoking hear, 

But, fince the Fates ſuch great attempts withſtood z 


250 Heſteeps the place and body in a flood 


Of fragrant Necar : much bewails her end * 
And fighing, ſaid ; Yet ſhalt thou heaven aſcend : 
Forthwith, her body thaws into a dew : 
Which, trom the moiſtned earth, an odour threyy, 
Then threw the hill a ſhrub of Frankincenſe 
255 Thruſt up his crown, and took his root from thence, 
Thoughlove might Clyties ſorrow have excus'd 3 
Sorrow; her tongue; Day's king her bed refus'd, 
She, with diſtraRed paſſion, pines away , 
260 Deteſteth company 3; all night, allday, 
Diſrobed, with her ruffled hair unbound, 
And wet with humour, fits upou the ground, 
For nine long dayes all ſuſtenance forbears 3 
Her hunger cloy'd with dew, her thirſt with tears, 
Nor roſe ; but, rivets on the God her eyes ; 
265 And ever turns her face to him that flies, 
At length, to earth her ſtupid body cleaves * 
Her wan complexion turns to bloodleſs leaves, 
Yet ſtreak*c with red : her periſht limbs beget 
A flower, reſembling the pale Violetz _. 
Which with the ſun, though rooted faſt, doth move 3 
270 And, being changed, changeth not her love, _ 
Thus ſhe, This wondrous ſtory caught their Cars 2 
To ſome the ſame impoſſible appears ; 
Others, that all is poſlible, conclude, 
To true-ſtyl'd Gods : but : Bacchus they extrude, 
All whiſt, Acithoe call'd upon, doth run 
2795 Her ſhuttle throughthe web z andthus begun, 
T'omif the paſtoral loves, to few unknown, 
Of young 1dean Dapbnirz turn'd to ſtone 
By that vext Nymph, who could not elſe aſſwage 
Her jealouſfie : ſuch is a lovers rage : 
And Scython who his nature innovates, 
280 Now-male, now female, by alternate Fates 
With Celmus turn'd into an Adamant ,' 
Who of- his faith to little Fove might vants - 
The ſhorn Caretes, got by falling ſhowres; 
Crocos and Smilax, chang'd to pretty flowres, 
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I over-paſs; and will your ears ſurprize 
With ſwetr delight of unknown novelties, 
* Then, know, how Salmacis infamous grew 5 
285 Whoſe coo ftrong wavesall manly ſtrengrth undo, 
And mollifie, with their ſoul-ſoftning touch: _ 
The cauſe unknown ; their nature known too much, 
Th'. 14ean Ny mphs nurſt in ſecure delight, 
The ſon of Hermes, and fair Aphrodite, 
290 His father and his mother in his look 
You might behold : from whom, his name he took, 
When Summers five he thrice had multiply'd ; 
Leaving ihe fount-ful Hills of foſter 7e, (fight 
He wandred through ſtrange Lands, pleas'd with the 
295 Of forrain ſtreamsz to errexds the delight, 
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The Lycian Cities paſt, he treads the grounds 
Of wealthy Caria, which on Lycia bounds : 
There lighred on a Pool, io paſſing cleer, 
That all the glittering bottom did appear 3 
Inviron'd i-1th no mariſh-lJoving Reeds, 

Nor piked Bull-ruſhes, nor barren weeds : 

309-Bur, living Turf upon the border grew 3 
Whoſe ever-Spring no blaſting Winter Knew, 

A Nymph this haunts, unpracis'd in the chace, 
To bend a Bow, or run a ſtrife-ful race, 
Of all the Water Ny mphs, this Nymph alone 
To nimble-footed Din was unknown, 
305 Her ſiſters oft would ſay ; Fie, Salmacis, 
Fic lazie fiſter, what a ſloth is this ! 
' Upon a Quiver, ora Javelin ſeaze $ 
And with laborious hunting mix thine eaſe, 
On Quiver, nor on Javelin, would ſhe ſeaze z 
Nor with laborious hunting mix her eaſe, 

310 But now in her own Fountain bathes her fair 
And ſhapeful limbs. now kembs her golden hair 
Her ſelf oft by that liquid mirror dreſt 3 
There taking counſel v. h.t became her beſt : 

Her body in tranſparent Robes array'd. 
Now on toft leaves or ſofter moſs diſplay'd : 

320 Oft gathers flowers, ſo when ſhe ſaw the Boy : 

W hom ſeen, forthwith ſhe covers to enjoy, 
And yet would not approach, though big with haſt, 
_ Till neatly rrickr, till all in order plac't, 
Her love inveEighling looks ſet to inſnare, 
Who merited to be reputed fair, 
Sweet 
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Sweet Boy, ſaid ſhe, well worthy the abode * 
320 Of bleſt celeſtials ! if thou be a God, | 
Then art thou Cxpid ! if of humane race, 
Happy the parents, whom thy perſon grace ! 
Thy fiſter, if thou haſt a ſiſter, bleſt ! 
Thy Nurſe, much more,who fed thee with her breſt ! 
325 Buc (O !) no leſs then deify*d is ſhe, 
Whom marriage ſhall incorporate to thee ! 
If any ſuch; ler me this treaſure ſteal : 
If nor, be*c I ; and our dear Nuprials ſeal, 
This ſaid, ſhe held her peace, He bluſht for ſhame 3 
2o Not knowing love : whom ſhamefac'dneſs became, 
So Apples ſhew upon the ſunny fide; 
So Ivory, with rich Vermillion dy'd : 
So pure a red the filver Moon doth ſtain, 
When SA. braſs reſounds in vain, 
She earneſtly intreats a ſiſters Kiſs : 
335 And now, advancing to imbrace her bliſs, 
He, ſtrugling, ſaid 3 Laſcivious Nymph, forbear 3 
Or I will quit the place, and leave you here, 
Fair Stranger, tim*rous Salmacis reply'd, 
"Tis freely yours; and therewith tept afide : 
Yer looking back, amongſt the ſhrubby Trees 
340 She cloſely ſculks, and crouches on her knees, 
The vacant Boy, now being left alone, 
Imagining he was obſerv'd by none, 
Now here, now there, about the margin trips ; 
And, in th' alluring waves his ancles dips. 
Caughe with the water's flatt'ring temp'rature, 
345 He firaight diſrobes his body ; O, how pure ! 
His naked beauty Salmacis amaZz'd : 
Who with unſattsfy'd longing gaz'd. *(ror 3 
Her ſparkling eyes ſhoot, flame through this ſweet er- 
Much like the Sun refle&ted by a mirror, 
350 Now, ſhe impatien:ly her hope delays 3 
Now, burnst'imbrace : now, half-mad, hardly ſtays 3 
He ſwiftly from the bank on which he ſtood, 
Clapping his body, leaps into the flood 3 
And, with his rowing arms, ſupports his limbs : 
Which, through the pure waves, gliſter as he ſwims, 
Like Ivory ftatues, which the life ſurpaſs z 
355 Or like a Lilly, in a cryſtal glaſs. 
He's mine 3 the Nymph exclaim'd : who all unftriptz 
And, as ihe ſpake, into the water sKipt ; : 
| D Hanging 
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. Hanging about the neck that did reſiſt; 
And, with a maſt”ring force, th' unwilling kift : 
Now, puts her hand beneath his ſcornful breſt ; 
35o Now every way invading the diſtreſt : 
— And wraps-about the ſubje& of her luſt, 
Much like a Serpent by an Eagle truſs'c ; 
Which to his head and feer..infertered, clings ; 
And wreaths her tail abour this ſtretcht-out wings, 
365 So claſping Ivy to the Oak doth grow ; 
And ſo the Polypws detains his foe, 
Burt Atlamigdes, relentleſs coy, | - 
Still Kruggles, and reſiſts her hop'd-for joy, - A 
350 Inveſted with her __— 5 fool, ſaid ſhe, 
Struggle thou mayſt, but never ſhalt be free. 
O you, who in immortal thrones de, 
Grant that no day may ever us 4 | 
Her wiſhes had their Gods, , Even in that ſpace 
Their cleaving bodies mix :- both haye one face, 
373 As when we two divided ſcions join, 

| And ſee them grow together in one rine : 

/ Sothey, by ſuch a ſtri& imbracement glu'd, 
Are now but one, with double form indu'd. 
No-longer he a Boy, nor ſhe a maid ; 

Bur neither, and yet cither,might be ſaid, 
380 Hermaphroditus at himſelf admires : 

; Who half a female from the ſpring retires, | 
His manly limbs now ſoftned 5 and thus prays, * Be 
With ſuch'a yoice as neither ſex betrays : 

Swift Hermes, (Aphrodite ! him O hear, 

Wha was your ſon !. who/both your names doth þear ; 
385 May every-may-that in this water ſwims, 

Return half-woman with infeebled limbs, 

His gentle'parentsfign to his requeſt 3 | 

And with unknown receits the ſpring infeſt, 

| Here,they. conclude : yer give their hands no ret; 

i” . 390 But Bacehss ſlight, and till prophape his Feaſt, 

E ' Then ſuddenly harſh inftruments ſurprize 

Their charged ears, not extant to their eyes : 
' Sweet Myrrh and Saffron all r©* houſe perfume : 
Their webs (paſt credit!) flouritt. in the loom : 

395 The hanging wool to green-leav'd Ivy ſpreads ; 

Part, into Vines : the equal twiſted threads -  --- 

To branches run : buds from the diftaff ſhoot 3 
| And with:thar purple paint their bluſhing fruic, y 
| ow 
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Now to the day ſucceeds that doubtful light 
400 Which neither can be called day, nor night. - 
The building trembles : torches of fat Pines + 
Appear to burn; the room with flaſhes ſhines: 
Fill'd with fantaſtical reſemblances - : - 
Of howling beaſts, whom blood,and flaughrer pleaſe, 
405 The Siſters, to.the ſmoky roof retire ; 
And, there diſperſ, avoid both lighr and fire, . 
Thus, while they corners ſeek, thin films extend 
i. From lightned limbs, with ſmall beams inter-pend. 
q: But how their former ſhapes they did fore-go, | 
: 410: Concealing darkneſs would not let them know. Pen 
; Bo Nor are theſe little Light-derefting things ' _ / 
| Born-up with feathers, but tranſparent wings. 
Tireir voice befits their bodies, ſmall, and faint: 
Wherewith they harſhly utter their complaint, 
Theſe houſes haunt, in night conceal their ſhame 3 
415 And of the loved Evening take their name. 
All Thebes now fear'd Bacchws celebrates : 
Whoſe wondrous pow'r his boaſting Aunt relates, 
She onely, of ſo many fiſters, knew | 
No grief ax yet, but what from them ſhedrew, 
420 An happy Mother, Wife ro Atbhamar, 
Nurſe to a God: theſe caus'd her to ſurpaſs 
The bounds of her felicities ; and made 
Vext Funoſtorm 3 who to her ſelf thus ſaid? 
What ? could that Strumpets brat: the form defciſe 
Of poor M-eoxian Sailers, drenCchr in Seas ? 
A Mother urge to murther-her own ſon ? 
425 And wing the three AMxeides that ſpun ? 
Can I but un-revenged' wrongs deplore? 
Muſt thar ſuffice ? and is our pow'r no'more ? 
He teacheth whatto do; learnof thy Foe: 
Whatfury can the wounds of Penthews ſhow 
" 430 More then too-much ? Why ſhould nor 7zo tread 
The path which late her framick fiſters lead ? 
A | ns dark Cave, withdeadly Yew repleat, 
Through filence leads to hells infernal ſeat; 
- By this dull $1yx cjeRts'a blaſting fume-: | 
. 435 Here ghoſts deſcend, whoſe bodies graves inhume 3 
Amongſt thoſe thorns Riff Cold and Paleneſs dwell : 
The new-come ghoſts-nor: knew the way to Hell z + 
Nor wherethe roomy S:ygiax City ftands 3 | 
Oc that dire Palace —_ black Dis commands, 
z 
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A thouſand entries to this City guide: 
The gates ſtill open ſtand, on every fide, 
440 And as all Rivers run into the Deep: 
-So all unhouſed ſouls do thither creep. 
Nor are they peftered for want of room : 
Nor can it be perceiv'd that any-come, : 
Here ſhadows wander from their bodies pent : 
445 Some plead; and ſome the Tyrants Court frequent : 
.Some in life-praQis'd Arts imploy their times : 
Others are tortur'd for their former Crimes. 
Saturnia ſtooping from her Throne of Air, 
(Her hate immortal!) thither makes repair, 
As ſoon as ſhe had entered the gate, 
The threſhold trembl'd with her ſacred weight. 
450 Still-waking Cerberys the Goddeſs dreads, 
And barketh thrice at once, with his three heads, 
She calls the Furies, Daughters to old night 
Implacable, and hating all delight, 
Before the doors of Adamant they fit ; 

.And there with combs their ſnaky curls unknit, 
455 When they through gloomy darkneſs did diſcloſe 
That form of Heaven, the Goddefles aroſe, 

The Dungeon of the Damned this is nam'd, 
Here Titixs, for attempted Rape defam'd, 
Had his vaſt body on nine Acres ſpread : 
And on his heart a greedy Vulture fed, 
From Tantalus deceitful water lips : 
And catcht-at fruit avoids his touched lips, 
460 Thou ever ſeekeſt, or roll'ſt up in vain 
A ſtone, O Siſiphus to fall again, 
Txion turn'd upon a reſtleſs wheel, 
With giddy head purſues his flying beel, 
The Belides, whom Kinſmen's blood accuſe, 
For ever draw the water which they loſe, 
\.On all, Saturnia frowns 3 but moſt of all 
455 Ar thee 7xion; then, a look lets fall 
On S;ſyph«s: And why (ſaid ſhe) remains 
This brother onely in perpetual pains 3 
When haughty 4thamass whoſe thoughts deſpiſe 
Both Fove, and:me, abides in conſtant joys? - © - 
| Then tells the cauſe of her approach her*hate, 
470 And what ſhe would :. the fall of -Cadiit ſtare 3 
That .4thamas the Furies would diftraR;.- 
And urge him to ſome execrable fat, - 
i | Impor< 


[ 
| 
| 


The Fourth Book, | 9- + 
Importunately fhe ſoliciteth, ; 
Commands, intreats, and-promiſt, with one-breatb, 
: Incens'd Tip phone her Treſſes ſhakes ; 
475 And toſfiing trom her face the hiſſing Snakes,. 
Thus ſaid : Youneed not uſe long ambages 3 
Suppoſe all done already, that may-pleaſe : 
Forſake this lothſom Kingdom, and repair. 
Toth* upper wold's. more comfortable air, 
Well-pleas'd Satarniathen to heav'n with-drew : 
480 Whom firſt Thaumantian Iris purg'd withdew, 
. Forthwith Tiſsphone her garment takes, 
Dropping with blood, and girt with knotted Snakes, 
About ber head her bloody torch the ſhook 3 
| And ſwiftly thoſe.accurs'd abodes forſook, 
485 Still-ſighing Sorrow, Horror, Trembling, Fear, 
And gaſtly Madneſs, .her aſſociates were, 
The entred Palace groan'd'; pale poiſon ſoils- 
The poliſht doors ; the frighted Sun recoils : 
Then 4:bamas and Tao, ftruck-with dread 
And monſtrous apparitions, ſought have fled ; 
490 But ſtern Frynnis their eſcape withſtands ; - 
| And ſtretching out her Viper-graſping hands, _' --; 
Shook her dark brows, The troubled Sepents hift-: 
Some falling on her ſhoulders, there untwik ; 
Others, upon her ugly breaſt deſcend, 
Spit poiſon, and their forked tongues extend, 
495 Two Adders from her crawling hair ſhe drew 3 
And thoie at Athamas and 1no threw: 
Theſe up and down about their boſoms roul 
And with infus'd affe&ion ſad the ſoul, 
No wound upon their bodies could be.found :. 
TI: was the mind that felt the deſperate wound, 
$00 She brought befides from her abhorred home 
The ſurfer of Echidna, with the foam 
Of hell-bred Cerberas, ftill-wandring Error, 
Oblivion, Miſchief,Tears, infernal Terror, - 
DiſtraRed. Fury, an AﬀeRion fixt 
On murder; altogether ground, and mixt 
$05 With blood yer reeKing 3 boil'd in hollow braſs, 
And ftirr'd with Hemlock, While ſad Athamas, 
And 1x» quake, ſhe pours into their breſts 
The rageful poiſon 3 which their peace infeſts, 
Her flamy Torch then whisking in a ronnd 
510 (Whoſe circulary fire _ conqueſt crown'd) 
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To Pluto's empty regiment ſhe makes 
A ſwifr deſcent 5 and there ungirts her Snakes, 
Forthwith, </£slides with poiſon bails ; 
To, my Mates, he'cries, here pitch your toils : 
Here, late 'a Lioneſs by me was ften 
$15 With her two whelps, With that purſues the Queen, 
And from her breaſt Clearchus ſnatcht : The child 
Stretcht forth his little arms, and on him ſmil'd : 
Whom like a fling about his head he ſwings ; 
And cruelly againſt the pavement flings. 
The Mother, whether with her grief diſtraught, 
$29 Oc that the poiſon on her ſenſes wrought, 
Runs howling with her hair about her ears ; 
And in bare arms her Melicerty bears 
Cries Euohe Bacchus + Funolaught, and ſaid ; 
Thus art thon by thy Foſter-child repaid, 
525 There is a Rock that over-looks the Main, 
Hollow'd by fretting Surges, ſconc'd from rain 3 
W hoſe craggy brow to vaſlter Seas extends. 
This, 1» (fury adding ſtrength) aſcends 
Deſcending head-long, With the load ſhe bears; 
$30 And ſtrikes the ſparkling waves, that fall in tears, 
Then, Ven», grieving at her Neece's Fate, 
Her Uncle thus intreats : O thou, whoſe State 
Is next to Foves 3 great Ruler of the Flood 
My ſure is bold, yet pity thou my blood, 
: $35 Nottoſſled inthe deep Tonian Seas : 
And join them to thy watry Deities, 
Some favor of the Sea I ſhould obtain, 
That am ingender'd of the foamy Main : 
Of which, the acceptable name T bear, 
Neptune affords a favorable ear ; 
540 Who what was mortal from their beings took'z 
Then gave to either a Majeſtick look 3 
In all their faculties divinely fram'd :; 
And her, Leucothea, him Palemon nam'd, 
The Theban Ladies, who her ſteps purſu'd, 
Her laſt on the firſt Promontory view'd, 
345 Then, held for dead ; with hair and garments rent, 


They bear their breaſts ; and Cadmuws . Houſe lament, 


Of little Juſtice, and much Cruelty, 
All F410 tax, Indure (ſhe ſaid) ſhall T 
Such blaſphemies? I'l make you monuments 
5530 Of my revenge, Threats uſher their eyents, 
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When one, of all the moſt affe&ionate,. 
Cry'd, O my Queen, I will partake thy Fate ! 
And thought to leap into the roaring Flood ; 
But could not move : her feet faſt fixed ſtood, 
Another, who her boſom meant to bear, 
555 Perceiv'd her ſtiffned arms to loſe their heat : | 
By chance, her hand, This ſtretcheth to the Main 3 
Nor could her hand, now ſtone, unſtrerch again, 
As. She .her violated Treſſes tare, > 
Her fingers forthwith hardoed in her hair, 
560 Their Statues now thoſe ſeveral geſtures bear, 
Wherein they formerly ſurprized were, 
Some, Fowls became z now call'd Cadmeides 3 
Who with their light wings ſweep thoſe gulphy Seas, 
Little knew Cadmus, that his Children reign'd 
In ſacred Seas, and deathleſs ſtates retain'd, 
Subdu'd with woes, with tragical events, 
565 That had no end, and many dire oftents, 
He leaves his City 3 as not through his own, 
Bur by the fortune of the place ore-thrown : 
And with his wife Hermione, long toſt, 
- Artlength arriveth at th' 7yrian Coaſt : 
Now ſpent with gricf and age, whilſt they relate 
570 Their former a, and Families firſt fate : 
And was that Serpent ſacred, which I flew. 
(Said ſhey whoſe teeth into the Earth I threw - 
(An.uncouth ſeed) when I from Sidox came ? 
If this, the vengeful Gods ſo much inflame, 
575 May IT my. belly Serpent-hike extend ! 
His belly 5-85 y e're his wiſh could end. 
Tough icales upon his hardned ourt- fide grew : 
The blacks diſt I with drops of blue. 
Then, falling ov his breaſt, his thighs unite z 
58a And in a ſpiny progreſs tretch out-right, _ 
His arms (for, arms as yet they were) he ſpreads : 
And tears on cheeks, that yer were humane, ſheds, - 
Come, Q ſad Soul, ſaid he 3 thy husband rouck:z 
Whilſt I am I, or part of we be ſuch, 
585 Shake hands, while yet I have an hands to ſhike : 
Before I totally indue a Snake, 
His tongue was yet in motion, when it clefr 
In two, forthwith of humane ſpeech berefr, 
He hiſt, when he his ſorrows ſought to vent, 
Then onely language now which Nature lent, 
D 4 His 
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80 METAMORPHOSIS, 
590 His Wife her naked boſom beats, and cries, 
Stay Cadmur, and purt-off theſe prodigies : 


O ſtrange ! where are thy feet, hands,ſhoulders,breſt, 


Thy color, face, and (while I ſpeak) the reſt ! 
You Gods, why alſo am not I a Snake ? 
$95 H< lickt her willing lips even as he ſrake ? 
Into her well-known boſom glides; her waſte * 
And yielding neck, with loving twines imbrac'c, 
Amazement all the ſtanders-by pofſeſt ; 
While glittering combs their ſlippery heads inveſt, 
600 Now are they two 3 Who crept, together chain'd, 
Till they the covert of the Wood obtain'd, 
Theſe gentle Dragons, knowing what they were, 
Do hurt to no man. nor mans preſence fear, 
Yet were thoſe {orrows, by their daughters ſon 
605 Much comforted, who vanquiſht India won : 
To whom th' Achaians Temples conſecrate z 
Divinely magnify'd through either Stare, 
Alone Acriſews Abantiades , 
Thoſe of one Progeny, difſents from theſe : 
Who, from th' Argoxian City, made him fly 
And manag'd arms againſt a Deity. 
610 Nor him, nor Perſeus he for Fove's doth hold ; 
(Begot on Darnae in a ſhow'r of gold) 
Yet ſtraight repents (ſo prevalent is truth) 


Both to have forc'd the God, and doom'd the Youth, 


Now is the one inthroned in the skies : 
The other through Air's empty Region flies 
615 And bears along the memorable ſpoil 
Of that new Monſter; conquer'd by histoil, 
And as he o're the Libyan Deſerts flew 3 (grew 
The blood, that dropt from Gorgox's head, ſtraight 
To various Serpents, Quickned by the ground : 
6:0 With theſe, thoſe much infeſted Climes abound, 
Hither and thither, like a Cloud of rain, 
Born by croſs winds, he cuts the airy Main 3 
Far-diſtant earth beholding from on high ; 
And over all the ample World doth fly : 
625 Thrice ſaw cold .Art#os, thrice to Cancer preſt ; 
Ofc hurried to the Eaſt, oft to the Weſt, 
And now, not truſting to approached night, 
Upon th' Hefþerian Continent doth light : 
And craves ſome reſt, till 1 zcifer diſplays 
630 Arorg's bluſh, and ſhe Apollo's rays, 
"KI Huge- 
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Huge-ſtatur'd Alas Fapurrdne ; 

y Here ſway'd the utmoſt bounds of Earth and Seas;.. . 

- Where Titanypanting Steeds his Chariot ſteep, 

And bathe their fiery fer-locks in the Deep, 

3 635 Athouſand Herds, as many Floc ks, he fed 
Inthoſe Jarge Paſtures, where no neighbors tread, . 
Here to their tree the ſhining branches ſure 3 
To them, their leaves; to thoſe, the golden fruit. 
Great King, ſaid Perſeus, if high birth may move : 

640 ReſpeR in thee, behold the ſon of Fove: . 

If admiration, then my. Acts admire; . 
Who reſt, and hoſpitable Rites dehire : 

He, mindful of this prophecy, of old 

By ſacred Themis of Parnaſſus told 3. 

In time thy golden fruit a prey ſhall proves . 

645 O Faphets ſon, unto the ſon of Fove. 

T his fearing, he his Orchard had inclos'd 

With ſolid. Cliffs, that all acceſs opposd : : 
The Guard whereof a monſtrous Dragon held; : 
And from his Land all Foreigners expel'd, , 
Be gone, ſaid he, for fear thy glories prove 

650 But counterfeir; and thou no ſon to Fove : 
Then adds uncivil violence to threats, 

5 With ſtrength the other ſeconds his.intreats 2 © 
In ſtrength inferior 3 Who ſo ſtrong as he ? 
Since courtefie, nor any worth in me, 

Vext Perſeus ſa1d, can purchaſe my regard; . 
Yet from a gueſt receive thy due reward, 
655 With.that, Medz/z's ugly head he drew, 
His own reverſed, Forthwith 4:las grew 
Into a Mountain equal tothe Man: 
His hair and beard, to Woods,and Buſhes ran; . 
His arms and ſhoulders into ridges ſpreads 
And what was his, is now the Mountains head : -+ 

660 Bones turn to ſtones 3. and all is parts extrude.; 
Into an. huge prodigious altitude, 

(Such was the pleaſure of the ever-bleſt) 
Whereon the heav'ns, with all their tapers reſt, 
Hippodates in hollow Rocks did cloſe | 

665 The ſtrife-ful Winds : Bright Lucifer aroſe 
And rous'd-up Labor. Perfous, having ty'd ' 

? His wings t'his feer, his fauchion to his fide, . 


Sprung into air : below, on either. hand 


Innumerable Nations left : the Land . 
Wo D's (a 
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Of <£thiop, and the Cepher fields ſurvey'd; 
670 There, where the innocently wretched Maid 
Was for her Mothers proud implety, 
By unjuſt .4mmorn ſentenced to die, : 
Whom when the Hero ſaw to hard Rocks chain'd, 
But that warm tears from charged eye-ſpringsdrain'd, 
And light winds gently fann'd her fluent hair, 
675 He would have thought her Marble: E're aware 
He fire attraRerth ; 'and, aſtoniſht by 
Her beauty, had almoſt forgot to fly, 
Who lighting ſaid ; O faireſt of thy kind ; 
(More worthy of thoſe bands which Lovers bind, 
Then theſe rude gyves) the Land by thee renown'd, 
680-Thy name, thy birth declare, and why thus bound, 
Ar firſt the filent Virgin was afraid 
To ſpeak t'a Man, and modefty had made 
A V1zard pf her hands, but they were ty'd: 
Yet what ſhe could, her tears their fountains hide, 
685 Still urg*d, leſt he ſhould wrong her innocence, 
As if aſham'd to utter her offence, 
Her Country the diſcovers, her own name, 
Her beauteous Mother's confidence, and blame, 
All yet untold, the Waves began to roar : 
Th' apparent Monſter (haſt*®ning to the ſhoar) 
| E90 Before his breaſt, the broad-ſpread Sea up-bears : 
The Virgin ſhrieks : Her parents ſee their fears, 
Both mourn, both wretched (bur, ſhe juſtly ſo-:) 
Who bring no aid, but extafies of wo, 
With tears thar ſuit the time : Who take the leave 
They loath to take, and to her body cleave. 
E95 You for your grief may have, the ſ{tranger ſaid, 
A time too'long : ſhort is the hour of aid, 
If freed by me, Fove's ſon, in fruitful gold 
Begot on'Danae, through a brazen Hold, 
Who conquer'd Gorgor with the inaky hair 
700” And boldly glide through un-incloſed air : 
If for your fon you then will me prefer 3 
Add to this worth, That in delivering her, 
T'l try ({o favor me the Pow'rs divine) 
T hat ſhe, ſav'd by my valor, may be mine, 
They take a Law, intreat what he doth offer : 
vos And further, for a Dowre their Kingdom proffer, 
Lo! as a Gally with fore-fixed prow 
_ CRow'd by the ſwear of Slayes) ths Sea doth = : 
s ba ; | b ; | | : yen 
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Even ſo the Monſter furroweth with his breſt 
The foaming flood ; and to the near Rock preſt : 
Not farther diſtant, then a Man might fling 

710 A way-inforcing Bullet from a ſling. 
Forth-with, the youthful ifſue of -r1ch ſhow?rs, , 
Earth puſhing from him, to the blue sky tow rs, 

The furious Monſter eagerly doth chaſe 
His ſhadow, gliding on the Seas ſmooth face. 
And as Fove*s Bird, when ſhe from high ſurveys . 

715 A Dragon basking in Apollo's rays 3 
Deſcends unſcen, and through his necks blue ſcales . 
(To ſhun his deadly teeth) her talons nails ;: 

So ſwiftly Rtoops high-pitcht  Tnachides _ 
Through finging air : then on his back doth feize; , 

720 And near his right fin ſheaths his crooked ſword 
Up tothe hilts 3 who deeply wounded, roar: 

Now capers in the air, now dives below 
The troubled waves 3 now turns upon his foe : 
Much like a.chafed Boar, whom eager Hounds 
Have at a Bay, and terrifie with ſounds, | 
He, with ſwift wings, his greedy jaws avoids 3. . 

725 Now, with his Fauchion wounds his fcaly fades 3 - 
Now, his ſhell-rough-caſt back ; now, where the tail : 
Ends in a Fiſh, or parts exposd t'aſſail 
A ſtream mixt with his blood the Monſter flings 
From his wide throat ; which wets his heavy wings : 

730 Nor longer dares the wary Youth rely _ 

On their ſupport, He ſees a Rock hard by, . 
Whoſe rop above the quier Waters ſtood, 

But underneath the wind-incenſed flood, ' | 
There lights ; and, holding by the Rocks extent, | 
His oft-thruſt ſword into bis bowels ſent, 

735 The ſhoar rings with th' applauſe that fills the sky,.-_ 

Then, Cephens and oy with joy, 
Salute him for their fon: whom now they call 
The Savior of their houſe, and of them all. 
Up came Azaromeda, freed from her chains ; 

The cauſe, and regompence of all his pains, 

749 Mean-while he waſheth his vitorious hands . 

In cleanfing waves, And leſt the Beachy Sands . 
Should hurt the Snaky head, the ground he firew 
With leaves, and ewigsthat under water grew; 
Whereon, Meduſa's ugly face he lays, , 

The green, yer juicy, and attrative ſprays, 


$4. METAMORPHOSIS, 
745 From the toucht Monſter tiffning hardneſs took,. 
And their own native pliancy forſook. 
The Sea-Nymphs this admired wonder try 
On other fprigs, and inthe iſſue joy : 
Who ſow againtheir Seeds upon the Deep; 

250 The Coral now.that property doth keep, 
Receiving hardneſs from felt air alone ; 
Beneath the Sea a twig, above, a ſtone, 

Forth-with, three Altars he of Turf eres, 
To Hermes Fove, and her who war affe&s ; 
Minerva's on the right ; on the left hand 

»s3 Stood Mercury's: Foves in the midſt did Rand, 
To Mercury, a Calf they ſacrifice 3 
To Fove, a Bull 3 a Cow, to Pallas dies : 

Then takes Andromeda the full reward 

Of ſo great worth 3 with Dow'r of leſs regard, 
Now, Love and Hymen urge the Nuptial bed: 
The ſacred Fires with rich perfumes are ſed 3 

760 The houſe hung round with Garlands; every where 

-, Meclodious Harps, and Songs ſalute the ear; 

Of jocund mirth the free and happy figns : 
With Doors diſplay'd, the golden Palace {hines ; 
The Cephen Nobles, and each ſtranger Gueſt, 
Together enter:to this ſumptuous Feaſt ; 

765 The Banquet done, with generous Wines they chear 
Their heightned ſpirits : Perſeus longs to hear 
Their faſhions, maners, and original ; 

Who, by Lyncides is inform'd of all. 
This told; he ſaid : Now tell,O valiant Knight, 

770 By what felicity of force, or ſleight, 

You got this purchaſe of the ſnaky hairs, 
Then Abaxztiades forthwith declares, 
How under froſty Atlas cliffie fide | 
There lay a Plain, with Mountains fortify'd ; 
In whoſe acceſs the Phorcides did lie 
275 Two fiſters; both of them had but one eye: 
How cunningly his hands thereon he laid, 
As they from. one another it convey'd ! 
Then through blind waſtes, and rocky foreſts came 
To Gorgon's houſe: the way unto the (ame, 
780 Beſet with forms of men, and beaſts, alone, 
By ſeeing of Medyſa turn'd to ſtone : 
Whoſe horrid ſhape ſecurely he did eye, 
In his bright target's clear refulgency, Ara 
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* The Fourth Book. 35 
785. And how her-head he from her ſhoulders took 
E're heavy fleep her Snakes and her forſook, 
Then told of Pegaſus, arid of his brother, (ther, 
Sprung from the blood of their new-ſlaught'red mo- 
Adding the perils paſt in his long oay g : ; 
W hat ſeats, what ſoils, his eyes below furvey 3 
And to what ſtars his lofty pitch aſcends ;- 
790 Yet long afore their expe&ation ends, 
- One Lord among the reſt would gladly know, 
Why Serpents onely on her head did grow, 
Stranger, ſaid he, ſince this that you requires 
Deſerves the knowledg, take what you deſire ; 
Her paſling beauty was the onely ſcope 
795 Of mens affetions, andtheir'envyd hope ; 
Yet was not any part of her more rare 
(So ſay they who have ſeen her) then her hair ; 
Whom Neptunein Minerva's Fane compreſt. 
Fove's daugh:er, with the £335 on her breſt, 
$oo Hid her chaſt bluſhes : and due vengeance takes, 
In turning of the Gorgox's hair to Snakes, 
Who now, to make her Enemies afraid, 
Bears in her ſhield the Serpents which ſhe made, 
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f Gorgon ſeen, Cepheni Statues grow 2 

So Phineus, Pretus, PolydeR, the foe 

- To Perſeus praiſe. The fountain Hippocrene 
By Horſe-heof rais'd. The M uſes, into Nine 
Rape- flying Birds: Picrides, to Pyes, | 
The Gods, by Typbon chas'd, themſelves diſzniſe, 
Sad Cyane immio a Fountain flows. 
Th' ill-nuyriur'd Boy a ſpotted Stellion grows, 
Lov'd Arethuſa thaws into a Spring, 
Aſcalaphus ax Owl. Light feathers wing 
The ſweet-tongu'd Syrens, who on Waters mourn, 
Stern Lyncus Ceres to a Lynx doth turn, 


X 7 Hilſt the Daxaedan Hero this relates; 
Amidft th' Aſſembly of the Cepher States 3 
Exalted voices through the Palace ring : 
Not-likg totheirs who at a marriage ling. 5 
y4 menace war, The Nuprtial Feaſt, 
Thus turn'd to tumult, to the life expreſt 
A peaceful Sea, whoſe brow no frown deforms, 
Straight ruffled ioto billows by rude ſtorms, 
Firſt Phinens, the raſh Author of this war, 
Shaking a Launce, ns the Cengly Jar, 
Lo, I the Man, that will upon thy life 
Revenge, ſaid he, the rapture of my Wile, 
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- Their Launces fling 3 and ſome there be, who cry, 
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Nor ſhall thy wings, nor Fove in forged gold, 
Work thy eſcape, About to throw : O hold ! 
Perplexed Cephens cries ; What wilt thou do! 
What fury, frantick brother, rempts thee to 

So foul a fa& ? Is this the recompence 
For ſuch high merit ? For her lite's defence ? 

Not Perſeus, but th' incens'd Nerejdes, 
But horned Hammor, and the wrath of Seas 

(That Ork that ſought my bowels to deyour) 

Hath ſnatcht her from thee ; raviſht in the hour 

Of her expoſure, But thy crueky 

Perhaps was well content that ſhe ſhould die, 

To eaſe thy loſs with ours, May't not ſuffice, 

That ſhe was bound in chains before thine eyes 3 

That thon , her Uncle, avd her Husband, brought 

Her peril no prevention, nor none ſought 3 

But that anothers aid thou muſt envy, 

And claim the Trophies of his vigory? _. 
Which, if of ſuch eſteem, thou ſhouldit have ſtrain'd 
T' have forc'd them from thoſe Rocks, where lately. 
Let him, who did enjoy them, nor exa> (chain'd, 
What is his due by merit, and compaR, 7 
Nor think, we Perſeus beforethee preter 

But him, before ſo abhor'd a ſepulcher. 

He without anſwer, rowling to and fro 

His eyes on either, doubts at which to thro : 

And paufing, his ill-aimed Launce art length 

At Perſeus hurls, with rage-redoubled ſtrength. 

Fixt in the bed-ſtock; up fierce Per/txs ſtarts, 

And his retorted Spear at Phinens darts : 

Who ſaddenly behind an Altar ſept ; 

An Altar-vengeance from the wicked kept : 1 
And yet in Rhetus brow the weapon ſtuck, . _. If 
He fell : the ſteel out of his skull they pluck : C 
Who ſpurns the Earth, and ſtainsrthe board with blood, 
With.that, the multitude, with fiiry wood, 


- 


That Cephas, and his ſon-in-law, ſhould die, 
But Cephxs wiſely quits the clamorous Hall; -. 
Who faith, and juſtice doth to record call, . - 
With all the hoſpirahle Gods 3 that he... -- 4 
Was from this execrable. uproar free, '* ©. "2-0 
The warlike. Pa}as, preſent, with her fhie}d,  _. 
ProteRs her brother, and bjs courage ſteel'd, © 
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Young Indian Atys by ill-hap was there 3. 

Whom Ganges-got Limniace did bear 

In her clear Waves : his beauty excellent, 

Which care, and coſtly ornaments augment r 

Who ſcarce had fully fixteen Summers told : 

Clad.in a Tyriaz mantle, fring'd with gold, 

About his neck he wore a carquenet : 

His hair with Riband bound, and odors wet, 

Although he cunningly a Dart could throw ; 

Yet with more cunning could he uſe his bow, 

W hich now a-drawing with a tardy hand; 

Quick Perſeus from the Altar ſnatcht a Brand, 

And daſhr it on his face : out-ſtarr his eyes 3 

And rhrough his fleſh the ſhiv'red bones ariſe, 

When Syrian Lycabas his Atys view'd, 

Sliaking, his formleſs looks, with blood imbrew'd : 

To him in ſtriteſt bonds of friendſhip ty'd, 

And one who cou'!d not his affe&ion hide : 

After he had his tragedy bewail'd ; 

Who through the bitter wound his.ſoul exhal'd : 

He took the Bow, which erſt the Youth did bend 

And ſaid z With me, thou Murderer contend 5 

Nor longer glory in a Boy's ſad fate, 1 

Which ſtains thy a&ions with deſerved hate; * 

Ye: ſpeaking, from the ſtring the arrow flew : | 

Which took his plighted robe, as he withdrew, 

Acr:ſtoniades upon him preſt, 

And ſheath'd his Harpy in his groaning breſt, 

Now dying, he for Atys looks, with eyes 

That ſwim.innighr; and on h:s boſom lies: 

Then chearfully expires his parting breath; 

Rejoicing to be join'd to him in death. 

Phoric the Sycnit, Methion's fon, 

With him the Libyan Amphimedon 3 

Eagerof combite, flipping in the blood : 

That drencht the pavement,fell: his ſword withſtood - 

Their re-aſcent, which through the ſhort-ribs ſmote 

Amphimedon, and cut the others throat, 

Yet Perſeus would not venture to.invade 

The Halbertere Erithexs With his blade 3 . 

But in both hands a Goblet high imboſt, 

And maſlie, took ; which at his head he toſt : 

Who vomits clotted blood ; and, tumbling down, - 

Kno:ksthe hard payement with bis dying wag 
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85 Then Polyd4emon (ſprung from Goddeſs-born 
Semirams) Phlegias, the unſhorn 
Elyce, Clytus, Scythian, Abarts, 
And brave Lycetus (old Sperchefius bliſs) 
Fell by his hand : whoſe feet in triumph tread 
Upon the ſlaughtered bodies of the dead, 
But Phizevs, fearing to confront his Foe 
In cloſe aſſault, far off a dart doth throw : 
$0 Which led by error, did on 74a light ; 
A Neuter, whoin vain forbare to fight, 
He, ſternly frowning, thus to Phinews ſpake 2 
Since you, me an unwilling party. make, 
Receive the enemy whom you haye made z 
That, by a wound, a wound may be repayd. 
95 About to hurle the Dart, drawn from his ſide z 
Witch loſs of blood he faints, and falling dy'd, 
Then, great Oajres fell by Clyments ſword ; 
Next tothe King, the greateſt Cephen Lord, 
Hypſens flew Protenor 5 Lyncedes 
Hypſeus, Old -Emathion tell with theſe 3. 

190 Whofear'd the Gods, and favoured thie right, 
He, whom old age exempted from the fighr, 
Fights with his rongue 3 himſelf doth interpoſe, 
And deeply execrates their wicked blows, 
Crom®s, as he imbrac't the Altar; lopt 
His ſhaking head ; which on the Altar dropt * 

105 Whoſe half-dead tongue yet curſes z and expires 
His righteous ſoul amidft the ſacred Fires, | 2 
Then Breteas and Ammon, Phineus lew ; 

Who from one womb at once their being drew : 
Invincible with hurle-bats, could they quell 
The dints of ſwords. Neer theſe Alphytus fell, 

110 The Prieſt of Ceres, with a Miter crown'd 5 

Which ro his temples a white fillet bound. 
And thou L ampetides, whoſe pleaſant wit 
Deteſting diſcord, inſoft-peace more fit 
To fing unto thy tuneful Lire 5 now preſt 
With Songs to celebrate the nuptial Feaſt : 

When Pertalus, at him, who ſtood far off, 

115 Wi:h his defenſeleſs Harp; ſtrikes with this fcoff 
Go ſing the reſt unto the Ghoſts below : ; 
And pierc't his Temples with a deadly blow : 
His dying fingers warble in his fall : 
And.then, by chance, the Song was tragical, _ 
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This, unrevenged. Lycormas could not brook ; 

120 But from the daor's right fide a Leaver took, 
And him between the head and ſhoulders knocks : 
Down falls he, like a ſacrificed Ox, 
Cmiphean Palates then ſought to ſeize 
Upon the left: when fierce M armorides 

125 His hand nail'd to the door-poſt with a Spear : 
Whoſe fide {tern Abas pierce 'd as he ſtuck there, 
Nor could he fall, but giving up the ghoſt, 
Hung by the hand againſt the ſmeared pot, 
Melaneus then, of Perſeus party fell ; 
And Dorilas, whoſe riches did excel: 

130 In Naſemonia none then he more great 
For large poſſeflions, and huge hoards of Wheat, 
The ſteel tuck in his groin, which death purſu'd :; 
Whom Halcyoneus of Baria view'd 
(The Author of the wonnd) as he did roul 
His turn'd-up;eyes, and ig 1ed out his ſoul: 

135 For allthy land, ſaid he, by this divorce 
Receive thy length, and left his bloodleſs corſe, 
The Spear, revengeful Abanti'des drew - 
From his warm wound ; and at the Thrower threw : 
which doth his noſtrils in the midſt divide | 
And, paſſing through, appear'd oncither fide. 

140 Whilſt Fortune crown'd him, Clytius he confounds 
And Danus, of one womb, with different wounds : . 
Through Clytizs thighs a ready dart he cait; 
Another 'twixt the jaws of Daxxs paſt, 
Mindeſian Celadon and. Aſter ſlew, 

145 His father doubtful, gotten on a Few - 
Echion, late well-ſecen in things to come, 
Now overtaken by an unknown doom : 
ThoaBes, Phineus Squire, his fauchion try'd: 
And fell A4gyrzes that foul particide, 
Yet more remain'd then were already ſpeat : 
For, all of them, to murder one, cqnient; 

159 The bold Conſpirators on all fides fight 3. 
Impugning promiſe, merit, and his righr. 
The vainly-pious Father ſides with th? other 3 


With him, the frighted Bride, and penſive Mother : 


Who fill the Court with out-cries, by the found 
Of claſhing Arms, and dying ſcreeches drown'd, 
155 Bellona the pollated floor imbrews 
With Rtreams of blood, and-horrid war renews, _ 
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Falſe Phinews, with a thouſand, in a ring 

Begirt the Hero : who their Launces fling 

; As thick as Winters hail, that blind his fight, 

F Sing in his ears, and round about him light, 

| ' 160 His guarded back he to a pillar ſets, 

And with undaunted force confronts their threats, 

| Chaonian Molpeus preft to his left fide: 

! The right, Nabatbean Ethemon ply'd. 

As when a Tyger, pincht with famine, hears 

| 155 Two bellowing Herds within one vale, forbears, 

F Nor knows on which to ruſh, as being loth 

£ To leave the other, and wauld fall on both : 

. So Perſews, which to ſtrike uncertain proves, ' 

| Who daunted Molpexs with a wound removes, 

Z Contented with his flight, in thart the rage . 

Of fierce Ethemon did his force ingage 4 6: 

170 Who at his neck uncircumſpeRly ftroke, 

p And his keen ſword againſ the pillar broke, 
The blade from unrelenting ſtone rebounds, 
And in his throat th* unhappy owner wounds, 

Yet was not that enough to work his end, 
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| W ho fearfully doth now his arms extend. 
' 175 For pity unto Perſeus, all in vain, | 
4 Who thruſt him through with his Cylenian $kain, 
But, when he ſaw his valor over-ſway*'d 
By multitude : I muſt, ſaid he, ſeek aid 
(Since you your ſelves compel me) from my foe; 
18. Friends turn your backs:then Gorgons head doth ſhow, _. 
Some others {eek, ſaid Theſ/alus, to fright Bf 
With this thy Monſter, and wirh all his might 
A dgadly dart endeavor'& to have thrown : 
Bur in that pofiture became a ſtone, 
Next, .Ampbix, full of ſpirit, forward preſt, 
185 And thruſt his ſword at bold Lyxcides breſt :. 
When in the paſs, his fingers ſtupid grow, 
Nor had the pow*r of moving to or tro, 
But Nzleus (he who with a forged ſtile 
Vaunted to be the fon of ſeven-fold Ne, 
And bare ſeven ſilver Rivers in his ſhield, 
| Difſtinaly waving through a golden field) | 
190. To Perſeus ſaid : Behold, from whence we ſprung ! 
To ever-filent ſhadows bear a-long 
This comfort of thy death, that thou didſt die 
By ſuch a brave and high-born enemy, 
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His utterance faultred in the latter clauſe : 

The yet-unfiniſht ſound tuck in his jawes 3 

Who gaping ſtood as he would ſomething ſay : 

And ſo had done, if words had found a way. 

155 Theſe Eryx blames ; *Tis your-faint ſouls that dead 
Your powers, ſaid he, and not the Gorgon'*s head, 
Ruſh on with me, and proſtrate with deep wounds 
This youth, who thus with Magick arms confounds, 
Then ruſhing on, the ground his foot-ſteps ſtay'd 
Now murly fixt: an armed Statue made, 

200 Theſe ſufter'd worthily, One, whodid fight 
For Perſexs, bold Aronteus, at the fight 
Of Gorgox's Snakes, abortive marble grew, 
On'whom Aftyagss in fury ſlew. _ . 

Asif alive, with histwo handed blade : 
Which ſhrilly twang'd 3 but no inciſion made : 
205 Who, whil't he wonders the ſame nature took z 
And now his Statue hath a wondring look, 
It were too-tedious for me to report 
Their names, who periſhr, of the valgar ſort, 
Two hundred ſcap't the fury of the fight : 
2109 Two hundred turn to ſtone at Gorgor's fight : 
Now Phineus his unjuſt commotion rewes : 
What {ſhould he do ? the ſenſeleſs ſhapes he yiewes 
Of his known friends, which differing figures bore 
And doth by name their ſeveral ayd implore, 
And yet not truſting to his eyes alone, ' 
The next he touch: ; and found it to be ſtone, 
Then turns afide : and now, a penrent, 

215 With ſuppliant hands, and arms obliquely bent z 
O Perſeus, thine, ſaid he, thine is the day ! 
Remove this Monſter, Hence, O hence convay 
AMeduſi's ugly looks, or what more ſtrange, 
Which humane bodies into marble change : 

Not hate, not thirſt of rule begot this ſtrife : 
T onely fought to re-obtain my wife, 

20 Thine is the plea of Merit ; mine,of Time 7 
Yet, in contending I confeſs my crime, 
For life (O chief of men) I onely ſue ; 
Aﬀord me that : the reſt T yield to you, 
Thus he ; not daring to revert his eyes 
On him whom he intreats : who thus replies, 

Faint-hearted Phiners, what I can afford, 
225 (A giftof: worth to ſuch a fearful Lord) 
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Take courage, and perſwade thy ſelfT will : 

No wounding {word thy blood ſhould ever ſpill, 

Moreover, that I may.thy wiſh prevent, 

Here will I fix thy laſting monument : 

That thou by her thou lov'ſt may til] be ſeen g 

And with her Spouſe's image chear our Queen, 

230 Then, onthat fide Phorynis head doth place, 
To which the Prince hath turn'd his trembling face, 
And as from thence his eyes he would have thrown, 
His neck grew ſtiff : his tears congeal to ſtone, 
With fearful ſuppliant looks, ſubmiſſive hands, 

235 And guilty countenance the Statue ſtands, 

Vidorious Abantiades now hyes D 

T' his native City, with the reſcu'd prize : 
There, vengeance takes on Proteus, and reftor'd 
His Grand-father z whoſe wrongs redreſs implor'd, 
For Protexs had by force of Arms expeld 
His brother ; and uſurped Argos held, 

240 But him, nor Arms, nor Bulwarks, could prote& 
Againſt the ſnaky Monſters grim aſpe&, 

Yetnot the vertue of the youth, which ſhone 
"Through ſo great toyl, nor ſorrows under-gone 3 
Withthee, O PolydeFes, king of ſmall 
Sea-girt Seriphys, could prevail at all. 

245 Endleſsthy wrath, thy hate inexorable : 
— 3 and condemning for a fable 
Meduſa's death, The moved Youth replyes : 
The truth your ſelf ſhall ſee; Friends, ſhut your eyes. 
Then repreſents Meduſa to his view : 

Who preſently a bloodleſs Statue grew. 

250 Thus long Tritonia to her brother cleaves : 
Thenin a hollow cloud Seripbxs leaves 
(Scyros and Gyaros on the right-hand fide , 
And o're the toyling Seas, her courſe apply'd 
To Thebes, and Virgin Helicon; there ſtay'd : 

255 Andthug untothe learned Siſters ſaid, 

The fame of your new Fountain, rays'd by force 
Of that ſwift-winged Meduſean horſe, 

Me-hither drew, to ſee the wondrous Flood, 
Who ſaw bim iſſue from his Mothers blogd, 
260 Goddeſs, Urania anſwered, what cauſe 
So-ever you to this our Manſion draws, 
You are moſt welcome, What you heard is true 2 
And from that Pegaſus this Foumain grew, __ 
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Then Pallasto the ſacred Spring convey'd, 
Sh” admires the waters by the horſe-hoof made ; 

255 Surveys their high-grown groves, cool caves, freſh 
And meadows painted with all ſorts of flow'rs:(bow'rs, 
Then happy Rtiles ſhe the Mendes, | 

Both for their Arts, and ſuch abodes as theſe, 
O heav*nly Virgin! one of them reply'd, 
250 Moſt worthy our ſociety to guide, 
If ſo your aRive virtue did not. move 
To greater deeds: deſerv'dly you approve 
Our ſtudies, pleaſant ſeat, and happy ſtate 3 
Were we ſecure from whar we chiefly hate. 
But nothing is unlawful to the lewd : 
And Maids by Nature are with fear indu'd, 
The dire Pyrenexs {till invades my fight : | 
275 Nor have yet recover'd that affright, 
He, Daulis with all Phocis had obtain'd 
By Thracian Armes; there unjuſtly raign'd : 
Bound for Parzaſſus Temple, us he ſpies 5 
And with falſe zeal adores our Deities, 
285 M-onides, ſaith he, (heknew us we 
| While ſad tars govern, and ſhow*rs fall (chen fell 
By chance a mighty ſhow'r) youchſafe I pray 
Beneath the ſhelter of my roof to ſtay : 
The Gods have entred humble Cottages, 
Urg'd by the weather, and ſuch words as theſe, 
We to his importunity aſſent ; 
And yet no farther then the Lobby went, 

285 F: now held up : the vanquiſht South-winds fly 
Before the North z which purge the dusky sky, 
Preſt todepart ; he ſhuts the door, prepares 
To'offer force : with wings we {cape his ſnares, 

He preſently the higheſt tow'r aſcends; 
And, as he would have flown, his body bends :+ 

290 The way you go, {aid he, will I purſue, ny 
And from the battlements himſelf he threw : | 
W ho falling, ſtrikes the earth with daſht-ourt brains, 
Which with his wicked blood, he dying ſtains, 

The Muſe yet ſpake, when wings were heard to clat- 

293 And from high trees faluting voices chatter, (ter, 
Fove's daughter wonders, and inquires from whence 

Thoſe voices came, including humane ſenſe, 

Not men, but nine all-imitating Pies ; 

Bewailing their deſerved deſtines, oY 
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3c0 The Goddeſs to th' admiring-Goddeſs ſaid 3 
They, foil'd by us, by us were thus repaid, 
Pierws, who rich Pella held by lot, 
Theſe on Peonian Evippe got. 
Nine times ſhe on Lucina call'd aloud : 
305 The fooliſh fiſters of their number proud, 
Through all -£monia and .Achaia came z 
And thus uncivilly they ſtrife proclaim, 
Thefþiodes, th' unlearncd multitude 
No more with your vain harmony delude : 
But cope with us (if hope excite you will) 
310 As many; yet unmatcht, for voice, or skill, 
Surrender you to us, if we excel, 
Hyaztian Aganip, and Gorgon's Well : 
Th' Ematian Woods to ſnowy P coxe 
Shall pay our loſs, The Nymphs our. judges be, 
315 A ſhame it was to {trive : more ſhame it were , 
To | jm The Nymphs by their own rivers {wear ; 
And fit on benches made of living ſtone, 
Then, un-ele&ed, rudely teps forth one, 
Who ſung the Giants war : their feigned aQs 
320 She magnifies, and from the Gods detraQs. 
Now Typhon, from earth's gloomy intrails rais'd, 
Struck all their pow'rs with fear : who fled amatz'd, 
. Till e£gypts ſcorched ſoil the weary hides; 
And wealthy Nile, who.in ſeven chanels glides, 
325 That thither Earth-born Typhox them purtu'd ; 
When as the Gods concealing ſhapes indu'd. 
Fove turn'd himſelf, ſhe ſaid, into a Ram : 
From whence the horns of Libyqn Hammon came, 
Bacchus a Goat, Apollo was a Crow, 
330 Phebe a Cat, Fove's wife a Cow of ſnow : 
Venus a Fiſh, a Stork did Hermes hide : 
And til] her voice unto her Harp apply'd, 
Then callthey us, But, ours perhaps to hear, 
Nor leaſure ſerves you, nor is't worth your ear, 
335 Doubt not, ſaid Pailas, orderly repeat 
Your long'd-for Verſe, and takes a ſhady ſeat, 
Then ſhe ; On one we did the tasKk impole : 
Caltiope, with Ivy crown'd, np-roſe ; bon 
Who with her thumb firſt tun'd, the quav'ring ſtrings, 
340 And then this Dity to the muſck ſings. ;* 


"The gleab, with crooked plough, firſt Ceres rent 
Firſt gave us corn, a better nouriſhment, = 
ir 
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Firſt Laws perſcrib'd : all from her bounty ſprung, 
By me the Goddeſs Ceres ſhall be ſung, 
Would We could Verſes, worthy her, reherſe : 

345 For theis more-then worthy of our Verſe, 
Trinacria was on wicked Typhon thrown 3 
Who underneath the Tlands waight doth groan ; 

| Thar durſt affe& rhe Empire of the skies ; 

Ofr he attempterth, bur invain,to riſe, 

350 Azuſonian Pelorus his right hand ; 
Down waighs 3 Pachyneonthe left doth ftand ;' 
His legs are under. Liltibeus ſpred ; 4 
And e/£t1a's baſes charge his horrid head : 4 
Where, lying on his back, his jaws expire | 
Thick clouds of duſt, and vomir flakes of fire, | 
Oft times he ſtruggles with his load below : 

3 And Towns, and Mountains labours to ore-throw, 

'F | Earth quakes therewith : the King of ſhadows dreads, 
For fear the gronnd ſhould ſplit above their heads, 
And let-in Day,t' affright the trembling Ghoſts, 

For this, he from his filent Empire poſts, 

360 Drawn by black horſes ; tracing all the Round 

Y Of rich Siciliaz but, no breaches found, 

- Him Erycina from her Mount ſurvay'd 

f (Now fearleſs) and, her ſon imbracing, ſaid, | 

| 365 My Arms, my ſtrength, my glory 3 for my ſake, 
| | O Cupid, thy all-conquering weapons take 3 | 
| And fix thy winged arrowes in his heart, 

Who rules the triple world's inferior part. 

The Gods, even Fove himſelf; the God of waves : 

370 And who illuſtrates earth have been thy ſlaves. 
Shall Hell be free ? Thine, and thy mother's Sway 
Irflarge, and make th infernal Power's obay, 

Yet we (ſuchis our patience !) are deſpis'd 

| In our own heaven; andallour force unpriz'd, 

| 375 Seeſt thou not Pallas and the Queen of Night, 

- Fardarting Dian 3 how my worth they ſlight ? 

| And Ceres daughrer will a Maid abide, 

If we permit ; for ſhe affe&s their prile, 

| Burt, if thou favor our joynt Mornarchy, 

Thy Uncle to the Virgin-Goddefs. tie, J | 
Thus Venus, He his Quiver doth uncloſe.z 

380 And one, out of a thouſand arrpws, choſe _ (| 

FA At her arbitrement': a ſharper head 

None had; more ready, orthat'ſnrer ſped, 
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Then bends his bow: the ſtring t'his ear arives, 
And through the heart of D3s the arrow drives, 
385 Nor farremov'd from Enna's wp wall, 
A Lake there is which men Pergufa call, 
Cazſter*s ſlowly-gliding waters bear 
Far fewer finging Swans then are heard there, 
Woods crown the Lake, and cloath it round about 
390 With leavy veils, which Phebas beams keep-our, - 
The trees creat freſh ayr, th' Earth various flowers : 
Where heat nor cold th' eternal Spring deyoures, 
Whil'& in this grove Proſerpina diſports, 
Or Violets pulls, or Lillies of all forts ; | 
And while ſhe ſtrove with childiſh care and ſpeed, 
To fill her lap, and others to exceed ; 
395 Dis ſaw, affe&ed, carried her away, 
Almoſt at once. Love could not brook delay, 
The ſad-fac*c Goddeſs cryes (with fear appall'd) 
To her Companions ; oft her Mother calld, 
And as ſhe tore th' adornment of her hair, 
Down fell the flow'rs which in her lap ſhe bare, 
400 And ſuch was her ſweet Youth's ſimplicity, 
That their loſs alſo made the Virgin cry, 
The Raviſher flies on ſwift wheels ; his horſes 
 Excites by name; and. their full ſpeed inforces : 
Shaking for haſte the ruſt-obſcured rains , 
Upon their cole-black necks, and ſhaggy mains 
405 Through Lakes, throughthe Palici, which expire 
A ſulph'rous breath 3 through earth (ingendring fice, 
* They paſs to where Corinthian Bacchides 
His City built between unequal Seas, 
The Land t'wixt :Arethuſa and Cyane 
410 With ſtretcht-out horns begirts th' included Sea, 
Here Cyanxe, who gave the Lake a name, 
Amongſt SiclianNymphs of ſpecial fame, 
Her head advanc't :; who.didthe-Gaddeſs know 3 
Ang.boldly ſaid, Youhall not:farther go z ) 
415 Nor can you be unwilling Ceres ſan :. .. :& 
When you compel, perſwafion {hould have won, 
If humble things I may compare with great ; - : 
Anapis lov'd me : yetdid heintreat ;z *, 
.- And meg not frighted thus ,eſpous'd,, This ſaid, | 
With out-ftretcht,arms his farther paſſage ſaid,. ©? 
420 His wrath no-lenger P1zto,could reftraju gs ;- - 
But gives his Fercor-ſixiking) Steeds the rainz ah 
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And with his Regal Mace, through the profoung 
And yielding water, cleaves the folid ground ; 
Thebreach:? infernal Tartarzs me | =o 
At whoſe dark jaws the Chariot deſcends, 
425 But Cyanethe Goddeſs Rape laments ; 
And her own injur*d Spring 3 whoſe diſcontents 
Admit no comfort: in her heart the bears 
Her filent ſurrow : now, reſolves to tears 3 
And with that Fountain doth incorporate, 
| Whereof th' immortal Deity bur late, 
Her ſoftned members thaw into a dew, 
- 430 Her nails leſs hard, her bones now limber grew. 
' The ſlender'ſt parts firſt melt away : ber hair 
Fine fingers, legs, and'feet ; rbat ſoon impair, 
And-drop to ſtreams : then, arms, back, ſhoulders, fide, 
435 And boſom, ito little Currents glide, 
Warer in Read of blood, fils her pale veins : 
And nothing now, thatimay. be graſpt, remains, 
Mean-while,through all the Earth,and all the Main 
The fearful Mother jought her child in vain, 
840 Nor dewy- hair'd Aurora, when ſhe roſe, 
Nor Heſperus could witneſs her repoſe, 
Two -pitchy Pines at « wg» Yu cy lights; 
And reftleis, carries them through freezing Nights : 
Again, when Day the vanquiſht Stars ſuppreſt, 
445 Her vaniſht'comforeſeeks from Eaſt ro Weſt, 
' Thirſty with travel, and no Fountain nye, 
A Cottage thatche with Straw invites hereye, 
Atth' humble gate the knocks: An old Wife ſhews 
Her ſelf thereat ; and ſecing her, beſtows 
450 The water ſodefir'd z which ſhe before 
Had boyPd with Barley, -Drinking at the door, 
A rude hard-favour'd Boy befide her food), 
Who laught, and call*d her Greedy-gnrt.” Her blood 
Inflam'd withanger, what remain'd the threw 
455 Full inhis face which forthivith ſpeckled grew, 
His arms convert to legs 3 atail-wnhal ' 
Spins from h1s changed ſhape : of body ſmall; 
Leſt he might proye'too great a foe to life :: 
Thoughleſs, yet like a Lizard, th'aged Wife 
(That wonders, weeps, and fears to toue ir) fhuns, 
460 And preſently.into a'creviſe —_——T: . 
Fit to his colour they a name ele@&s © 
With ſaridrytitle lars al-overſpeckt, 7575 7+ 
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The Fifth Book. 59 
What Lands,what Seas,the goddeſs wandred through 
Were long totell : Earth had not room enough, 
To Sicil ſhe returns : where ere ſhe goes, 
465 Inquires, and came where Cyane now flowes, 
She, had ſhe not been changed, all had told ; 
Now, wants a tongue her knowledge to unfold : 
Yet, to the Mother, of her "Daughter gave 
A certain fagn : who bore upon a wave 
470 Perſtphone*s rich zone 3 that from her fell, 
When through the ſacred Spring, ſhe-ſunk to Hell, 
This ſeen, and known 3 as but then loſt, ſhe rare, 
Withour ſelf-pity, her diſ-ſheveld hair 
And with redoubled blows her breſt invades : 
Nor Knows what Land t' accuſe, yet all upbraids; 
475 Ingrate, unworthy with her gifts t' abound 2: 
Trmacria Chiefly z where the ſteps ſhe found 
Of her misfortunes, Therefore there ſhe brake 
The furrowing plough ; the Ox and owner ftrake 
Both with one death ; then, bad the fields beguile 
480 The truſt impos'd, ſhrunk ſeed corrupts, That ſoile, 
So celebrated for fertility, | 
Now barren grew - corn in the blade doth die. 
Nowgtoo much drouth annoyes;now,lodging ſhowers: 
Stars ſmirtch, winds blaſt. The greedy Fowl devoures 
a5 The new-ſown grain : Kintare, and Darnel tire 
The feter'd Wheat 3 and Quitchthat through it ſpire, 
In Elean waves Alpheus Love _—_— g 
And from her dropping hair het tore-head clear'd ; 
O Mother of that far-ſought Maid, thou friend 
490 To life, ſaid ſhe ; here let thy labour end : 
To be offended with thy faithful Land ; 
Thar blameleſs is, nor could her Rape with-ſtand, 
I, here-a gueſt, not. for my Countrey plead ; 
My Countrey Piſa is, in Els bred'; 
And as an Alien, in Sicania dwell : 
493 But yet no Countrey pleaſeth me ſo well. 
I, Arethuſa, now theſe Springs poſſeſs: - | 
This is my ſeat: which, courteous Goddeſs bleſs, 
Why I affe@ this place, t' Or:ygia eame - 
Through ſuch vaſt Seas 3 I ſhall impart the ſame 
zoo To your defire 3 when you, more fit to hear, 
Shall quit your care, and be of better chear, 
Barth give me way,through whoſe datk caverns rol'd 
I here aſcend z ang TY Rars behold, 
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«7 OO METAMORPHOSIS, 


While under ground by Styx my waters glide, 
$05 Your {ſweet Proſerpina4 there eſpy'd; 
Full ſad ſhe was : even then you might have ſcen 
Fear in herface : and yet ſhe isa Queen 3 
And yet ſhe in that gloomy Empire ſwayes. 
And-yet her-will th* infernal king obayes. 
Stone-like ſtood Ceres -at this heavy newes 3 
$LD And, ſtaring, long continued ina mule, 
When grief had quickned ber ſtupidity, 
She took her Chariot, and aſcends the skie : 
There, veiled all in clouds, with ſcattered bair, 
She kneels to Fupiter, and made this pray'r ; 
$15 Bothfor my blood and thine, O Fove, I ſue-: 
If T'be nothing gracious, yet do:you | 
A Father to your. Daughter prove z nor be 
Your care the leſs, becauſe ſhe {ſprung from me, 
Lo, ſhe atJength is found, long ſought through all 
The ſpacious World ;-if you a Finding call 
Whart more the loſs aſſures : but if, to know 
320 Her being,be to Find, I-have found her fo, 
And yet I would the injury remit, 
So he the ſtoln'reftore : 'Twere moſt unfit 
That holy Hymen ſhould thy daughter joyn . 
Unroa Thief; although ſhe were not mine. 
Then Foye: the pledge is mutual, and theſe cares 
. * ToCither equal : Yet this deed declares | 
525 Much love, milſ- called wrong : nor ſhould we ſhame, 
QF ſuch a ſon, could you but think the ſame, 
All wants ſuppoſe, can he be leſs then great, 
And be Fove's brother ? What when all compleat ? 
I, but preferr'd by lot? Or if you burn 
330 In endleſt ſpleen; Let Proſerpine return : 
On this condition, That ſhe yet have ta'ne 
No ſuſtenance-; ſo DeRtinies ordain. | 
To fetch her.daughter, Ceres poſts in haſte : 
But, Fates with-ſtood : the Maid had broke her faſt, 
535 For, wandring in the Ort-yard fimply ſhe 
' Pluckt a Pomegrannat from the Kooping Tree ; 
Thence took ſeven grains, and-eats them one by one 
Obſerved by Aſcalaphus alones. | 
Whom .Acheron on Orphne exſt begot 
In pitchy Caves : a Dame of ſpecial note. 


+340 Amongſt th' Avernal Nymyhs, This utter'd, ftayd 
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The Fifth Book. . 1ar 


The Blab a Bird : withrwaves of Phlegetow 
His face beſprinkles ; plume.appears thereon, 
Crookt beak, and broader eyes : the ſhape he bad 
545 Heloſt, forthwith in yellow feathers.clad, ; 
His head-o're-fizd, his long nails talons prove z 
His winged arms for lazineſs ſcarce move : 
A filthy, ever ill-preſaging Fowl, 
To Mortals ominous : a ſcreeching Ow]... 
5309 Yet was the puniſhment no more then due 
To his offence. But how offended. you-_ 
Acbeloides, that wings and claws diſgrace 
Your goodly forms, yet keep your Virgin-face ?. 
Was 1t, you Sirexs, that your deathleſs Powers 7:77 
555 Were with the Goddeſs when ſhe gathered flowrs ? ©; 
Whom when through all the earth.you ſought invains:”: 
You wiſht for wings to fly upon the Main, 
That pathleſs Seas might reſtifie-your care - - 
The eafie Gods conſented to your pray 'r, 
560 Stretght, golden feathers on your Backs appear :: 
But, leſt that muſick, fram'd to inchant the ear, | 
And ſo great gifts of ſpeech ſhould be protain'd ;; 
Your Virgin-looks, and humane voyce remain, 
But Foves his fiſter's diſcontentto chear, _.. 4% 
565 Between her, and his Brother parts the year, 
The goddeſs now in either Empire ſways : 
Six months with Ceres, fix with Pluto ſtayes, 
Proſerpina then chang'd her mind, and look, 
(Late ſuch as ſullen Dis could hardly. brook) 


$70 And clear'd her brows; as Sol, obſcur'd in ſhrowds-- 


Of exhalations, breaks through mR_ clowds, 
Pleas'd Ceres now bade Arethu/atel | 
Her cauſe of flight: and why a ſacred Well ?- 
Th® obſequious waters left their murmnring : . 
The Goddeſs then above the Chryſtal Spring 
575 Her headadvanc't; and wringing her green hairs,. 
She thus Alpheas ancient love declares, 
I, of Achaia once a Nymph. : none more 
The Chace affeQed,.or t intoyl che Bore, 
580. By beauty though I never ſought for ſame : 
Though maſculine of fair I bare the name, 
Nor took I pleaſure in my praiſed face, 
Which others value as their only grace : 
But, ample, was aſhamed to excel ; 
And thought it infamy to pleaſe too-well, - 
: ' E'3 Vs 
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103 METAMORPHOSIS, 


385 As from Ftympbhalian woods I made retreat 
(*T was hot, and labour had increaft the heat) 

When well-nightyr'd ; a filent ſtream I found, 
All eddilefs, perſprcuous to the ground ; | 
Through which you every pebble might have ſcen; 
And ran, as if it had no River been, 

$99 The Poplar,and the hoary Willow, fed 
By bordring ſtreams, their grateful ſhadow ſpred, 
In this cool Rivulet my foot I dipt 3 
Then knee-deep wade : nor ſo content, unſtripe 
My ſelf forth-with ; upon a Sallow ſtud 
My Robe I hung, and leapt into the flood, 

$95 Where, while Liwim, and labour to and fro 
Athouſand ways, with arms that ſwiftly row, 

. I ffom the bottom heard an unknown tongue ; 
And frighted, tothe higher margent ſprung, 
Whither ſo faſt, O Arethxſa! twice 

650 Out-cry'd Alpbeys, with a hollow voice, 
Unclothed as F was, I fled for fear 
(For, on the other fide my garments were) 
The faſter followed he, the more did burn z 
Who naked, ſeem'the readier for his tyrn, 
605 As trembling Doves the eager Hawks efchew 3 
As eager Hawks the trembling Doves purſew 3 
I fled, He followed, To Orchomenns, 
P ſophas, CMene, high-brow'd M enalaus, 
Cold Erymanihus, and to Eli, I 
My _ maintained ; nor could he come ny : 
C10 Put, far unable to hold out ſo long 3 
He, patient of much labour, and more ſtrong, 
And yet o're Plains, o're woody bills I fled, 
And craggy Rocks, where foot did never tread, 
- The Sun was at our backs : before my feet 
615 I ſaw his ſhadow 3 or my fear did ſee'r. a. 
How-ere his ſounding ſteps, and thick drawn breath 
That fann'd my hair, afrighred me to death. 
Stark tyr'd, I cry'd : Ah caught help (O forlorn !) 
Diana help thy Squire, who oft baye born 


. £20 Thy Bow and Quiver ! Mov'd arwy requeſt, 


With muffling clouds ſhe cover'd the diſtreſt, 
The River ſeeks me in that pitchy ſhrowd, 
And ſearches round abour the hollow cloud : 
Twice came to where Diana me did hide 
635 And twice he Io Arethuſacry'd, _ 
et 
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; | The Fifth Book. © L5H 
Then what a heart had I! the Lamb ſo fears 
When howling Wolves abour the Fold Jhe hears 
So heartleſs Hate, when trailing Hounds draw nye 

630 Her ſented Form ; - nor dares to move an eye, 

Nor went he on, in that he could not trace _ | 
My further ſteps : but guards the cloud and, place, 
Cold ſweats my then-befieged limbs poſfeſt : .. 

In thin thick-falling drops my ftrengrth decreaſt. 
Where-erecT ftep, ſtreams run ; my hair now fell 

635 Intrickling dew; and. ſooner then I tell | 

My deſtiny, into a Flood I grew. 

The River his beloved waters knew ; 

And, putting off th” aſſumed ſhape .of man, 

Reſumes his own 3 and in my Current ran, 

Chaſte Delia cleft the ground, Then, through blind 

640 To lov'd Ortyzia ſhe conduas my waves; (Caves 
Aﬀe&aed for her name : where firſt F rake 

_ Review of day. This, Areth«ſa ſpake. 
The fertil Goddeſs to her Chariot chains 
Her yoked Dragons, checkrt with ſtubborn rains : 
- Her courfe,'twixt treaven andtearrh; ro trhers bendsg 

E45 And to Triptolemus her Chariot ſends, 

Part of the ſeed ſhe gave, ſhe bade him throw: 

On untill'd Earth ; part on the till'd to ſow. 

O're Europe, and the Aſian ſoy] convay'd, 

The Youth to Scythia turns 3 where Lyncus ſwayd; 

650 His Court he enters, Askt what way he came, 

; ({Riveavſe of ona. Cy and'his name : 
> * Iiiptoemus men call me, he reply'd;z * 
And in renowned Athens I reſide. 
No ſhip through toyling Seas me hither bare; 
Nor over land came I ; but through the ayr.. 

655 I bring you Ceres gift : which ſown in fields, 
Corn-bearing crops (a better feeding) yields, 

The barbarous Kings envies it : and,that he _ 
The Author of ſo great a good might be, 
Gives entertainwent : bur, when ſleep oppreſt- 
His heavy eyes, with ſteel attempts his breſt, 

659 Whom Ceres turns t' a Lynx :. and home-wards makes. 
The young Mop/opian drive her ſacred Snakes, 

Our Chief coucluded here her learned Layes, 
The Nymphs, with one-conſent, give us the Bayes, 
655 The vanquiſht rail, To whom the Muſe : . Since you 
Eſteem it nothing to Sues! the due. 
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104 METAMORPHOSIS, 
To your coutention, but muſt add foul words 
To yourill deeds; nor this your pride affords 
Our patience room :. we'll wreak ir on your heads, 
| Andtread the path which Indignation leads. 
The P0zs laugh, and our ſharp threats deſpiſe, 
670 About to ſcold, and with diſgraceful noiſe 
To clap their hands ; they {aw the feathers ſprout 
Beneath their nails, and clothe their arms throughout: 
Hard nebs in one another's faces ſpie.z 
And now, new Birds, into the ForreR flie, 
675 Theſe ſylvan Sconlds, as they their arms prepare 
To beat their boſomes ; mount, and hang in ayr, 
Who yet retain their ancienc eloquence 3 
Full of baſh chat, and prating without ſenſe, 
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THE ARGUMENT: 


Allas an old Wife, Har ghty thoughts o're-throm -- © 
Hzmus and Rodophe ; who Mountains grow. 
The Ptgmy a Crane. Antigone becomes - 
A Stork. A ftartue Cyneras intombs 
His impiows Daughters, ftones, It various ſhapes 
The Gnds commit adulteries and rapes. 
Arachne, a ſpider, Niobe yet drowns 
Her M arble cheeks in tears, Uncivil Clowns 
| «Are curſt to Frogs. From tears clear Marſyas flowes, . 
$ His Ivory ſhoulder tew-made Pelops ſbowes. 
py Progne, a Swallow 3 ſign'd with murders ftains, . 
Sad Philomel to ſecret night complains, 
Rage to a Lapwing turns 1h Odrifian King. 
Calais and Zetes native feather wing. 


LE 0 OM” <a, es . 


Ritonia to the Muſe attention lends :-- 
| Who both her Verſe,and juſt revenge commends;. 
Then ſaid t? her ſelf : To praiſcis of no worth : 
Let our revengeful Power our praiſe ſet forth, 
5 Intends .Arachnes ruine, She, ſhe heard, 
Before her curious webs, her own preferr*d; 
nor dwelling, nor her nation fame impart 
Unto the Damſel, but excelling Art, 
Deriv'd from Colophonian Idmorads ſide 5 
; Who thirſty Wooll in hr” purple dide, 
| | 5. 
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16 Her Mother (who bad paid her debt to fate) 
Was alſo megn, and equal to her mate. | 
Yet through the Lydian towns her praiſe was ſpreds 
Though poor her birth, in poor Hypepa bred, 

The Nymph of Tmolxs oft their Vines forſogk ; 

15 The fleck Paf/ian Nymphs their ſtreams ; iſſMook 
On her rare works : nor more gelight in viewing 
The done (done with ſuch grace) then when adoing, 
Whether ſhe Orb-like roul the ruder wooll ; 

20 Or, finely finger'd, the ſeleRed cull; h 
Ordraw it into cloud-reſembling flakes . 

Or cqual twine-wich {wiſt-tucn'd ſpindle makes ; 
Or with her lively-painting Needle wrought : 
You my oy ſhe was by Palas taught, 

Yer ſuch-a Miſtreſs ber proud thoughts diſclaim : 

25; Let her with me contend ; if foy'ld, zo ſhame 

| (Said ſhe) por puniſhmear will I refuſe, 
Pallas, forth-with, and old-wives ſhape indues : 
Her hair all white ; ber limbs, appearing weak, 
A ſtaff ſupports : who thus began to ſpeak, 
©14d Age bath ſomething which we need not ſhun:; 
Experience by long tra& of time is won, 

Zo: Seorn-not advice : with Dames of humane race 
Contend for fame, bur give a Goddeſs place.” 
Crave pardon, and ſhe will thy crime remit, 

With eyes confefling rage, and cy-brows knit, 
Z5; (Her labour-leaving hands ſcarce held from ſtrokes) 
She, masked Pallas with theſe words provokes. 
Old-Fool, that dor't with age ; to whom long-life 
Is now a curſe : thy Daughter, or Sons Wife, 
(If thou haſt either) ravghr be they. by this : 
49. My wiſdom, for thy ſelf, ſufficient is. 
And leſt thy counſel fhould an int'reſt claime 
In my-diverfion, Tabidethe ſame, _- 
Why comes the not ? why tryal thus delayes ? 
She comes, ſaid Pallas, ang her ſelf diplayes, 
Ny mphs, and Mygdonian Dames the Power adore : 
45 Only the Maid her ſelf undaunted bare: 
And yet ihe dg ;3 againſt her will the red 
Fluſht in her cheeks, and thence as ſwiftly fled, 


Byen ſo the purple Morning paints the skies ; 
And ſothey whiten at the Suns upriſe, 

3® Who now, as deſperately obftinate, 
Praiſe ill affeRing., runs on her own fate, 
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The Fourth Bvok re7 
No more Foves daughter labours to difſWwade ; ; 
No more refuſeth ; nor the ſtrife delayd; <4 
But ſettle to their tasKks apart : both ſpread 
Ar once their warps,- conſiſting of fine thread, 

55 Tyd totheir beams :/ a reed the thred divides, 
Through which-the quick-returning ſhuttle glides, . 
Shot by ſwift hands. The combs inſertedtooth- 
Between the warp fuppreſtthe rifing woof : ' 


Strif leſs'ning royl, With'skirts tuckr totheir waſte.;. 


60 Both. move their cunn- "g arms with' nimble baſte,. 
Here crimſon dyde in T'rian brats they weave :- 
The ſcarce diſtin;uiſh't ſhadows fighe deceave, 

So watry clouds, gut: by Apolies ſhow 3 
The vaſt sky vainted wvith a mighty Bow::- | 

65 Where though a thouſ:nd ſeveral col»urs ſhine, . 

No eye-their cloſe tra:ifirion can define : 
The next, the [ame fo c1-arly repreſents;. 
As by degrees, ſcarce ſenfible, diſſents. 
Throug h-out imbeliſhed with duRil gold+-. 

And both reviv'd antiquities unfold. 

7% Pallas, in Athens, Marſes Rock doth frame: - 
And thar oid ftrife about the Cities name, 

Twice fix Celeſtials fir inthron'd on high,. 
Repleat with awe-infuſing gravity : 
Fove in the midſt, The ſured figures took 

75. Their lively forms : Fove had a royal look, 

The Sea-god ſtood, and with his Trident ftrake. 
The cleaving Rock, from whence a fountain braKke-:: 


Whereon he grounds his claim, With ſpear and {hield- 


Her (elf ſhe.arms : her head a murr1ion ſtield : 


80 Her breſt her «£g15 guards. Her Launcethe ground: 


Appears to ſtrike; and from that pregnant wound - 
The hoary Olive, charg'd with fruit aſceads, © 
The Gods admire : with victory the ends, 
Yet ihe, to ſhow the Rivalof her praiſe 
What hopes to cheriſh for ſuch buld aſſayes,, 
$5 Addis four contentions in the urmoſt bo:::.ds. 
Of every angle, wrought in little rounds; 
One, Thracian, Rhodope and Hemus ſhowes, . 
Now Mountains, topt with never ——__ fmows, 
Once humane bodies : 1. ho durſt emulate” = 
The bleſt Celefſtials, bork in ſtile, andſtate;.. 
The next contains the miſerable'doom, * 
50 Ot that Pyg mean mation, oycr-come. 
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08 METAMORPHOSIS, 
By Fu4n0,made a Crane, and forc't to jar 
With her own nation in perpetual war. 
A third preſents Antigone, who ſtrove 
For unmatcht beauty with” the Wife of Fove. 
95 Nor Ilium, nor Laomedon her. fire, 
Prevail'd with violent Saturnia's ire. | 
Turn'd to a Stork, who, with white pinions rais'd. 
Is ever by her creaking Bill ſelf-prais'd, 
In the laſt circle Cynarus was plac'c ; 
Who charg'd with grief,the Temple ſtairsimbrac'tz 
(Of late his Daughters by their pride o're-thrown) 
100 Appearsto weep, andgrovel onthe ſtone, 
The web a wreath of peaceful Olive bounds : 
And her own tree her work both ends and crowns, 
Arachne weavs Europa's rape by Fove : 
The Bull appears to live, the Sea to move, 
105 Back to the ſhore ſhe caſts a heavy eye ; 
To her deſtrated damſecls ſeems to cry : 
And from the ſprinkling waves, that skip to meet 
With ſuch a burden, ſhrinks her trembling feet, 
Afteria there a ſtrugling Eagle preſt : 
A Swan here ſpreds his. wings o're Leda's breſt, 
110 Fove, Satyr-like, Antiope compels 3 
W hole fruitful womb with double iſſue ſwells : 
«Amphytria for Alcmena's love became : 
A ſhowr for Danae z for «£gina flame : 
For beautiful A xemoſyne he takes 
A ſhepherds form ; for. Deois a Snakes. 
115 Thee alſo, Neptune, like a luſtful Steer, 
She makes the fair </£olian Virgin bear : 
. . And getth' Aloides in Enepe's ſhape : 
_ Now turn'd t a Ram in ſad Biſaltss rape. 
The gold-hair'd mother of life-ſtrengrhning ſeed, 
The ſnake-hair'd mother of the winged Steed, 
120 Found thee a Stallion : thee Melanthe findes 
— ADelphin. She to every form aflignes 
Like-cquallooks; to every place the ſame, , 
AſpeR, A herdſman Phebus here became 3 
A Lyon now ; now Falcons wings diſplayes : 
Macarean Iſſa ſhepherd-like betrayes, 
125 Liber, a Grape, Erigone compreit : 
And Saturn, horſe-like Chiron gets, half- beaſt, _ _ 
About her web a curious trail. defigns : 
Flowers intermixt with claſping Ivy :wines, 
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The Sixth Book, r09 


Not Pallas this, nor Envy this reproves : 
130 Her fair ſucceſs the yext Virago moves z 
Who teers the web, with crimes celeſtial fraught ;: 
With ſhuttle from Cytorian Mountains brought, 
Arachne thrice upon the fore-head ſmote, 
Her great heart brooks it not. About her throat 
135 An halter knits, Remorſeful Pallas ſtaid 
Her falling weighr ; Live wretch, yet hang,ſhe ſaid, 
This curſe (leaſt of ſucceeding times ſecure) 
Still to thy ifſue, and their race, indure, 
140 Sprinkled with Hecat's bainful weeds, hec hair 
She forthwith ſheds : her noſe and ears impair 
Her head grows little 3 her whole body ſo; 
Her thighs and legs to ſpiny fingers grow : 
The reſt all belly, Whence a threed ſhe {ends : 
145 And now, a Spider, her old webs extends. 
All Lydia ftorms ; the fame through Phrygia rung : 
And gave an argumenr to every tongue. | 
Her, Njobe had known ; when ſhe a maid, 
In of 1s and in M#eonia ſaid, 
150 Yet flights that home example : ſtill rebels 
Againſt the Gods; and with proud language ſwells, 
Much made her haughty. Yet .Amphion's town, 
Their high deſcents 3 nor glory of a crown : 
So pleas'd her (chough ſhe pleas'd her ſelf in all) 
155 As her fair race, We Niobe mighr call 
The happieſt mother that yet ever brought 
Life unto light; had not her ſelf ſo thought, 
Tireſfian Manto, in pieſages skill'd, 
The ſtreets, inſpir'd by holy fury, fill'd 
With thele ex horts.: -1/menidesy prepare : 
160 To great Latoxa, and her Twins, with prayer 
Mix ſweet perfumes 3 your brows with Laurel bind ] 
By me Latona bids, The Thebans wind 
About their temples the commanded Bay : 
And ſacred fires, with incenſe feeding, pray. 
165 Behold, the Queen in height of ſtate appears: 
A Phrygian mantle, weav'd with gold, ſhe wears : 
Her face, as much as rage would ſuffer, fair, 
She ſtops 3 and ſhaking her diſheveled hair, 
The goily.troop with haughty eyes ſurveys, 
170 What madneſs 1s it-.unſeen God (ſhe ſays) 
Before the ſcen Celeſtials to prefer ? 


Or, while:I Alrars want; to worſhip her ? Ee 
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Me Tantalws - (alone allow'd to feaſt 
In heav'n) begot 5 my mother not the leaſt- 
Pleias ; prom Atlas fire to thoſe, 
175 On whole high ſhoulders all the ſtars repoſe, 
Fove 15 my mothers Grandfather ; and he 
My father-in-law : 1 double grace to me. 
Me Phryzia, Cadmus kingdoms me obey : 
My husbands harp-rais'd walls me jointly ſway; 
x80 Through-ourt my Court behold in every place» 
Infinite riches ! add to this, a face 
Worthy a Goddeſs, Then, to crown my joys, 
Seven beauteous daughters, and as many boys : 
All theie by marriage to be multiply'd. 
Behold, h:ve we not reaſon for our pride ? 
185 Dare you Latm#athen, by Cew got, | 
Before me place ? to whom a little ſpot 
The ample Earthdeny'd i unlade her womb ? 
Heav'n,Ear:h,nor Seas, afford your Goddeſs room : 
A Vagabond, till Delos harbor gave, 
£90 Thou wandreſt onibe 1l:nd, I on the wave, 
It ſaid 3 and granted an unſtable place, 
She brouzhr forth two; the ſeventh part of my race, 
I kappy am : who doubts ? So will abide : 
Or who doubts that ? with plenty forrify'd, 
195 \ y Rate too great for fortune to bereave * 
| Though much ſhe raviſh, yet much more muſt leave. 
My bleflings are above low fear, Suppoſe 
Some of my hopetul ſons this people loſe, 
They cannot be reduced to ſo tew, 
209 Off with your Bays ; tifeſe idle Rites eſchew, 
They put them off 3 the ſacrifice forbore : 
And yet Latona filently adore. 
As much as free from barrenneſs, ſo much 
Diſdain and grief th' inraged Goddeſs touch, 
205 Who on the rop of Cynthus thus begins, 
To vent her paſlion to her ſacred Twins, 
LoI, your mother, proud in you alone ;. 
(Excepting Fro, ſecond unto none) 
Am queſtion'd if a Goddeſs, and muſt loſe, 
210 If you afliſt not, all religious dews, 
_ _ Nor isthis all ; that curſt Terratian Seed 
Adds foul reproaches to her impices deed, ' 
She dares her child:en before you prefer; 
And calls me childleſs 3 may it light on ber ! _ . 
Q1C 
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Whoſe wicked words her fathers tongue declare, 
2:15 About to ſecond her report with prayer 3 
Peace, Phebus ſaid, complaint too long delays 
Conceiv'd revenge; the ſame vext Phebe fays. 
Then ſwiftly through the yielding air they glide- 
To Cadmus tow'rs z in clouds their glories hide, 
A ſpacious plain before the City lies, 
Made duſty with the daily exerciſe 
220 Of crampling boofs; by itrifeful Chariots trackt 
Part of Amphioxs ative ſons here backr 
High-bounding Steeds 3 whoſe rich capariſon 
With ſcarlet bluſht, with gold th-ir bridles ſhone, 
225 T/menus, from her womb who firſt did ſpring, 
As with his ready horſe he beats a ring, 
And che ks his foamy jaws; ay me! out cries 
While through his groaning breſt an arrow flies : 
His bridle flackning with his dying force, | 
230 He leaſurely finks fide-long from his horſe, 
Next, Siphilzs from claſhing quiver flies 
With flackned reyns : as when a Pilot ſpies 
A growing ſtorm, and, leſt the gentle gale 
Should ſcape beſides him, claps on all his ſail, 
| 233 His haſt th'unevitable bow o're-took, 
q And through his throat the deadly arrow ſtrook, 
Who, by the horſes mane, and ſpeedy thighs, 
Drops head-long, and the Earth in purple dyes, 
240 Now Phedimus; and Tantalus, the heir 
T' his Grand-fires name 3 that labor done, prepare 
To wraftle, Whilſt with oiled limbs they pre 
| Eac h others pow'r, cloſe graſping breſt to breſt : 
, A ſhaft, which from th' impulſive bow-ftring flew, 
245 Them, inthart ſad ConjunRion, jointly flew. 
Both groan at once, at once their bodies bend 
With birter pangs, at once to earth deſcend : 
Their rowling eyes together ſet indeath, 
Toge:her they expire their parting breath. 
In ruſhr A4:phenor (bleeding in their harms } 
250 And rais'd their heartleſs corſes in his arms : 
Bur in that pious duty fell. The threds 
| Of life, his heart-ftrings, wrathful Delius ſhreds, 
Part of his lungs clave to th' extra&ed head: / 
ol And with his blood his troubled ſpirit fled. 
255 But unſhorn Damaſichthon flaught'red lies, 
Not by a fingle wound ; ſhot where the thighs 
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Knit with the ham-ſtrings in the Knotty joint; 
Striving from thence to tug the fatal point, 
Another at his neck the bow direQs, 

260 Thick- guſhing blood the piercing ſhaft ejeas ;. 
Which {pinning upward, cleft the paſſive air, 
Laſt 1lionews, with ſucceſleſs prayer, 

His hands up-heaves: You Gods in general. 
Said he (and ignorantly pray'd to all 
265 Opity me | The Archer had remorte 3 
© But now irrevocable was that force : 
And yet his life a little wound diſpatchr, 
His heart but onely with the arrow ſcratchr, 
Ill news, the peoples grief, her houtholds tears 
Preſent their ruine to their mothers ears : 

270 Who wonders how the Gods their lives durſt touch ; 
And ſells with anger that their power was ſuch, 
For ſad .Amphion, wounding his own breaſt, 

Had now his ſorrow, with his ſoul releaſt, 
How different is this Niobe from that ! 

2,5 Whogreat Zatorg's Rites ſuppreſt of late, 

And proudly pac'd the ſtreets; envy'd by thoe 
That were her friends 3 now pitied by her foes : 
Frantick ſhe doth on their cold corſes fall, 

And her laſt kiſſes diſtributes toc all; 

280 From whom, to heaven erecting her bruis'd arms : 

| Cruel Latons, feaſt thee with our harms : 
Feaſt, feaſt, ſhe ſaid ; thy ſalvage ſtomack cloy ;. 
Cloy thy wild rage, and in our ſorrows joy : 
Seven times, upon ſeven Herſes born, I die, 
Triumph, triumph, viRorious foe, But why 

285 Viforious.? hapleſs I have not ſo few : 
Who, after all theſe funerals, ſubdue : 
This ſaid, the bow-ſtring twavgs. Pale terror chills 
All hearts ſave Niobe's 3 obdur'd by ills. 
The ſiſters, in long mourning robes aray'd, 

290 Abour their herſes ſtood, with hair diiplay'd, 

| One draws an arrow from her brothers fide ; 
And joining her pale lips to his, ſo dy'd. 
Another ſtriving to aſſwage the woes 
That rackt her mother, forthwith ſpeechleſs grows, 
And bowing with the wound, which inly bled, 

295 Shuts her fixtteeth; the ſoul already fled, | 

— This, flying falls: thar, her dead fiſter makes 


Her bed of death: this, bides her ſelf: that quakes, 
| ix 
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Six ſlain by ſundry wounds 3 to ſhield the laſt, 
Her Mother, over her, her body caſt : 
300 This one, ſhe cries, and that the leaſt, O-ſave ! 
The leaſt of many, and but one, I crave! 
Whilſt thus ſhe ſues, the ſu'd-for Delia hits. 
She, by her husband, ſons, and daughrers, fits 
A childleſs Widow 3 waxing Riff with woes. 
The wind wags not one hair ; the ruddy Roſe- 
305 Forſakes her cheek : in her declining head 
Her eye-balls fix : yang. 17 1p appearing dead, . 
Her tongue and pallate rob'd of inward heat, - 
' At once congeal : her pulſe forbears to beat; 
Her neck wants power to turn, her feet to. go, 
310 Her arms to move : her very bowels grow 
Into a ſtone, She yet retains her tears : 
Whom ſtraight a whirl-wind to her country bears z. 
And fixes on the ſummit of an Hill. 
Now from that mourning Marble tears diftil, , 
Th' exemplary revenge ſtruck all with fear : 
313 Who offerings to Latona's altars bear 
With doubled zeal. When one, as oft befals, - 
By preſent accidents the paſt recals, | 
In fruitful Lycia once, {aid he, there dwelt 
A ſort of Peſants, who her vengeance felt, 
320 'Twas of no note, in that the men were baſe: 
Yet wondefful, I ſaw the pool, and place, 
Fam'd by the prodigy, My father, ſpent ' 
Almoſt with age, ill-brooking travel, ſent 
Me thicher for choice Steers : and for my Guide 
325 A native gave. Thoſe paſtures ſearchr, we ſpy'd 
' An ancient Altar, black with cinders, plac'd 
Amidſt a Lake, with ſhivering reeds imbrac'd, 
O favor me! he, ſofily murmuring, ſaid : 
O favor me! I, ſoftly murmuring, pray'd : 
330 Then askt, if Nymph, or Faun, therein refide, 
Or rural God, The Lycian thus reply'd : 
O Youth, no Mountain Powers this altar hold: 
She calls it hers, to whom Fove's Wife of old, 
Earth interdiced : ſcarce that floating Ifle, 
335 Wave-wandring Delos finiſht her exile, 
Where, couchrt on Palms and Olives, ſhe in ſpight 
Of fretful F#0, brought her Twins to light, 
Thence alſo, frighted from her painful bgd, 
With ker two infant Deities ſhe fled,/ _. "INE 
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340- Now in Chimera-breeding Lycia (fir'd 

By burning beams) and with long travel tir'd, 

Heat raifing thirſt the Goddeſs fore oppreſt, - 

By their exhauſting of her milk increaſt, 

By fortune, in a dale, with longing eyes 

A Lake of ſhallow water ſhe deſcries : 


345 Where Clowns were then a gathering picked weeds, 


With ſhrubby Ofers, and plafh-loving reeds, 
Approacht, Titania Kkneels upon the brink, 

And of the cooli = we* ſtoops to drink, 

The Clowns withſtood. Why hinder Jus faid ſhe, 

350 The uſe'of water, that to all is free 
The Sun, Air, Water, Nature did not frame 
Peculiar ; a publick gift I claim, 

Yet humbly T intreart it : not to drench 
My weary {tmbs, but killing rhirft re quench. 

355 My tongue wants moiſture, and my jaws are dry 7 
Scarce is there way for ſpeech, For drink I dic, 
Water to me were Necar, If 1 live, 

'Tis by your favor: life with water give. 
Pity thefe babes + for piry they advance 
360 Their lictle arms? their arms they ftrerchr by chance, 
With wkom would not fuch gentle words prevail ? 
But they, perſiſting to prohibit, rail ; | 
The place with threats command her to forſake, 

365 Then with their hands and feer diſturb the lake ; 
And leaping with malicions 'motien, move 
The trouble& mud; which rifing, floats above, 
Rage quench: her th'rſt : no more Latona ſues 
To fuch baſe flaves : bur God 'eſs-hke doth uſe 
Her dreadful tongue ; which thus their fates imply'd : 

370 May you for ever in' this lake reſide! 

Her wiſh ſacceeds, In loved lakes they ſtrive, 
Now ſprawl above, now under water. dive 5 
Ofc hop upon the bank, as oft again 

375 Back to the water : nor can yet-reſtrain 

; Their brawling tongues ; bur ſetting ſhame afide, 
Though hid in water, under water chide, 

Their voices ſtill are boarſe : the breath they fetch 
Swels their wide throats; their jaws » railing firetch: 

380 Their heads their ſhoulders tonch ; no neck between, 
As intercepred, All the back is green : os 
Their bellies (every part o're-ſizing) white, 
Whogow, new Frogs, in flimy pools delight; 3h 

us 
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Thus much, I know not by what Theber faid : 
Another mention of a Satyre made, 
385 By Phebw, with Tritonia's reed, o'recome 3 
Who for preſuming felt an heavy doom. 
Me from my ſelf, ah why do you diftraQ ? 
(Oh!) I repent, hecry'd : Alas! this fa& 
Deſerves not ſuch a vengeance ! Whilſt he cry'd 3 
Apolls from his body ſtript his hide, ; 
Hts body was one wound, blood every way 
390 Streams from all parts: his finews naked lay 3 , 
His bare veins pant : his heart you might behold; 
And all the fibers. in his breſt havetold, 
For him the Fauns, thar inthe foreſts keep 
395 For him the Nymphs, and brother Saryres weep : 
His end Olympus (famous then) bewails : 
With all the ſhepherds of thoſe hills and dales, 
The pregnant Earth conceiveth with their tears 3 
Which in her penetrated womb ſhe bears 3. 
Till big with waters : then diſcbarg'd her fraught, 
400 Ehis pureſt Phrygian Stream a way out ſought 
By down-falls, "1 to toiling ſeas he came : 
.Now called Afarſyas of the Satyres name, 
The Vulgar, theſe examples told, return 
Unto the preſent : for .Amphion mourn, . 
And his loſt iflue, All the mother hate, 
405 Pelops alone laments his fiſters fate, 
While with torn garments he preſents bis woes, 
The Ivory piece on his left ſhoulder ſhows. 
This once was fleſh, and colored like the righc, 
Slain by his Sire, the Gods his limbs unite : 
His ſcattered parts all found ; ſave that aloue._ 
410 Which interpos'd the neck and ſho:1der-bone, 
They then with Ivory ſupply'd th' unfound : 
And thus reſtored Pelops was made ſound, 
The neighboring Princes met : the Cirtes near 
Intreat their Kings the deſolate to chear, 
415 Renown'd Mycene, Sparta, th* Argive State 3 
And Caly4on, not yet in Dian's hate; 
Fertil Orchomenos 3 Cortnthws,, fam'd 
For high-priz'd brais 3 M-ſeney never tam'd 5 
Cleone, Patra, Pylos, Nelius crown ; 
And Tr&7zer, not as then Pitthews town 3 
420 With all that two-ſea'd Ifthmos Straits include ; 
And all without, by ewo-ſca'd Iſthmos view'd, 
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Athens alone (who would believe't?) with-held 
Thee from that civil office war compeld, 

Th' inhabirants about the Poxtich coaſt 

Had then befieg'd thee with a barbarous hoſt: _ 

425 Whom Thracian Tereus, with his Aids, o're-threw,. 
And by that viory renowned grew, 

Powerful in wealth and people ; from the loins 
Of Mars deriv'd : Pardion Progne joins 
To him in marriage, This, nor 70 bleſt, 

430 Nor Hyznen, nor the Graces grac'd that feaſt, 
The ſnake-hair'd furies held rhe ſputtering light 
From funeral ſnatch, and made the bed that Night, 
Th' ill-boding Owl-upon the roof was ſet, 

Progne and Terews with theſe omens met : 

435 Thus Parents grew. The Thraciazs yet rejoice z.. 
And thank the Gods with one united voice, 

The marriage-day, and that of Ttys birth, 
They conſecrate to univerſal mirth, 

> Solles the good unſeen, By this the Syn, 

440 ConduQing Time, had through five Autumns run.: 
When flattering Progze thus allures her Lord, 
If I have any grace with thee, afford 
This favor, that T may my ſiſter ſee: 
Send me to her, or bring thou her to me 3 
Promiſe my father that with ſwifceſt ſpeed. 
She ſhall return, If this attempt ſucceed, 

445 The ſum of all my wiſhes I obtain. 
He bids them lanch his ſhips into the Main : 
Then makes th' .A4theniaz port with ſails and oars,. 
And lands upon the wiſht Pirean ſhoars. 
Brought to Pandion's preſence, they ſalute, 

450 The King with bad proage begins his ſate, 
For lo, as he his wifes command recites, 
And for her quick rerurn his promiſe plights, 
Bright Phuomela came in rich aray ; 
More rich in beauty, So they uſe to iay 

« The ſtately Natades and D:yad's go 

455 In Sylvan ſhades ; were they apparel'd ſo, 
This fight in Tereus ſuch a burning breeds, 
As when we fire an heap of hoary reeds; 

' Orcatching flanes to Sun-dry'd ſtubble thruſt, 

Her face was excellent : but in-bred luſt 

460 Inrag'd his blood 5 to whichthofe Climes are prone: 

Stung by his Countries fury, and his own, 


He 
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He ftraight intends her women to intice ; 
And bribe her Nurſe, to proſecute his vice 3 
Her ſelf to tempt with gifts; his crownto ſpend : 
465 Or raviſh, and by war his rape defend, 
W hat dares henot, thruſt on by wild defire ? 
Nor can his breaſt contain ſo great a fire. 
Rackt with delay, he Progze's ſute renews : 
And for himſelf, that but pretended ſues, 
470 Love made him eloquent, As oft as he 
Exceeded, he would ſay 3 Thus charged ſhe, 
And moving tears (as {he had ſent them) ſheds : 
You Gods ; how dark a blindneſs over-ſpreads 
The ſouls of men! whilſt to his fin he climbs, 
475 They think him good; and praiſe him for his crimes, 
Even Philomela wiſht the ſame ! now ſhe 
Hangs on her fathers neck : and what would be 
Her utter ruine, as her ſafety preſt : 
While Terews by beholding pre-poſſeſt, 
.489 Her kiſſes and 1mbraces heart his blood ; 
And all afford his fire and fury food. 
And wiſh, as oft as ſhe her Sire imbrac't, 
Him-ſelf her Sire : nor would have been more chaft, 
He, by their importunities is wrought, 
485 She over-joy'd her father thanks : and thought 
Her ſelf ang Siſter in that fortunate, 
Which drew on both a lamentable fare. 
The labor of the Day now near an end, 
From ſteep Olympus Phebys Steeds deſcend, 
The boards are Princely ſerv'd : Lyews flows 
490 In burniſht gold, Then take their ſoft repoſe, 
And yet th' 0 dryſzan King, though parted, fries : 
Her face and graces ever in his eyes, 
Who pafts unſeen unto his fancy felgns 3 
And feeds his fires: Sleep flies his troubled brains, 
493 Day-roſe, Parndion his departing ſon | 
Wrings by the hand; and weeping, thus begun ; 
Dear ſon, fince Piety this due requires ; 
With her, receive both your, and their defires 5 
By faith, alliance, by the Gods above, ON 
500 I charge you guard her with a fathers love : 
And ſuddenly fend back (for all delay. 
To me js death) my ages onely ftay, 
And Daughter ('tis enough thy fiſter's gone) 
For pity leave me not too long alone, F 
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$05 As he impos'd this charge, he kit with-all 3 
And drops of tears at every accent fall, 
The pledges then of promis'd faith demands, 
(Which mutually they give ) their plighted hands : 
To Progne, and her little buy, ſaid he, 
My love remember, and ſalute from me, 
Tio Scarce could he bid farewel : ſobs ſo ingage - 
His troubled ſpeech 3 who dreads his ſouls preſage, 
As ſoon as ſhipr 3 as ſoon as aRtive oars 
Had mov'd the {urges, and remov'd the ſhoars g 
She's ours ! with me my wiſh I bear ! he cries, 
515 Exults ; an41 barbarous, ſcarce defers his joys : 
His eyes faſt fixt. As when Foves eagle bears 
An Hare t'her Airyytruſs'd in rapeful fears : 
Ayd to the trembling priſoner leaves no way 
For hoped flight ; bur ill beholds her prey, 
520 The voyage:made 3 on his own land he treads : 
And to a Lodg Pardioxs daughter leads ; F] 
Obſcur'd with woods : pale, trembling, full of fearsz þ 
And for her fiſter asking now with tears. Ti 
There mues her up ; his foul intent makes Known : 
$25 Inforc'd herz a weak virgin, and but one, 
| Help father ! fiſter help-! in her diſtreſs, 
She cries ; and on the Gods, with like ſucceſs, 
She trembles like a Lamb, ſnatcht from the phangs 
Of ſome fell Wolf; that dreads her former pangs : 
$30 Or asa Dove, who on her feathers bears 
Her bloods freſh ſtains, and late-felt rallons fears 
Reſtor'd unto her mind, her ruffled hair, 
As at a woful funeral ſhe rare ; 
Her arms with her-own fury bloody made : 
Who, wringing her up-heaved hands, thus ſaid 
O monſter ! barbarous in thy horrid luſt ? 
$35 Treacherous Tyrant! whom my fathers truſt, 
Impos'd with holy tears 3 my fiſters love ; 
My virgin ſtate; nor nuptial ties, could moye ! 
O what a wild confufion haſt thou bred ! 
IT, an adultreſs to my fiſters bed! 
"Thou, husband to us both ; my onely hate 3 
And: ro expe@ a miſerable fate, 
. $40 Why mak'ſt thou not thy villanies compleat; 
By forcing life from her abhorred ſear ? 
O would thou hadft, e'r I my honor loſt : 
Then had I parted with a ſpotleſs ghoſt, Yee 
| &, 


The Sixth Book. © rs 
Yet, if 'the Gads bave eyes 5 if their Powers be 
Not meerly names ; nor all decay with me ; 

545 Thou ſhalt not ſcape due vengeance, Senſe of ſhame 
I will abandon ; and thy crime proclame 
To men, if free; if not, my voice ſhall break (ſpeak: 
Through theſe thick walls, and teach the woods to 
Hard rocks reſolve to ruth, Let Heaven this hear ; 

| And Heaven-thron'd Gods ; if there be any there ! 

*» | $550 Theſe wordsthe ſalvage Tyrant moves to wrath : 

| Nor leſs his fear 3 alike provok'd by both : 
Who draws his ſword ; his cruel hands he winds 
In her looſe hair + her arms behind her binds, 
Her throat glad Philomela ready made : 

555 Conceiving kope of death from his drawn blade 3 
Whilſt ſhe reviles, invokes her father z ſought 
To vent her ſpleen 3 her tongue in pincers caught, 
His ſword divideth from the panting root: 
Which, trembling, murmurs curſes ar his foot. 

 *# $60 And asa Serpentstail, diffever'd, leaps : 

32 i Even ſo her tongue : and dying ſought her ſteps, 

2; After this fa& (if we may rumor truſt) 
He oft abus'd her body with his luſt, 
Yetto his wife, even afcer this retires, 

$65 Who {or her fiſter haſtily inquires 3 
He funerals belies, with feigned grief, - 

And by infiruRed tears begets belief, 
— her royal ornaments rejects, - 
And puts on black, an empty tomb ereQs, 

570 To her imagin'd Ghoſt oblations burns, 

Her fiſters fate, not as ſhe ſhould, ſhe mourns, 

Now through twelve Signs the Sun had born his ligha, 

What ſhould ſad Philomela do ? her flight 

A barbarous guard reſtrain'd, the-walls were ſtrong, 
575 Her mouth had loſt the Index of her wrong, - 

The wit- that miſery begers is. great 3 

23 Great'ſorrow adds'a quickneſs to conceirt, ' 

g A woof upon'a Thracian loom ſhe ſpreads, :- 

And inter-weaves the white with crimſon threads, 

Thar-charaRer her wrong. The cloſely wroug hog, 


» 


t Gave to a ſervant, by her looks beſoughr 
330 To bear.igto-her Miſtreſs.; who prefents. --- 
The Queewtherewith, not knowing the contents, 
The wife to that dire Tyrant this unfolds,  - 
And in & woful'yerſe her tate bebolds, 
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She held her peace : 'twas ſtrange: /grief ſtruck her 
585 Nolanguage could with ſuch a paſſion ſute, ' (mute, 
Nor had ſhe time to weep. Right, wrong, were mixt 
In her fell thoughts: her ſoul on vengeance fixt 
It-was that time 3 when, ina wild diſguiſe, 
Sithoxiax 'matrons uſe to ſolemnize '- 
Lyeus three-years Feaſt, Night ſpreads her wings : 
599 By night high Rþodope with timbrels rings, 
' By nightth' impatient Queen a javelin takes, 
And now a Bacchanal, the Courr forſakes : 
Vines ſhade her brows : the rough hide of a Deer 
Shogs at her fide : her ſhoulder bare a ſpear. 
595 Hurried through woods, with her attendant froes, 
: Terrible Progne, frantick with her woes, 
Thy far more ſober fury Bacchus ſtrives 
To counterfeit, Now at the Lodg arrives : 
Howls 3 Evobe, cries : breaks-ope the doors,and took 
600 Her ſiſters thence : with Ivy hides her look : 
In habit of a Bacchanal aray'd: 
And to her City the amaz'd convey?*d. 
That hated roof when Philomela knew, 
The poor ſoul ſhook ; her viſage bloodleſs grew, 
Progne with-draws ; the ſacred weeds unloos'd ; 
605 Her woful fiſters baſhful face diſclos'd : ” 
Falls on her neck, The other durſt not raiſe 
Her down-caſt eyes: her fiſters wrong ſurveys 
In her diſhonor, As ſhe ſtrove t' have ſworn 
With np-rais'd looks 3 and call the Gods t' have born 
Her pure thoughts witneſs, how ſhe was compel'd 
610 Tothat loth'd fa& ; ſhe hands, for ſpeech, upheld, 
Stern Progne broils 3 her boſom hardly bears 
' Sovaſt a rage : whochides her fiſters rears. 
No tears; {aid ſhe,our loſt condition needs :. 
" But ſteel ; or if thou haſt what ſteel exceeds, : :- 
I, for all horrid praGices, am fit, ;.. _ + 
615 To wrap this roof in flame, and him in it :-- +, 
His eyes, his tongue, or what did thee inforce, 
T*extirp : or With a thouſand wounds, divorce .. 
His, guilty ſoul. The deed I intend, 1s great ; 
ut whar, as yet, I know not, In this heat 4, 
Came 7tys.in, and taught her what tq dp,.--/ : © 
Behold with cruel eyes; Ah, how. I O 51 
In thee, ſaid ſhe, thy father! thenintends- _. 
Her tragick Scene ; Rage in ber looks aſcench, 
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625 But when her ſon ſaluted ber, and clung 
Unto her neck, mixt Kiſſes, as he hung, 
With childiſh blandiſhments;her high-wrought blood 
Began to calm, and rage diſtracted food. 
Tears trick1'd from her eyes by ſtrong conſtraint z 
630 But when ſhe found her reſolution faint 
With too much pity ; her ſad fiſter views, 
And ſaid, while both, by turns her eyes peruſe, 
Why flatters he ? why tongueleſs weeps the other ? 
Why Siſter calls not ſhe, whom he calls Mother ? 
635 Degenerate ! think whoſe Daughter zro whom wed : 
All piety is fin to Terexs bed, 
Then T7tys trails : as when by Ganges floods 
A Tigreſs drags a Fawn through filent woods, 
Retiring to the moſt ſequeſtred room : 
640 While he, with hands up-heav'd, foreſees his doom, 
Clingsto her boſom ; mother! mother ! cry'd ; 
She {tabs him : nor once turn'd her face aſide, 
His throat was cut by Philomela's knife : | 
Although one wound ſuffic'd to vanquiſh life, 
645 His yer quick limbs, e're all his ſoul could paſs, 
She piece-meal teers. Some boil in hollow braſs, 
Some hiſs on ſpits. The pavements bluſht with blood: 
Progne invites her husband to this food, 
And feigns her Countries Rite 3 which would afford 
650 No ſervant, nor companion, but her Lord. 
Now Tereus, mounted on his Grand-fires throne, 
With his ſons carved intrails ſtuffs his own : 
And bids her (ſo Soul- blinded !) call bis boy, 
Progne could not diſguiſe her cruel joy : 


- G55 In full fruition of her horrid ire, 


Thou haſt, ſaid ſhe, within thee thy defire, 
He looks about : asks where, And while again 
He asks, and calls : all bloody with the ſlain, 
Forth like a Fury, Philomela flew ; 
650 And ar her face the head of 7tys threw, 
Nor ever, more then now, defir'd a tongue 3 
T” expreſs the joy of her revenged wrong, 
He, with loud out-cries, doth the board repel 3 
And calls the Furies from the depth of hell, fe 
Now teers his breaſt, and ftrives from thence in vaiR 
665 To pull th' abhorred food : now weeps amain : 
And calls himſelf his ſons unhappy tomb, ; 
Thendrays his ſword 3 and through the guilty _ 
B uriu 
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122 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Purſues the fiſters 3 who appear with wings 
To cut the air : and ſo they did. One fings 
+679 In woods ; the other near the houſe. remains : 
And on her breaſt yet bears her murders tains, 
= He, ſwift wich grief and fury, in that ſpace 
His perſon chang'd, Long tuffs of feathers grace 
His ſhining crown 3 his Sword a Bill became ; 
675 His face all arm'd : whom we a Lapwing name, 
This Killing news, e're balf his age was ſpent, 
Pandion to th'infernal Shadows ſent, 
Erichtheus his throne and ſcepter held : 
Who, both in juſtice, and bold arms exceld. 
680 To him his Wife, four ſons, all hopeful bare : 
As many daughters 3 two ſurpaſling fair, 
Thee, Cephalus, thy Procris happy made : 
Bur Thrace and Terew,, Boreas nuptial ſtaid, 
The G,od-belov'd Orithya wanted long, 
635 While he pur off his pow*r to uſe his rongue, 
His ſute rejeRed, horridly inclin'd 
To anger (too familiar with that wind. ) 
I juſtly ſuffer this indignity : 
For why, ſaid he, have I my arms laid by ? 
Strength, violence, high rage, and awful threats! 
690 *Tis my diſhonor ro have us'd intreats : 
Force me befits. With this, thick clouds I drive 3 
Toſs the blue billows, Knotty Oaksup-rive z 
Congeal ſoft Snow, and beat the earth with hail, 
When I my brethen in the air aſſail, 
695 (For that's our field) we meet with ſuch a ſhock, 
 Thatthundring skies with our incounters rock, 
And cloud-ſtruck lightning flaſhes from on high, 
When through the crannies of the earth I fly, 
And force her in her hollow caves, I make 
700 The Ghoſts to tremble, and the ground to quake, XI 
Thus ſhould'1've wood;z with theſe my match bave 
Erichthews ſhould have bin compeld,not'prayd.(made: i 
Thus Boreas chafes ; or, no leſs ſtorming, ſhook "4 
His horrid wings, whoſe airy motion ſtrook 
03 The earth with blaſts, and made the Ocean roar, 
Trailing his dusky mantle on th&Moor, 
He hid himſelf in clouds of duſt, and caught 
Belov'd '0rithya, with her fear. diſtraught, 
- Flying, his agitated fires increaſt': * 
710 Norof his alry race the reyns ſuppreſt : 
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The Sixth Book, E 123 
Fill to the walled Cicones he .came, - © - 
Two goodly Twins:th' eſpous'd Athonian Dame 
Gave to the Icy author of her rape: =; 
Who had-their fathers wings, and Mothers ſhape, 


= 715 Vetnatſo horn, Before therr faces barg 

- - The nianly'enfigns of thejx yellow.hair, 

wy Calais and Zetes both unplumed were, 

S __ ... Butas the down did on theip chins appear 5 

> - _ So, fowllike, from their fidesfoft feathers/bud, 

1 When youth-to a&ion had inflam'd their blood 3 
720 In the firſt veſſel, with the flow'r of Greece, 


Through 'unknown. Seas,, they ſought the Golden 
(Fleece. 
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The Seventh Book. 


THE ARGUMENT. 
(years 


A En,Dragons teeth produce. Wing'd Snakes their 
By odors caft. A ſeir branch Olives bears, 
Drops ſprout to flowers. Old &ſon young became, 
So Libers Nzxrſes, Anold Sheep a Lamb, 
Cerambus flies. .4 Sake, a ſnake-lihe ftone. 
«Ant Ox, a Stag. Sad Mera barks unhnown. 
Horns front the Coan Dames, The Telchines 
All change. A Dove turn'd Maid. The hard to pleaſe 
Becomes a Swan, His Mother Hyrie weeps 
Tntio a Lake. High-mounting Combe keeps 
Her fon-ſought life. A King and Queen eftrang'd 
0 flightful Fowl. Cephiſus Nephew chang'd 
Wie eal, Eumelus daughter flies 
broxgh traceleſs reftons/ Men from M uſhroms viſe. 
Phineus azd Periphas light wings aſſume. 
So Polyphemons Neece, From Cerberus ſpume 
Springs «Aconite. Fuft Earth a grave denies 
o Scyrons bone; which now in Rocks ariſe, 
Arne, a Chough. Stout Myrmidons are born 
Of toiling Ants, Thelate rejefled Morn 
Masks Cephalus. The Dog, that did purſues 
And Beaſt purſu'd 3 two Marble Statues grew. 
i» +6650 - nes tf «4:54, 0 tet rv BG wt "Is 
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NF ith Pegaſe an keel the Minye plow 
\ The curling waves : and Phineus fee, who now 
In endleſs night his needy Age conſumes, 
The youthful ſons of Boreas, rais'd with FOR, _ 
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Thoſe greedy Harpyes,. with the Virgin-face,. 
Far-off from his polluted table chaſe; 
They, under F4ſoz, having ſuffered much; 
At length the banks of ſlimy Phaſss touch, 
Now Phryxus fleece the hardy Minye asK :- 
And from the King receive a dreadful task. 
Mean while e/£et1ias fries in ſecret fires : 
Who ſtrugling long with over-ſtrong defires, 
When reaſon could not ſuch a rage reſtrain 3 
She ſaid : Medea, thou refifts in vain, (prove ! 
Some God, unknown, with-ſtands, What will this: 
Or is it ſuch as others fancy, love ? 
Why ſeem the Kings commands ſo too {evere ? 
And ſo, in truth:they. be, Why ſhould'I fear 
A Strangers ruine, never ſeen before ?: 
Whence ſpring theſe cares? Why fear I more & more? 
Theſe furies from thy virgin-breaſt repel : 
Wretch, if thou canſt. Could TI, I ſhould be well, 
A new-felt force my ſtriving pow'rs invades: 
AﬀeRion this, Diſcretion that, perſwades, 
I ſee the betrer, I approve it too : 
The worſe I follow. Why ſhould({t thou purſue 
An husband of another world ; that arr 
Of royal birth-? Our Conntry may impart 
A choice as worthy, It. this foreign mate, 
Or live, ordie; 'tis in the hands of fate. 
Yet, may he live! I ſuch a ſure might movye- 
To equal Gods, although I did not love, 
For what hath Faſox done ? his hopeful youth: 
Would move all hearts, that were not hard, to ruthz 


' His birth, his valor, Set all theſe apart 


His-perſon would : I feel it moves my heart, 

Yer ſhould nor I affiſt, the flaming breath 

Of Bulls would blaſt him ; or, aſſaults of death: 

_— up in arms from, Tels hoſtile womb : 

Or elſe the greedy Dragon proves his romb, 

This ſuffer, and thou haſt an heart of Kone z 

Born of a Tygreſs, and more ſalvage grown. 

Yet why why ſtand I no: by? behold him ſlain ? 

And ſo my acceſlary eyes profane ? 

Add fury to the Bulls? roth' Earth-born ire? 

And ſleepleſs Dragon with more ſpleen inſpire ? 

The Gods forbid ! yer rather help, then pray, 

My fathers Kingdom ſhall - then betray ?' PER 
Z n 
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And ſave this Stranger, whom I hardly know, 
That ſav*d by me, he ſhould without me go, 
Marry another, and leave me behind 

To puniſhment ? could he prove ſo unkind, 

Or for another my deſerts negleR ? 

Then ſhould he die, Such is not his aſpe& ; 

The clearneſs of his mind, his very grace ; 
That I ſhould fraud ſuſpeR, or think him baſe. 
Beſides, before- hand he ſhall plight his troth z 
And bind the contra& with a ſolemn oath. 
What need thou doubt ? goon 3 delay decline : 
Obliged Faſox will be ever thine, 

Hymen ſhall crown, and mothers celebrate 
Their ſons Proteareſs through th* Achaiaz State, 
My faſter, brother, father, country Gods, 

Shall I abandon for unknown abodes ; 

Fierce is my father, barbarous my land, 

My brother, a child, my fiſters wiſhes Kand 
With wy defires; the greateſt God of all 

My breaft inſhrines, What I forſake, is ſmall g 
Great hopes T follow, To receive the grace 
For Argo*s ſafety know a better place, 

And Cities, which, in theſe far-diſtant parts, 
Are famous; with civility, and arts : 

And «£ſfons ſon, whom I more dearly prize 
Then wealthy Earth, and all her Monarchies, 
In him moſt happy, and affe&ted by 

The bounteous Gods, my crown ſhall reach the sky, 
They tell of Rocks that juſtle in the main ; 
Charybdis, that ſucks in, and caſts again 

The wrackful waves now in $Szcilian Straits, 


. Girt round with barking dogs, fierce Scylla waits, 


My love poſſeſt 3 in Faſorxs boſom laid 3 

Let ſeas ſwell high: I cannot he diſmay*d,: 
While I infold my husband in my arms, 

Or ſhould I fear ; I ſhould but fear his harms, 


Call'it thou him husband ? wilt thou then thy blame 


Medea, varniſh with an honeſt name ? 


 Confider well what thou intend to do : 


And, while thou mayſt, ſo foul a crime eſchew, 
Thus ſhe, When Honor, Piety, and Right, 

Before her ſtood, and Cxpid put to flight : 

Then goes where Hecates old Altar ſtood 


O're-ſhadowed by a dark and ſecret wood, _ 
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Her broken ardor {he had now reclaim'd : 
Which Faſ1s preſence forth with re-inflam'd, 
Her cheeks bluſh fire: her face with fervor flaſhes.., 

8o And as a dying cinder, rak'd in aſhes, 

Fed by reviving winds, augmenting; glows 5 
And toſſed, to accuſtom'd tury grows: | 
So fickly love, which late appear'd to die 5 
New lite aſſum'd from his i:flaming eye, 

Whoſe looks my chance more beauty now diſcoyer: 

35 Then heretofore : you might forgive the lover, 
Her eager eyes ſhe rivets on her face; 
And, frantick, thinks him of no humane race : 
Nor could divert her looks, As he his rongue 
Began t'unlooſe, her fair hand fottly wrung, 
90 Implor'd her aid, and promis'd her his bed ; 
$h2 an{wer made, with rears profuſely ſhed, 

I ſee to what events m' intentions moves 
Nor ignorance deceives me thus; bur love, 

I by my cunning will preſerve your life : 
But (wear, that done, to take me to your wite, 
He, by the Altar of the Triple Power, 

95 The groves which that great Deity 1mbower z 
Her fathers Sire, to: whom the hid appears, 

. His own ſucceſs, and fo great danger, ſwears, 
Believ'd : from herth? inchanted herbs receives 3, 
With them, their uſe : and his Proteareſs Jeaves, 

100 The Morrow had the ſparkling ſtars defac'd : 
When all in Marſe's field aſſemble ; plac'd 
On circling ridges : Seated on a throne, 
The Ivory-ſceprter'd King in ſcarler ſhone, 
From adamant noſtrils braſs-hooft bulls now caſt: 
105 Fierce Vulcan, and the graſs with vapors blaſt, 
And as full forges, blown by art, reſound, 
As lime of flints, infurneſt under ground, 
By ſprinkled water fire conceive : ſo they 
Pent flames, involv'd in noisful breaſts, diiplay z 
110 So roar their ſcorched throats, Yet «£ fons Hair 
Came bravely on : on whom they turn, and tare 
With terrible aſpe&s ; his ruine threat 
With ſteel-tipt horns, Inrag'd, their cleft hoofs beat- 
The thundring groun? ence clouds of duſt ariſe ; 
And with their ſmoky bellowings rend the $skies, 
115. The Minye fear congeals, but he remains 
Untoucht : Such virtue Sorcery contains, 
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128 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Their dew-laps boldly with his hand he trokes, 
Inforc'd todraw the plough with unknown yokes, 
The Colchians ar ſo ſtrange a ſight admire : 

x20 The Mizye ſhout, and ſet his thoughts on fire, 
Then, in his cask, the Vipers teeth aſſumes : 
Thoſe in the turn*d-up furrows he inhumes, 
Earth mollifies the pois'nous ſeeds, which ſpting 3 
And ſorth a harveſt of new People bring, 


-125 Andas an Embryon, in the womb inclos*d, 


Aſſumes the form of man ; within compos'd 
Through all accompliſht numbers ; nor comes forth 
To breath in aiggtull his maturer growth : 

So when the bowels of the teeming Earth _ 
Grew great,ſhe gave mens perfe& ſhapes their birth, 

132 And, what's more ſtrange 3 with them, their arms a- 
Whoatth'£monian youth their lances bend. (ſcend: 
When this th' Achaians ſaw, they hung the head ; 
Andall their courages for terror fled, 

Even the, who had ſecur'd him, was afraid, 

135 When ſhe beheld ſo many one invade. 

A chill cold checks her blood z death looks leſs pale, 
And left the herbs ſhe gave ſhould chance to fail, 
Unheard auxiliary charms imparts : 

And calls th' affiftance of her ſecret Arts. 

He hurls a maflie tone among her foes, 

140 Who onthemſelves conyert their deadly blows. 

The Earth-born brothers mutual wounds deftroy 
And civil war. The Grecians sKip for joy, 
And throng t' imbrace the Vitor, Her the ſame 

145 AﬀeRion ſpur'd, but was with-held by ſhame. 
Yer that too weak, if none had lookt upon her : 
Not virtue checkt her, but the wrack of honor, 
Now, in conceit, ſhe hugs him in her arms: 

And thanks the Gods, the authors of her charms. 
To make the Dragon ſleep that never _ 
Remains; whoſe care the golden purchate kept. 

: 50 Bright-creſted, triple-tongu'd ; his cruel jaws | 
Arm'd with ſharp pbangs;his feer with dreadful claws, 
When once beſprinkled with Letþean juice, 

. And words repeated thrice 3 which ſleep produce, 
Calm the rough ſeas, and make ſwift rivers ſtand 3 

135 His eye-lids vail'd to ſleeps unknown command, 
The Hero of the Golden Fleece poſleſt, 

Proud of the ſpoil, with her whoſe favor bleſt _ 
| is 
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His enterprize, another Spoil now bore 
To ſea, and lands on fafe 7oleian ſhoar, 
£monian parents, for their ſons return, 
160 Bring grateful gifts, congeſted incenſe burn 3 
And chearfully with horn-gilr offerings pay 
Religious vows, But e£ſon was away 3 
Oppreſt with tedious age, now near his tomb. 
When thus «£ſonides : O wife, to whom 
155 My life I ow: thoughall I holdin chief 
From thy deſerts, which far ſurpaſs belief ;z 
If Magick can (what cannot Magick do?) 
Take years from me 3 and his with mine renew, 
Then wept, His piety her paſſion ſtirs : 
170 Who fighs to think how ſhe had uſed hers: 
Yet this concealing, anſwers: Whit a crime 
Hath flipt thy tongue ? thinkſt thou, that with thy 
I can, or will, anothers life inveſt ?. (time - 
Hecat' fore-fend ! nor is'c a juſt-requeſk, 
75 Yet Faſorn, wea greater gift will give ; 
Thy father, by our Art renew'd, ſhall live, 
Without thy loſs; if ſothe triple Pow'r 
Aſlift me with her preſence in that hour, 
Three nights yet wanted, e*ce the Moon could join: 
13o Her growing horns, When with repleniſhr ſhine 
She view'd the Earth, the Court ſhe leaves 3 her hair: 
Untreſt, her garments looſe, her ancles bare, | 
And wanders through the dead of drowzy Night 
135 With unſeen ſteps, Men, beaſts, and birds of flight, . 
Deep Reſt had bound in humid gyves; ſhe crept. 
So filently, as if her ſelf had ſlept, 
No Aſpen wags, moiſt air no ſound receivesz. 
Stars onely twinkle : who to thoſe up-heaves 
190 Her arms : thrice turns about, thrice. wets her crown 
With. gathered dew,thrice yawns:and kneeling down; : 
O Night thou triend to'Secrets, you clear fires, . 
That with-the Moon, ſucceed when. Day retires: . 
195 Great Hecate, that know'ft, and aid imparts 
To our defigns : you Charms, and Magick Arts: . 
And thou, O Earth, that ro Magicians yields . 
= powerful fimples : airs,winds, mountains, fields, , 
Soft murmuring ſprings; ſtill lakes, and rivers clear :. 
You Gods of woods, you Gods of night, appear ; 
209 By you, at will, I make ſwift ſtreams retire 
Totheir firſt fountains, _— their banks aſmirts | 
5 - . Sean: 
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130 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Seas toſs,and ſmoothzclear clouds,with clouds deform,. 

Storms turn to calms, and makea calma Storm, 

Wirth ſpells and charms TI break the vipers jaw, : 
205 Cleave ſolid rocks, oaks from their ſeaſures draw, ah 

W hole woods remove; the airy mountains ſhake ; 

Earth force to groan,and ghoſts from graves awake, 

And thee, Titania, from thy ſphere I hale : 

Through braſs-reſounding thy extreams avail, 

Our charms thy chariot pale; our pois*nous weeds, 

210 That bluſhing Goddeſs which the night ſucceeds. 
Flame-breathing bulls you tam'd;you made them bow 
Their Ktubborn necks unto the ſervile plow : 

The Serpents brood by you ſelf-ſlaughrred lies ; 
Your ſlumbers clos'd the wakeful Dragons eyes; 
215 At our commadd: and ſend the Golden Fleece 
' (The guard deluded) tothe towers of Greece, 
Now need I drugs, that may old age indue 
With vigor, and the flower of youth renew, 
Which you ſhall give, Nor blaze theſe ſtars in vain: 
Nor Dragons vainly through the airy main 

220 This Chariot draw. Hard by the Chariot reſts, 
Mennnng ſhe ſtrokes the bridled Dragons creſts 3 
And ſhakes the reyns, Rapt up, beneath her ſpies 
Theſſ «lian Tempe 3 and her Snakes applies | 

225 To parts remote. The herbs that O/a bear i 
Steep Pelion, Othrys, Pindws 3 ever clear 
Olympus, Who the lofty Pindw tops; 
Up-roots, or with her brazen fickle crops, $ 
Much gathers on the bank of Apidar z : 

230 By Amphry/us much 3 and where Ernipews ran, - | 
Nor Sperchius, nor Penews, barren found : | 
Nor thee ſmooth Bebes with ſharp ruſhes crown'd 
And ravifht from Exhboian Anthedon, 

That herb, as yet by Glazcus change unknown, 

233 By winged Dragons drawn, nine nights, nine days, 
Abo:t ſhe romes 5 and every held ſu: veys, 
Return'd her Snakes, that did but onely ſmell 
The Odors, caſt their sKins, and age expel, 

Her feet to enter her own roof retuſe, 
| Rooft by the sky : ſhe touch of man eſchews, 

240 Two Altars builds of living turf : the right” 

To Hecate, the left to T0th. Theſe dighe-+ -- | 3d 
With Vervin and green boughs 3 hard by, twe pits 


Sbe forthwith digs ; and ſacrificing flits - =o 
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245: The throats of black-fleec't Rams,With reeking blood. 
The ditches fills 3 .and pours thereon a flood I, 
Of honey, and new milk, from turn'd-up bowls 5 
Repeating powerful words, The King of Souls, 

250 His raviſht Queen invokes, and Pow'rs beneath, 
Not to prevent her by old «£ſons death, 

They with long murmurings and pray'rs appeas'd: - 
She bids them to produce the age-dileas'd. 
Her fleep-producing charm his ſpirits deads : 

255 Whoon the graſs his ſenſleſs body ſpreads, 
Charg'd Feſon and the reſt, far-off with-drew : 
Un-hallowed eyes might not ſuch ſecrers view, 
Furious Medea, with her bair unbound, 

About the fragrant Altar trots a Round, 

260 The brands dips in the ditches, black with. blood 3 
And on the Altars fires th' infeted wood : 

Thrice purges him with waters, thrice with flames, , 
And thrice with ſulphur; muttering horrid names. 
Mean while in hollow braſs the med'cine boils, , 

And ſwelling high, in foamy bubbles toils., 

265 There ſeeths ſhe what th' «E£monian vales produce : 
Roots, juices, flow'rs, and ſeeds of ſoveraign ule, 
Adds {tones from Oriental rocks bereft: 

And others by the ebbing Ocean left, 
The dew colle&ed e're the Dawning ſprings :- 

270 A Screech Owls fleſh with her ill-boding wings... 
The intrails of ambiguous Wolves 3 that can. 
Take, and forſake the figure of a Man, 

The Liver of a long-liv'd Hart : then takes. 
The ſcaly skins of {mall Cinyphean Snakes, 

275 A Crows old head, and pointed beak, was caſt? 
Among the reſt ; which had nine ages paſt, 
Theſe, and a thouſand more, without a name;,. 
Were thus prepared by the barbarous Dame, 

For humane benefit, Th' ingredients now 
She mingles with a withered Olive bough, 

280 Lo! fromthe caldron the dry ſtick receives. 
Firſt verdure; and a little atter, leaves ; 
Forth-with,wwith over-burd'ning Olives deckt;. 
The skipping froth with under-flames ejeR,, 
Upon the gronnd deſcended in a dew :. ES, 

285 Whence vernal flow*rs, and ſpringing paſture grey, , 
This ſeen, ſhe cuts the old mans throat 3 out-ſcrus'd 
His ſcarce-warm blood, and her receipt (infus'd) .- 
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132 METAMORPHOSIS, 
His mouth or wound ſuckt in, His beard and head 
290 Black hair forthwith adorns, the hoary ſhed, 
Pale color, morphew, meager looks remove : 
And under-rifing fteſh his wrinkles ſmooth. 
His limbs wax ſtrong and luſty, e£ſox much 
Admires his change : himſelt remembers ſuch 
Twice twenty Summers paſt, With all, indu'd 
295 A&youthful mind : and both at once renew'd. 
This wonder from on high Lye views :- 
By Colchis gifts his Nurſes Cates renews, 
Leſt fraud ſhould ceaſe, ſhe,with her bed's Conſort © 
3oo Diſſention feigns, and flies to Pelias Court, 
His Daughters (for ſad age the King arreſts 
Her entertain, Whoſoon with lie proteſts 
Of. forged love, allures their quick belief, 
Her many merits mentions, bur in chief 
303. Of «£/ons cure ; infiſting on that part. 
This hope ingenders, that her able Art 
Might ſo their Father's vaniſht youth reſtore : 
Whom they, with infinite rewards implore, 
She,.mufing, ſeems to doubt : and, with pretence 
310 Of difficulty, holds them in ſuſpenſe. 
But when ſhe had a tardy promiſe made 3 
To win your ſtedfaſt confidence (lhe ſaid) 
Take from your flocks the moſt age-ihaken Ram z 
And. ar apes he ſhall become a Lamb. 
315 Straight thither by the wreathed horns they drew 
A ſunk-ey'd Ram; whoſe youth none living knew, 
Now, at his riveled throat, out-lancing life 
(W hoſe little blood could. hardly tain her Knife) 
His carcaſe ſhe into a Caldron throws : 
With it, her Drugs, Each limb more flender grows : 
320 He caſts his horns, and with his horns his years : 
Anon a tender bleating itrikes their ears, 
while they admire, out sKips a frisKing Lamb z 
Thart ſports, and ſeeks the Udder of his Dam, | 
Fixt with amaze : they, ſtrongly now poſſeſt, 
325 Her'promiſe more importunately preſt, 
Thrice Phebus had unyok'd his pantieg Steeds, , 
Drencht in 1heriax Seas 3 whilſt Night ſucceeds, | 
Studded with ſtars : when falſe Megea took, ; 
With uſeleſs herbs, meer waters of the brook, . z 
330 On Ptlias, and his drow'zy Guard, ſhe bung - 
Adeath-like fleep with her inchanting tongue. 
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Whom now the ſo-inftructed Siſters led 
Into his chamber ; and befiege his bed, 
Why pauſe you thus, ſaid ſhe, O flow to good 3 

335 Unfheath your ſwords, and ſhed his aged blood 5 - 
ThatT his veins with ſpritely juice may fill z 
His life and yonth depend upon your will, 

If you have any virtue, not purſue 
Unfruitful hopes, perform this filial due, 

340 With Steel your fathers age expulſe, and purge 
His dregs through wounds, Their zeal her ſpeeches 
Who were moſt pious, impious firſt became ; (urge, 
And, by avoiding, perpetrate the ſame. 

Yer hearts they had nor to behold the blow : 
But, with averted Jooks, blind wounds beſtow. 

345 He, blood-imbrew'd, his hoary head advanc'd : 
Half-mangled ſtrove to riſe, Who now intranc'd 
Amidſt ſo many ſwords, his arms up-held ; 

And, Daughters cry'd, what do you ! what compel'd 
Thoſe cruel hands t' invade your fathers life ! 
Down ſunk theirs hands, and hearts. Medea's knife, 
350 His following ſpeech, and throat aſunder cuts :. 
And his hackt limbs in ſeething liquor puts, 
And had not Dragons rapt her through the 5kaes, 
Revenge had tortur'd her, Aloft ſhe flies 
 Orre ſhady Ptlioz God-like Chirons Den, 

355 Aſpiring Othrys, hills renown'd by men 
For old Cerambws ſafety : who by aid 
Of favoring Ny mphs, relief-ful wings diſplay'd ; 
While ſwallowing waves the weighty earth confound: 
And ſwoln Dexcalions ſurges ſcap'd undrown'd, 
«Eolian Pitane on her left hand leaves 

360 That Matble, which the Serpents ſhape receives; 
Idean groves, where Liber turn'd a Steer 
(To cloke his ſons ſlie theft) intoa Deer ;- 

The ſand- heap which Corytws Sire contains 3. 

And-where new-barking Mera frights the plains :- 
365 Euryphilus rown, where hornsthe Matrons ſham'd 

Of Co, when Hercules the Coans tam'd ; 

Phebeian Rhodes, Falyſian Telchines, 

Drencht by Foves vengeance in his brothers feas, 

For all transforming with their vicious eyes ; 
370 By Cea's old Cartheian turret flies, 

Where fates Alcidamus with wonder move, 

Tothink his daughter could become a Doye, -_ 

co 
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Then Hyries lake Cycneian Tempe view'd : 
Grac'd by a Swan with ſudden plumes indu'd;. 
For Phyltzus there, had, at a Boys command, 

375 Wild birds, and ſalvage Lions, brought to hand; 
Who bid totame a Bull, his will perform'd ;. 
Yet at ſo ſtern a love not ſeldom ftorm'd, 
And his laſt purchaſe to the Boy deny'd, . 


Pouting, You'l wiſh yo' had giv'n him me, he cry'd;. 
320 And jumpt from down-right cliffs, All held him flain; 


When ſpreading wings a filver Swan ſuſtain, 
His mother (ignorant thereof ) became 
A Lake with weeping : whichthey Hyrie name. 

385 Next Pleuron lies, where Ophian Combe ſhuns, 

. Withtrembling wings, her life-purſuing ſons : 

Then near Latoza-lov'd Calaurea rang'd 5 
In which th? King and Queen to birds were chang'd, 
Cylene on the right hand (where that beaſt 
Menephron would his mother have compreſt) 

390 Cephiſus ſpies (who for his nephew mourn'd 3 
Into a Sea-calf by Apollo trurn'd :) » 
Eumelw Court, whoſe daughter {ads her Sire, 
With mounting wings. Her Snakes at leng:h retire, 
To Piren Ephyr : men, if Fame ſay true, 

393 Here at the firſt from ſhow'r-rais'd muſhroms grew z 

But after Colchi5s had the new-wed Dame, 

And Creons Palace, wrapt in Magick flame, 
When impious ſteel her childrens blood had ſhed, 
The ill-reveng'd from Faſons fury fled. 

400 Whom now the ſwift Tiraniaz Dragons draw 
To Pallas towers, Thoſe thee, juſt Phinews, ſaw 3. 
And thee, old Periphas, together fly : 

Where Polyphemons Neece new wings ſupply, 
«£geus entertains her (of bis life ; 

495 The onely ſtain) and took her for his wife, 
And now arrives unknown eAfgew iced ; 

Who great in name had two-ſea'd Iſthmos freed, 
W hoſe undeſerved ruine Phaſias ſought 
By mortal Aconite, 'from Scythia brought, 

&10 This from th*' Echidnean Dog dire effence draws, 
There is a blind ſteep cave with foggy jaws, - 
Through which the bold Tiryzthian' Hero ſtrain'd, 
Drag'd Cerberus with adamant inchain'd,- -. 
Who backward hung, and ſcouling, lookt asKew 

415 On glorious day z with anger rabid grew. 


Thrice 


The Seventh Book. © r3 
Thrice howls, thrice barks art once, with his three: 
And on the graſs. his foamy poiſon ſheds, (heads ;. 
This ſprung ; attracting from the fruitful ſoil 
Dire nouriſhment, and power of deathful ſpoil, 

420 The rural Swains, becauſe ir takes delight 
In barren rocks, ſirnam'd it Aconite, 
e£geus, by her ſly perſwafions won 3 
Asto a foe, preſents it to his ſon, 

He took the cup 3 when by his Ivory hilt, 
He both his ſon diſcovered, and her guilt ; 
425 And ſtruck the potion from his lips, With charms 
Ingendring clouds, ſhe ſcapes his lengthleſs arms, 
Though glad of his ſons ſafety, a chill fear 
Shook att his powers, that danger was ſo near, 
Wirh fire he feeds the Altars, richly feaſts 
430 The Gods with gifts, Whole Hecatombs of beaſts 
(Their horns with ribands wreath'd) imbrue the 
No day, they ſay, was ever ſo renown'd (ground ; 
Amongſt th' Athenians, Noble, vulgar, all, | 
Together celebrate that Feſtival, 
435 Thus finging, when full bowls their ſpirits raiſe ; 
Great Theſeus, Marathon reſounds thy praiſe 
For ſlaughter of the Cretax Bull, \Secure 
They live, who Cremyons waſted field manure, 
By thy exploit and bounty, Vulcaxs Seed 
By thee glad Epidazre beheld to bleed, 
440 Salvage Procruſtes death Cephiſia view'd : 
Elnfis, Cercyon's. Scinis ill indu'd 
With ſtrength ſo much abus'd 3 who beeches bene, 
And tortur'd bodies 'twixt their branches rent, 
445 Thou flew'ſt, The way which to Alcathoe led 
Is now ſecure, inhumane Scyron dead. 
The Earth his ſcatter'd bones a grave deny'd 5 
Nor woul4 the Sea his hated rel1ques hide ; 
W hich toſſed to and fro, in time became 
A ſolid rock : the rock we Scyroz name, 
450 If. we thy years ſhould number with thy a&s : 
Thy years would prove a cyphertorhy fas, 
Great ſoul ! for thee, as for our publick wealth, 
We pray; and quaff Zyexs to thy health. 
The Palace with the peoples praiſes rings, 
And ſacred Joy in every boſom ſprings, © 
455 «£geus yet (no pleaſure is compleat : £1 
Grief twines with joy ;)- for Theſexs late _— & 
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495 Which Cephalas, and bis embaſſage, bore, 
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136- METAMORPHOSIS, 
Reaps little comfort, Minos threatens war : 
Though ſtrong in men and ſhips, yet ſtronger far- 
Through vengeance of a father : who, his harms. 
460 In ſlain Androgew, ſcourgeth with juſt arms, 
Yer wiſely firſt endeavors foreign aid*- 
- Andall the Iſlands of thar Sea furvey'd. 
Who Anraphe and Aftipalea gain'd ; 
* The one by gifts, the other war conſtrain'd : 
455 Low Mycone, Cymolws chalky fields, 
High Scyros, Siphnus, which rich metals yields, 
Champian Seripbos, Paros far diſplay'd 
With marble brows, and Cythxos ill- betray'd 
By impious Arne for yet-loved gold, 
470 Turn'd to a Chough, whom ſable plumes infold, 
Oliaros, Didyme, the Sea-loved ſoil, 
Of Tenos, Peparerbos fat with oil, 
Andros, and Gyaros 3 theſe their aid deny'd, 
The Gnoſian fleet from thence their ſails apply:d- 
Unto Oeropiaz for her childrenfam'd, | 
475 Oenopia by the ancient dwellers nam'd, 
But e£acus, there reigning, call'd the ſame 
e/£zina, of his honor'd mothers name, 
Allthrong to ſee a Prince of ſo great worth, 
Straight Telamon and Peleys, iſſuing forth, 
With Phocas, youngeſt of thar royal race, 
480 Make haſt to meet him, With a tardy pace 
Came aged e£acus, and asKt the cauſe 
Of his repair, When after ſome ſhorr pauſe, 
With fighs, which his imboſom'd grief diſplay'd ;. 
The Ruler of the hundred Cities ſaid ; 
Afliſt our arms, born for my murdred ſon ; 
And in this pious war our fortunes run : 
435 Give comfort to his grave. The King reply'd; 
In vain you ask what needs muſt be deny'd, 
No City is in ſtriaer league then ours 
Conjoin'd to Athens : mutual are our pow'rs, 
He, parting, ſaid ; Your league ſhall coſt you dear, 
And held it better far to threat, then bear 
490 An accidental war ; whereby he might 
Conſume his force before he came to fight, 
Yer might they ſee the Cretans under ſail 
From high-built walls : when, with a leading gale, 
The A:tich ſhip attain'd their friendly ſhoar ; 


Th'v£4- 
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Th' eAZacides him knew (though many a day 
Unſeen) imbrace, and ro the Court convey. 
The goodly Prince, who yet th* impreſſion held 
Of thoſe perfeRions, which in. youth excel'd, 

500 Enters the Palace, bearing in his hand 
A branch of 4ttich Olive, By him ſtand 
Clytus and Bytes 5 valorous and young : 

Who from the loins of high-born Palias ſprung. 
Firſt Cephalzs his full oration made 
Which ſhew'd his mefſage, and demanded aid : 

505 Their leagues, and ancient loves to mind recals 
And how all Greece was threatned in their falls : 
With eloquence inforc'd bis embaſſie : 

When God-like e£acus made this reply, 
(His royal Scepter ſhining in his hand) 
«Atbenians, crave not ſuccor, but command : 

$10 This Iſlands forces yours vouchſafe to call z 

For in your aid I will adventure all, 
Soldiers, I have enough, at once t' oppoſe 
My enemies, and to repel your foes, 
The Gods be prais'd, and happy times, that will 
Bear no excuſes, May your City ftill 
Increaſe with people 3 Cephalus reply'd, 

515 At my approach I not a little joy'd, 

To meet ſo many youths of equal years, 

So freſh and luſty, Yet not one appears 

Of thoſe who heretofore your town poſſeſt ;. 

When firſt you entertain*'d me for a Gueſt, 
Then, e£acus, (in fighs his words aſcend) 

520 Aſad beginning had a better end. 

' Would Icould utter all : Day would expire 
E're all were told, and 'twould your patience tire, 
Their bones, and aſhes, filent graves incloſe, 
And whart a treaſure periſhed with thoſe ! 

$25 By Funo's wrath, a dreadful peſtilence 
Devour'd our lives: who took unjuſt offence, 
In that this Iſle her Rivals name profeſt, 

While it ſeem'd humane, and the cauſe ungheſt ; 
So long we death-repelling Phyfick try'd : 
But thofe diſeaſes vanquiſht Art deride, 


530 Heav'n firſt,the earch with thitkned vapors ſhrouds ; 


And lazy heat involves in ſullenclouds, 
Four 4 Moons their growing horns. unite, 
And had as oft with-drawn their feeble light ; 


Yet 
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138 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Yet ſtill the death-producing Auft-r blew, 
335 Sunk Springs, and ſtanding Lakes infe&ed grey :. 
Serpents in until'd fields by millions creep ; 
And in the ſtreams their tainting poiſons Keep. 
Dogs, Oxen, Sheep, and ſalvage beaſts firſt dic : 
Nor birds can from the ſwift infe&ion fly. 
$40 Sad Swains. amazed, ſec their Oxen ſhrink 
Beneath the yoke, and inthe furrows fink, 
The fleecy flo:ks with anguiſh faintly bleart 
Let fall their wool, and pine away with hear. 
The generous Ho: ſe, that from the Race of late 
Rerurn'd with honor, now degenerate, 
$45 Unmindful of the glory of his prize 3 
Groans at his manger, and there deedleſs dies, 
The Boar forgets his rage : ſwift feet now fail 
The Hart : nor Bears the horned Herd aſſail, 
All Ianguiſh, Woods, ficlds, paths (no longer bare) 
$50 Are fill'd with carcaſes, that ſtench the air, 
Which neither Dogs, nor greedy Fowl (how much. 
To be admir'd!) nor hoary Wolves would touch, 
Falling conſume : which deadly Odors bred, 
That round abour their dire contagion ſpred, 
Now raves among the wretched Country-Swains : 
$55 Now in our large and populous City raigns. 
Ar firft, their bowels b:oil, with fervor ſtretchr : 
The {ympromes, redneſs, hot wind hardly fetcht, 
Their furr'd tongues ſwell; their dry jaws pal for 
And with the air inhale a ſwifter death. (breath ; 
560 None could endure or coverture, or bed : 
Bur on the ſtones their panting bodies ſpred, 
Cold ſtones could no way mitigate that heat: 
Even they beneath thoſe burning burdens ſweat, 
None cure attempt : the ſtern diſeaſe invades 
The heartleſs Leech; nor art her author aids, 
565 The nearally'd, whoſe care the fick attends, 
Sicken themſelves, and die before their friends, 
Of remedy they ſee no hope at all, 
Bur onely in approaching funeral : 
All their defres obey : for help none care : 
Help was there none, In ſhameleſs throngs repair 
$70 To Springs and Wells : there cleave in bitter ſtrife 
T' extinguiſh thirſt 3 but firſt extinguiſh life, 
Nor could th* o'ce-charg'd ariſe ; but dying, fink : 
And of thoſe tainted warers others drink, a 5 
c 


The Seventh Book, 139 
The wretches loath their tedious beds ; thenee break 
$75 With giddy ſteps, Or, if now grown too weak, 
Roul on the floor : their quitted houſes hate, 
As guilty of their miſerable fate 3 
And, ignorant of the cauſe, the place accuſe : 

580 Half-Ghoſts, they walk, while they their legs could 
You migh: ſee others on the earth ly mourning; (uſe 
Their heavy eyes with dyifig motion turning : 

' Stretching their arms to heaven, where ever death 
Surpri:'d them, parting with their figh'c-out breath, 

585 O what a heart had T! or oughtto have ! 

I loath*d my life, and wiſht with them a grave, 

Which way ſoever I convert my eye, 

The breathleſs multitude diſperſed lye, 

Like periſhr apples, dropping with che trokes 

Of rocking windes ; or acorns from broad oakes, 
$90 See you yon' Temple, mounted on high airs ? 

'Tis Fupiters, Who hath not offerd rayenys 

And lighted incenſe there ! husbands for waves 3 

Fathers for ſons : and while they pray, their lives 

Before th? inexorable Alcars vent 5 

With incenſe in their hands, half yer unſpent! 

How of: the Ox, untothe temple brought, 

$95 While yet the Prieſt the angry Powers beſought, 
And powr'd pare wine between his horns; fell down 
Before the ax had tonchr his curled crown ! 

To Fupiter about to ſacrifice, | 
For me, my countrey, ſons ; with horrid noiſe 

600 TIth' unwounded Oftring fell ; and now the wound 
Scarce blood; to wet the knife, that made it, found, 
The Inwards loſt their figns of heavens preſage, 
Out-razed by the ſtern Diſeaſes rage. 

The dead betore the ſacred doors were laid : 
Go5 Before the Altars roo 3 the Gods t' upbraid, 
Some choke themſelves with cords : by death eſchue 
The fear of death; and inſtant Fates purſue : 
. Dead coarſes without Dues of funeral 
They weakly bear : the Ports are now too ſmall, 
Or un-interrd they lye : or elſe are thrown 

610 On wealthleſs pyles. Reſpe& theſe give ronone, 
For Pyles they ſtrive : on thoſe their kinsfolk burn, 
That flame for o:hers, None are left to mourn, 
Ghoſts wander undeplor'd by ſons or fires : 


G15 Nor is there room for tombs, or wood for fires, 
Aſoniſh 
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Aſtoniſht with theſe tempeſts of extreams : 

O Fove, ſaid I if they be more then dreams 

That laid thee by «£gyna 3 nor thy ire 

Incenſed be, that I ſhould call thee fire ; 

Render me mine, or me afford a grave ! 

With proſperous thunder-claps a ſign he gave, 

I take it, {aid I ; let this Omen be, 

A happy pledge of thy intents tome! , 

Hard by, a goodly Oak, by fortune, ſtood, 

625 Sacred to Fove 3 of Dodoneian wood : 
Grain-gathering Ants there, in long files I ſaw,. 
Whoſe little mouthes ſelf-greater burthens draw $ 
Keeping their paths along the rugged rine, 

While I admire their number : O divine, 
Andever helpful ! give to me, ſaid I, 

630 As many men; who may the dead ſupply, 
The UE Oak his lofty top declin'd : 
And murmured without a breath of wind, 


620 


I ſhook with fear : my treſſes ſtood an end : 

Yer on the earth and oak I kiſſes ſpend, 

I durſt not ſeem to hope, yet hope I did : 
635 Andin my breſt my cheriſht withes hid. 


Night came ; and Sleep care-waſted bodies cheard :- 
Before my eyes the ſelf-ſame Oak appeardz 
So many branches, as before, there were : 
So many bufie Ants thoſe branches bear ; 
So ſhook the Oak, and with tbat motion threw 

640. Tounder-earth the grain ſupporting crue, 
Greater and greater ſtraight they ſeem to fight » 
To raiſe themſelves from earth,and ſtand up-right, 
Whom numerous feet, black colour lankneſs leave : 
Andinſantly a humane ſhape receive. 

645 Now ſleep with-drew, My dream I waking blame ?- 
And on the ſmall performing Gods exclaim : 

_ Yet heard a mighty noyſe ; andſeem'di” have heard 
Almoſt forgotten voyces-: yet Ifeard 
That this adream was alſo, Where upon, 
— The&door thruſt open, in ruſht Telamon : 

Come forth, ſaid he, O father ; and behold 

659 Whar hopetranſcends ; nor can with faith be told ? 
Forth went I;; and:beheld the men which late 
wy dream preſented : ſuch in every ſtate WO, 
I ſaw 5 and knew them, They ſalute their King; 
Fove prals'd, a party tothe town bring 3 - 
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655 Leave to the reſt the empty fields: and call 
Them Aſermydons of their original, 

You ſeetheir perſons ſuch rheir manners are 
As formerly, A people given to ſpare, 
Patient of labour ; what they get, preſerve, 

660 They, like-in years and minds, theſe wars ſhall ſerye, 
Aud follow your condut ; when firſt this wind 
(The wind blew Eafterly). that was ſo kind 
To bring you hither, will to your avail 
Converr it {elf into a Southern gale, 

Diſcourſe thus entertain'd the day ;3 with feafts 
They crown the Evening : Sleep the Night poſſeſt, 

665 The Morning Sun projets his goldenrayes - 

Still Exurws blew 3 and their departure ſtayes, 
Now Pallas ſons to Cephalus reſort, 
And Cephatus with Pallas ſons, to Court 

670 With early viſits : (ſleepthe King in chains) 

Whom Phocus at the entrance entertains. 

For Pelew, with his brother Telamon, 

To raiſe an army were already gone. 

Phocws mean while intoan inward room, 

Of fair recipt, th' Athenians led : with whom 
They ſeared firſt, he fits : His fancy fed 

675 Upon the Javelin with the golden head 

Held by «Zolides : of what tree made - 

Being ignorant 3 ſome ſpeeches paſt, he ſaid : 

1 haunt the deſart woods ; delight in blood 

Of ſalvage Beaſts; yet know not of what wood 
Your Dart conſiſts : For if of Aſh it were 

680 'Twould look more brown 3 if Cornel, 'twould appear 
More Knotty : on what tree ſo e're it grew, 

Mine eyes ſo fair a Dart did never view, 
One of th' 4#c0x brethren made reply : 
You would more wonder atthe quality, 

685 It hits the aim'd at, not by fortune led ; 

_ Andof it ſelf returns with ſlaughter red, 
Phocs the cauſe defireth much to know, 
From whence it came ; and who did it beftow, 
He yields to his requeſt, yet things well known, 
Reſtrained by, modeſty, heletrs alone. 

690 Who toucht with ſorrow ſor his wife, that bleeds 
In his remembrance, thus.withtears proceeds,- 
This Dart, O' Goddeſs-born, provokes theſe tears-: 

And ever would, if eqdleſs were my years, —_ 
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This me, in my unhappy Wife deftroy'd : 

G95 This gift I would I never had injoy'd 
Procrts Orithya's ſiſter was : if Fame | 
Have more inform'd you of Orithya's name, 

Yet ſhe (ſhould you their minds, and forms confer) 

700 More worth the rape. Erichthexs, me toher, - 

And love, unite, Then happy! happy, T 

Might yet have been, But O, the Gods envy !_ 

Two months were now conſum'd in chaſt delight : 
705 When gray Aurora, having vanquiſhe night, 

Beheld me on the ever-fragrant hill, | 

Of ſteep Hymettxs : and, againſt my will, 

As I ry toyles extended, bare me thence, 

I may the truth declare withour offence : 

Though rofie be her cheeks ; although ſhe ſway 

The dewy Confines of the Night and Day, 

And Ne&ar drink : my Procr# all poſſeſt : 

710 My heart was bers 3 my tongue her praiſe profeſt, 
T told her of her holy nuprtiat ties 3 : 

Of wedlocks breach ; and yetſcarce taſted joyes, 
Fire-red ſhe ſaid, thy harſh complaints forbear : 
Poſſeſs thy Procis., Though ſo fair, ſo dear : 

715 Thou'lt wiſh th' hadft never known her, if I know 
Inſuing fate : and angry lets mego,. | 
Her words I pondered as I went along : 

Began to doubt ſhe might my honour wrong. 

Her youth, and beauty tempr me to diſtruſt : 

Her vertue checks thoſe fears as moſt unjuſt, 
720 But Iwas abſent : but example fed 

| My jealoufie : but lovers allthings dread, 
Iſcek my ſorrows 3 and with gifts intend 
To tempt the chaſte, cAurorg proves a-friend 

725 To this ſuſpition ; and my form tranſlates. 

Unknown, I enter the Athesia#'gates 3 : 
And then my own, The houſe from blame 'wasfree : 
In deeent order, and perplext for me, | 

Scarce with a thouſand ſleights I gain'd a view : 

730 View'd with aſtoniſhmentT ſcarce purſue _ 
My firſt intent : ſcarce could I then forbear © 
Due Kiſſes; ſcarcenot what I was appear. . 
She {till was ſad : yet loyelier none then ſhe, 

_ _ Eveninthar ſadnels':ſorrowful for me,  ' 

735 How excellent, O Phocys, was thatface, | 
Which could in'grief retain ſo ſweet 'a grace ? 

| What 
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What need Ttell how often TI aſſaild 

Her vexed chaſtity ! how often faild'! | 

How often ſaid ſhe ! One Ionly ſerve: : 

For him, where ever, I my bed preſerve. - 4 

What mad man would ſuch faith have farther preR, 
740 ButT? induſtriousto my own unreſt, 

With fervent vowes, and gifts ſtill multiply'd, 

At length ſhe wavers. Falſe of faith Tcry'd, 

Thou art diſclos'd : I, no adulterer, 

But thy wrong'd ſpouſe : nor can this triall erre, 

745 She made no aniwer, preſt with filent ſhame, 

Th' unhappy houſe and me, far more in blame, ; 
Forſaking ; mankind for my ſake eſchews : 7% 
And Dian-like the mountain chaſe purſues, | 
Abandon'd hotter flames my blood incenſe, 

750 I pardon beg'd, confeſſing my offence : 

And ſaid, Aurora might have me ſubdu'd 
With ſuch enticements, had but ſhe ſo woo'd, 
My fault confeſt ; her wrong revenged, we 
Grow reconcil'd ; and happily agree, 

755 Beſides her ſelf, as though that gift were ſmall; 
A Dog ſhe gave : which Cynthia giving z All, E. 
Said ſhe, ſurpaſs in ſwiftneſs: and this Spear 
You ſo commend, which in my handT bear, 
Do you the fortune of the firſt inquire ? 

60 Receive a wonder : andthe fa@ admire, Y 

Dark prophefies, not underſtood of old, 
The Naides with ſearching wits un{old, 
When ſacred Themis, in thar ſo obſcure, 
Negle&ed grew, Nor could ſhe this indure, 

6g A cruel Beaſt infeſts th' Aoniar plains 3 
To many fatal : feard by country Swains, þ 
Both for their cartle, andthemſelves, I met 
The neighbouring youth, .our toyles the fields beſet, 

He nimbly skips above theupper lines: _—+ " 27 
And mounting over, fruſtrates our deſigns. 
770 
The dogs uncouple, from them all he ſprings, 
With no leſs ſpeed, then if ſupply'd by wings, 
All bid me let my Lelaps ſlip (for ſo is 
My dog was call'd) yhoftroggling long ago... 
Half-chrortled, ftraind the leaſh. No ſooner gone, 
775 $p 90 ANA pag” | 
Then out of fight, his foot-ſteps left upon 
' The burning ſand : who-vaniſht from our-eyes 
As ſwiftly as'a well-drivy*n javelin fliyesz © 
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Or as a ſinging pellet from a ſling 

Or as an arrow trom a Cretan ſtring, 

I mount a hill which over-topt the place, 

From thence beholding this admired chace. 

The beaſt now pincht appears, now ſhuns by flight 

His catching jaws. Nor (crafty ) runs out-right, 

785 Nortruſts his heels : with nimble turnings ſhunning 
His urgent foe, caſt back by over-running. 

| Who preſt what only might in ſpeed compare, _ 

| Appears to catch th'uncaught, and mouthes the atr, 

| My dart I take toaid : which while I ſhook, 


| 90 And on the thong dire& my haſty look, 
| | To fit my fingers : looking up again, 
: I ſaw two marble ſtatues on the plain, 


Had you theſe ſeen, you could nor chooſe but ſay, 
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| That this appeared to run, and that to bay. 
| That neither ſhould each other over-go 
| 795 The Gods decreed: if Gods diſcend ſo low, 
| Thus he : here paus'd, Then Phocys, Pray unfold 
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Your Darts offence,, Which Cephal#s thus told, 
Joy grief fore-runs : that joy we firſt recite, 
For O, thoſe times I mention with delight, _ 
800 When youth, and Hymer crown'd our happy life : 
| She in her Husband bleſt, I in my Wife. 
 : In both one care, and one affe&ion moves, 
| She would not have exchang'd my bed for Foves, 
Nor Venus could have tempted my defire : 
$05 Our boſomes flam'd with fuch an equal fire, 
When Sol had rais'd his beams above the floods, 
My cuſtom was to trace the leavy woods, 
Arm'd with this dart, I ſolitary went. : 
Without horſe, huntſmen, toyls, or dogs, of ſent, 
Bio Much Kkild, Ito the cooler lades repair : 
And where the yalley breaths a freſher air, 
. © Cool air I ſeek, while all with feryour gloes : 
Cool air expeR, the cauſe of my repoſe, 
$15 Come air, I uſe to fing, relieve th* oppreſt, 
Come, O moſt welcome, glide into my breſt :. 
Now quench, as erſt, in me this ſcalding heat. 
By chance I other blandiſhments repeat, 
Ef _ (So Fates inforce) as, O my ſouls delight ! 
p $20 By thee I amfed and chear'd : thy ſweets excite 
My affeQions to theſe woods : O may thy breath | 
Still 6x with mine, and ſo preſerve from on! _ f 
un #7 
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A buſie ear theſe doubtful ſpeeches caught : 


825 Whooft-nam'd air ſome much-lov'd Dryad thought ; 


And told Pocris with a leuder tongue, 

His ſalſeſurmiſes z with the ſong I ſung, 

Love is too credulous, With grief ſhe faints ; 
-And ſcarce reviling, burſts into complaints : ' 

My ſpotleſs faith with ſury execrates-: 

830 Woe's me,ſhe cryes,produ*ct to cruel fates! - 
Tranſported with imaginary blame; 

What is not, fears : an unſubſtantial name; 
Yet grieves (poor. ſoul |). as 1f infruth abys'd x 
Yet often doubts 3 and her diſtruſt accus'd, 

835 Now holds the information for a lye : 

Nor will truſt other witneſs then her eye, 
Aurora re-inthron'd th* inſuing Day : 

I hunt, and ſpeed, Asonthe graſs I lay, 
Come Air, ſaid I my tyred ſpirits chear, 

840 At this an unknown figh invades my ear, 

Yet I; Ocome,. before all joyes preferr'd 
Ithen among the leaves a ruſling heard, 

And threw my dart ; ſuppoſing it ſome beaſt : 
But O, 'twas Pocris | wounded on the breſt, 

845 She ſhreekrt ay me! Her voice too well I knew g 
And thither, with my grief diſtra&ed flew, 
Half dead ; all blood imbru*d, my wife found : 
Her gift (alas !) extraQRing from her wound, 

I rais'd her body, then my own more dear : 

850 To bind her wounds my lighter garments tear ; 
And ſtrive to ſtench the blood, O pity take, 
Said I, nor thus a guilty ſoul forſake! 

She, weak, and nowa dying, thus replies 
(Her laſt of ſpeech) by all our nuptial ties z 


; | 855 By heaven-imbowred Gods, by thoſe below, 


To whoſe infernal monarchy I go: 
By that, if ever I deſerved well 
By this ill-fated love, for which I fell, 
Yet now in death moft conſtantly retain 
O, ler not Azre our chaſter bed pfophane, 
This ſaid ; I fhow'd ,and ſhe perceived how ' 
$60 Thar error grew: but what avai'ld it now 2 
She finks ; her blood along her ſpirits took : 
Who looks on me as leng as ſhe could look, 
My lips her ſoul receive, with her laſt breath : 
Who now reſolved, —_ ſmiles in death, 


METAMORPHOSIS, 
$65 The weeping Heroe told this Tragedy 
. T6 thoſe that wept as faſt, The King drew nye, 
And his two ſons, with well-atm'd Regiments, 
New rais'd z which he to Cephalus preſents, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Armonions walls. Lewd Scylla now defþairs; 
W::'h Niſus,chang'd: the Lark the Hobby dares 
 Ariadnes Crow a Conftell1tion made, 
Th* inventive youth a Partridges ftill afraid 
. y- mounting, Meleagers Siſters mourn 
is Tragedy : to Fowl, fo named; tary, 
Five water Nymphs the five Echinades 
Demonſtrate, Petimele, near r0 theſe, 
Becomes an I1and, Jove and Hermes take 
The forms of men. .A City turn'd 2 a Lakes 
A Cortage to a Temple, That good pare, 
014d Baucis a#d Philemon, << aged are 
At once to ſacrtd Trees in varions Proper | 
Blew Proteus ſports, Oft feif-chang' Metra [capes 
Scorn'd ſeruitutte, The Stream of Calidon 
Forſakes hz own, and other ſbayes puts ot, 


Ow Lutifer Eexaltsthe Day : to Hell SNIEY 
Old Night deſcends, The Eaſtern winds now fell; 
Moy ſt ctouds aroſe : when gentle Southern gales 
Befciend returning Cepbalus, Pull ſailes, 
Wing his ſucceſsful courſe : who long before 
5 All expcRation, tonthi the wiſhed ſhore, 
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Mean-while juſt AMinos waſtes Lelegie's coaſt, 
And girts Alcothoes City with his Hoaſt, 
This Niſus held ; whoſe bead a purple hair, 
*Mong thoſe of honourable filver, bare : 
o His Kingdoms ſtrength. Six aged Moons grew young : 
- Yet wars ſucceſs in equal ballance hung : 
Slow ViRory, in choice yet what to do, > 
With doubeful wings*rwixt either army flew. - 
A royal Tower, with ſounding walls, there tands ; "2 
15 EreQed by Apollo's ſacred hands : 
Whereon,they ſay, he lai'd his golden Lyre 3 
Whoſe ftrings the ſtones with harmony inſpire, . 
This, Niſis daughter oft aſcends alone ; 
And drops ſmall pebbles on the warbliag ſtone 3 
20 Intime of peace, When war had peace expeld, 
From thence the,conflias of ſtern Mars beheld, 
By this delay, the Princes names ſhe Knows ; 
Their arms, horfe, habits, and Cydoniarn bows 3 
Europa's Son, the General, yet knew, 
y More then the reſt, more then 'twas fit to do, 
n 25 For when he wore his fairly plumed cask z; 
pA She thought him lovely in that warlike mask : 
, Or when his braſs-refulgent ſhield he rais'd ; 
His graceful geſture infinitely prais'd, 
Nor could his praQiſ'd arm ler flic a dart ; | 
But ſtraight ſh*extols bis ſtrength, informd by art, 
30 If he an arrow drew ; {h' would ſwear that ſo 
Apollo ſtood, when he diſchargd his bow, 
Bur when, his helmet off, he thewd his face ; 
When clad in rol res with a gallant grace, 
He on his hot-high bounding Courſer fits : 
35 O then ſhe ſcarce was miſtris of her wits ! 
Happy ſhe calls the launce, his hand ſuſtaivs : 
Happy ſhe calls his hand ſuſtained rains. 
And had ſhe power, ſhe would have madly paſt 
Through all the hoſtile ranks; her ſelf have caſt 
40 Amid the Cretan tents, even from that Tower 3 
Or ope the brafs rib'd gates to Minos power : . 
Or what he elſe could wiſh, She then ſurvay'd :.. 
The Gnoſ5ian Kings white Tent 3 and ſoftly ſaid -. 
Whether 1 ſhould for this ſo ſad a war EY 
Or joy or grieve ; within my ſe}fI jarr, -» 
49 Alas, that he T love ſhould be my foe ! 
' T had not known him, 5 it not been ſo, 
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148 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Yer me in hoſtage might he take : of peace - 
A pledge ; his ſpouſe ; and bloody broyls ſurceaſe, 
No marvel though a God her beauty took ;: 
50 If ſhe that bare thee had ſo ſweeta look. 
Thrice happy I, could I with wings prevent 
* This dull delay ; and fly to Minos tent, 
My {elf I would diſcloſe, confeſs my flame 
553 And buy him, with what dowry he ſhould name, , 
Burt to betray theſe towers : dye, dye, defare, 
F're I'by treaſon to your ends aſpire, 
Yer, through the YVieors clemency, it ſome, 
Nay many, hath avail'd t have been o'ce-come, 
Juſt war he wageth for his ſons ſad end : 
_ His cauſe is ſtrong ; ſtrong arms his cauſe defend, 
9 Sure we muſt fall. If ſuch our Cities fate 3 
Why ſhould his power inthrone him in this State, 
And not my loye ?. better, without delay 
His ſouldiers blood, his own, he conquer may. 
For il-preſaging fears my reſt confound, 
5 Leſt ſome, not knowing him, ſhould Aixos wound : 
For no heart is ſo hard, rhat did but know, 
And would a launce againſt his boſom thro, 
Then thus : with me, my country I intend 
To renderup; and give theſe wars an end. 
What is tointend ? Each paſſage bath a guard 3 
70 My father Keeps the keys, and ſees them bard, 
*Tis he defers my joyes ; 'tis he Idread: 
Would I were not, or he were with the dead ! 
"Tuſh, we are our own Gods, They thrive that dare, 
And fortune is a foe to ſlothful pray T 
- Long fince, another ſcorcht with ſuch a fire, 
75 By death had forc'ta way to her defire, 
And why ſhould any more adventurous prove ? 
IT dare through ſword, and fire make way to Love, 
And yet here is nouſe of fire, nox ſword 
Bur of my fathers hair, This muſt afford | 
WhatlT ſo much affe&, and make me bleſt : 
Richer thenallthe treaſure of the Eaſt, 
This ſaidz Night, nurſe of cares, her curtains drew : 
When inthe dark ſhe more audacious grew. 
In prime of A; Agony tyr'd with day-bred cares 
Sleep all infolds ; ſhe filently repairs 
Into her fathers bed-chamber; and there 
, 5 Picks out (O horrid ak 1) his fatal hair, 
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Seiz't-on her wicked prey:; with her:ſhe bore 
The guilty ſpoil z.unlocks a Poſtern door : 
Then paſt the foe (bold by her merit made) 
Unto the King not un-aſtoniſhr: ſaid, 

90 Inforc*c by Lovel Scylla, Niſus Seed; 

Yield up my Country, and my Gods : no meed, 
But thee, I crave. This pugple hair receive, 
My loves rich pledge : nor think a hair I give, 

95 But my old fathers head, And therewith ſhe 
Preſents the gift with wicked havd, Burt be 
RejeR&v her proffer : and much terrifi'd- 
With horror of ſo foulia deed; reply'd'> 

- The Gods exile thee (O thou moſt abhord ! ) 
Their world ; to thee nor Land nor Sea afford, 
How-ere Foves Creet, therworld wherein I raign;-. 
2169::Shall-ſuch a-monſterinever-entertain. 
This ſaid : the moſt juſt victor doth impoſe 
Laws no leſs juſt, upon his vanquiſht foes. 
Then orders, thatthey forthwith oars conveigh 
Aboard the braſs. beakrt ſhips, andianchors weigh,;. 
When Scylla ſaw the Gnoſffian navy ſwim, 
105 And thar her treaſon was abhorr'd by him, 
To violent anger ſhe converts her prayers, 
And fury-like,with ftretcht arms; and ſpread hairs ; 
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vj .. Cry'd ; Whither fly'ſ rhou ?. leaving me, whdſe love 
p Wuh conqueſt crown'd thee ? O prefer'd above: 
-| Ito My country : Father ! 'twas not thou didſt win 5 
* Bur I that gave : my merit, and my fin, 
” i Not this'; not ſuch affe&ion, could perſwade : 
E; - "Nor that on thee-Þ alt my hopes had laid, 
Y For whether fhould I go, thus left alone ? 


What ? to my Country ? that's by me o're-thrown, 
$15 Wer't not 3 my treaſon dooms me to exile, 


But ſwallowing Syr#'s Charibdis chaft with wind; 
Or ſome ſell Tygres, of th' Armenian kind; 
Fove's not my father-z nor with forged ſhape 
Of Bull beguiled, thy mother ſuffer'drape, Y 
G 3 That 


I __Orto my father; given untothy ſpoil ? 

2 Me worthily the Citizens will hate : 

4 And neighbours fear th* example intheir State, 

7 I, out of.all the world my ſelf bave thrown, - 

3 To.purchaſe an acceſs to Creet alone, 3771 

4 Which if deny'd and left ro ſuch deſpair ;--* EC. 
R, 120 Europa never.one ſo thanklefs bare : © +o 
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That ory of thy glorious race is fain'd:: 
225 For ſhe a wild, and loyeleſs Bull ſuſtain'd, 
O father Niſus, = revenge behold ! 
Rejoyce, O Chy, by my treaſon ſold! 
Death, I confeſs, I merit, Yet would I 
Might by their hands whom Thave injur'd, dye. 
For why ſhouldft thay, who onely didſt ſubdue 
By.my offending, my offence purſue ? 
130 My Country,and my father felt this fin : 
Which umo thee hath meritorious been, 
Thou worthy art of ſuch .a wife, as ſtood © 
A Bulls hor luſt, within a-Cdw of wood : © - 
Whoſe ſhameleſs womb a modftrous burthen bare, 
Ah ! do my ſorrows to thy cars repair ? | 
Or are my fruicleſs words born by that wind 
235 That bears thee bence; and:leaves a wretch'behind? 
No marvel though Paſ#pbae prefer'd | 
A Bull, thou far more ſaluage then the Heard. 
Woe's me ! make hiſte I muſt -' the waves with oars 
Reſound'; his/ſhip forſakes, with us, our ſhores; 
140 In vain Tle follow thee ungrateful King : 
And while I to thy crooked veſſel cling, 26 Lo 
Be drag'd through drenehing ſeas,' Fhis having ſaid, 
Atrempts the waves, by Czpids ſtrengthning aid, 
And cleaves tr his ſhip. Her father, now high-flown 
145 Strikes airy rings (a red-maild Hobby grown) 
And oops to cuff ber with his golden fears, 
She ſlips her hold, infeebled by her fears 
While yer a falling, thatſhe might eſchus _ 
The threatning ſea light wingsr her ſhoulders-grew, 
150 Now changedtoa bird in fight of all: . 
This, of that raviſht hair, we Cris call, 
No ſooner AMixos toucht the Crerarn: ground, 
Bur by an hundred Bulls, with garlands crown'd, 
His yowes to conqueſt-giving Feve he'payd : 
And all his palace with the -tpoil arayd, 
153 And now hisfamilies:reproachiincreaſt, 
\ ** That uncouth-prodigie, balfman half beaſt, 
The mothiers foul adulkery defcry'd, > ' '- : * 
Minos reſolves his mazriage ſhame: tokide 
- Th multitude of rooms,  perplext, and blind, 
The work t excelling D:edates affigntd. 
x60 Who ſenſe diftras, andeerror leads a'mare 
Through ſubril ambagevoſ ſundry waycs, 


| 150 The Monſter with Athenian blood twice fed, 
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As Phrzgiaw Me ander ſports about : 
The flowry vales 3 now winding in, now out 3 
Himſelf incounters, ſees what follows, guides 

165 His fireams unto their ſprings z and, doubling, lides- 
To long mockt ſeas : ſo Dedalw compild 
Innumerable by-ways, which beguild 
The troubled ſenſe; that he who made the ſame, 
Could ſcarce retire : ſo intricate the frame, 
When in this fabrick Aſinos had inclos'd 
This double form, of man and beaſt composg'd g 


His own, the third Lot, in the ninth year, ſhed. 
Then by a Clew reguide& to the door 
(A Virgins counſel) never found before ; 
e<©gides, With rapt Ariadne, makes 
For Dza : on the naked ſhore forſakes 
175. His confident, and ſleep-opprefled Mate, 
Now, py complaints, the deſolate 
Bacchus, with marriage, comforts and that ſhe- - 
Might glorious by. a Conſtellation be « 
Her head unburthens of her crown, and threy 
It up to Heaven : through thinner air it flew, 
+80 Flying, the jewels that the verge inchace 
Conyert to fires ; faſt fixed in one place; 
Tt old form retaining . They their ſtation-take 
'Twint him that kneels, and him who holds the Cnake, 
The Sea-imprisnd Dedalus, mean-while, '- 
Weary of Creet, and of his long exile ; | 
Toucht with his countries love and place of birth x 
185 Thus ſaid : Though Aſings'bar both+ſ{ea, and earth ;, 
Yer heaven is free, That courſe attempt IT dare : _ 
Held he the world, he could not hold the air. 
This ſaid 3 toarts unknown he bends his wits, 
And alters nature, Quilsin order knits, 
290 Begining withthe leaſt : the longer fill 
The ſhort ſucceeds 3 much like a rifing hill, 
Their rural Pipes, the Shepherds, long ago 
(Fram'd oF unequal reeds) contreved ſo, : 
With threeds the midſt, with wax he joyns the ends: : 
195-And theſe, as natural wings, a little bends. 
Young Zcarss ſtood by, who littlethoughe 
That with his death he play'd 3 and ſmiling, caught 
The feathers toſſed by thewand'ring ayr :* ' 
Now chaſesthe yellow w_ with bufie cares: : 
wth», 
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And: 
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200 And interrupts his Sire, When his laſt hand A 
Had made all perfe&@ : with new wings he fand 
The air that bare him, Then inſtructs bis ſon ; 
Be ſure that in the middle courſe thou run, 
Dank Seas will clog the wings that lowly fly : 

205 The Sun will burn them, if thou foar'ſt too-high, 
*T 'wixt either keep, Nor on Bootes gaze, 

Nor Helice, norſtern Orions rayes : 
Bur follow me, At once, he doth adviſe ; 
And unknown feathers to his ſhoulders tyes. 

210 Amid his work and words the ſalt tears brake 
From kris dim eyes; with fear his fingers ſhake, 
Then kiſt him, never to be kifſed more : 

And rais'd on lightſome feathers ies before ; 
His fear behind : as birds through boundleſs sky 
From airy neſts produce their young rofly; 

215 Exhorts to follow ; taught his baneful sKill 3 4 
Waves his own wings, his {ons obſerving Kill, =. 
Theſe, while ſome Angler, fiſhing with a Cane 3 
Or Shepherd leaning on his ſtaff 5 or Swain 3 : 
With wonder views : he thinks them Gods that glide ++ 

220 Through airy regions, Now on his lefc fide & 
Leaves Funo's Samos, Delos, Paros White, F 

Lebynthos, and Calidna on the right, h ; 
Flowing with honey, When the Boy, much took By 
With pleaſure of his wings, his Guid farſook : $ 
And raviſht with deſire of heaven, aloft x 
223 Aſcends, The odor-yielding wax more ſoft 
By the ſwift Suns vicinity then grew? ; 
Which late his feathers did together glew, 
That thaw'd,he ſhakes his arms, which now were bare, 
And wanted wherewithal to gather air, 
230 Then falling, Help.O father, cryes : the blew | 
© Seas tops his breath 3 from whom their name they 
His father, now no father left alone, (drew 
Cry'd Icarxs! where art thou ? which way flown ? 
What region, Icarzs, doth thee contain ? 
Then ſpies the feathers floating on the Main, 
He curſt hisarts 3 inters the corps that gave 
235 The land a name, which gave his ſora grave. 
The Parttridge from a thicket him ſurvay'd ; 
As in a tomb his wretched ſon he layd 3 
Who clapt his fanning wings, and lowdly churd 
T' exprels Ris joy..z;as then an only-bird. - 
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So made of late (unknown in former time) 
240 O Daedalus by thy eternal crime, : 
To thee thy Siſter gave him to be taught 3 
Who little of his deſtiny fore-thoughr: . 
The Boy then twelve years .aged 3 of a mind . 
» Apt for inſtrution, and to: Arts. inglin'ds- - 


He Saws invented, by the bones bel | 
245 In fiſhes backs; the:\fteel inde vas 4 <& 
And two ſhant Compaſſes withStyvennaus 17 


Th' one to:ſtand ſtill, the' other turgihgTbugd :45 
In equal diſtance, Dedatas this ftuny :-, '' + 
250 Who fronr Minerva's ſacred turret flung - -- +; 
The envy'd-head-long 3 and his falling feigny, * | 
Him Palas, fautrix of ,good wits; ſuſtains :+ ; 
W ho ſtraight the figure of-a fowl aſſumes 5; - 
Clad in the midſt of air with freckled plumes; :. 
The vigor of his late {wifc-wit, now. came: 2. 
255 Into his feet, and wings :- he keeps his name. . 
They never mount alofc, nor truſt their birth - 
To tops of trees ; but fleck as low as earth, 
And lay their eggs in tufts, In mind-they beas::- 
Their ancient fall, and lofty places fear;-; . 
260 Tyr'd Dedalus now in Sicilia lights:- 
In whoſe defence hoſpitious Coc'lus fights. 
Now Athens, by /£geu5 glorious Secd, .. 
Was from her lamentable tribute freed.- 
They crown their Temples : warlike-Pallass.Fove, - 
255 Invoke ; with all the Deities above, 
Whom now they honor, with the large expence-: 
Of blood, free gifts, and heaps of frankincenſe, - 
Vaſt fame through all th' Argolian cities ſpred . 
His praiſe :. and all that rich Achaiated: 
His aid in their extremities intreat, 
270 And Calydon (through Meleagers {eat) 
8. OY OE 
\ His aid implores, A Boar by Diaz ſent, 
As her revenge,and horrid inſtrument. 
For Oenexs, with a plenteous harveſt bleſt, . 
To Ceres his firſt fruns of corn addreſt, 
To Pallas oil, and to Lyexs wine, 
275 Ambitious honors all the Powers divine 
Reap from the rurals 3. who negle& to pay. . 
Diana dues, her Altars empty lay, 
Anger affe&s the Gods, This willnot we. - 
Uopuniſht þrar ; nor bas ſaid ihe, 
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ao Though un-atored, ſhall they vaunt we be, 
With that ſhe ſem imco-Qezeian fhelds _ po 5 
A vengeful Boar, Rank.graſs'd Epirws yields 
No big-bon'd-bullock of a largeribreed: 
But thoſe:are leſs which in Sicitinifeed, © + 
His eyes blaze blood and fire : his Riff neck bears 
285 Horrible briſtles, like a grove of ſpears. 
A boiling foam. upon his Iders flows + 
From grinding jaws : 'his'tuſhes equal thoſe 
Of Tndian Elephants : |his fell mouth caſts * 
Swift lightning 5 and his:breath the-paſtures blaſts, 
. 290 Now tramples down the corn, when in the blade ; 
The dmans ripe vows now fruſtrate made, 
And reaps the weighty ears, Their uſual grain 
The Barns, and threſhing-flioors expe in vain. 
Broad-ſpreading Vines-he with their burden, ſhears : 
295 And boughs from ever-leavy Olives vcers, 
 Thenfalls on beaſts : the 'Herdſmen, now unfear'd ;. 
' Nor Dogs, nor raging Bulls, defend their Herd, 
The people fly 3. ſecurity ſcarce find 
Inwalled towns : till Meleager join'd 
3oo With youths of choiceſt worth, inflam'd with praiſe, 
Attempts his death, The twin'd Tyndarides 3 + | 
One for his: horſemanſhip, the other fam'd 
For Whorl-bars 3 Faſox, who the firſt ſhip. fram'd 3 
Thefeus with. his Pirithows, a pair 
Of happy friends; and Zyncews, Aphar's heir ; 
The two Theftiade, Leucippw, crown'd 
305, For ſtrength ; Acaftis, for his dart renown'd ; 
Swift das, Ceneus, not a woman then ; 
Hippothows Dryas 3 Phenix (beſt of men,) 
Amyntors ſon; th' alike AFﬀorides, 
And Phyleas ſent from Elis, came with theſe : 
Pheyeres hope 3 adventurous Telamon 3 
And he who call'd the great Achiltes ſon, 
310: Hyaxtian Tolaw, the well-grac't 
Eurytius, and Echiox, who ſurpaſt 
En running, Lelex the Narycian, 
With Panopens, Hylexs, Hippaſan, 
Now youthful _ : ſonsto that intent 
Hippocoon from old .Amyclis ſent : 
It5 Penelopes father-in-law, Parreſia-bred 
eAnceus, wile Ampycides well tead 
In, fates, ' Otclides, not as yet betray'd 
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BY's wife, Tegeay 24lant', a maid-- 
bs rung fro 


F paſſing beauty, ſprung from Schew race: 
Of high Lice Woads the anely Brace. - 
A poliſh 


ſhe Zone ber upper garment. "Y 
320 And 1n one knot her ar G hair was wood :.. 
Her arrows Ivory guardian clattering hung 


On her left ſhoulder ; and a Bayy well ftxu 
Her lefc-hand held, Her leaks a each itay's 
In a boys face, a boys face in a maid,” , : 
325 The Calydoxian Heroes her bei '; 
And wiſhet art once : his wiſhes fate repel'd;” 
Who lurking flames attra@s; and ſaid, O-ble- 
Is he, whom thou ſhalt with+thby joys inveſt !- 
But time, and modeſty. his courtihip ſtay». - 
By a more prefling ation calV'd away. 
33a A woodo're-grown with trees, yer never feli'd.: 
Mounts from. a plain, that all beneath hekeld; 
The glory-thirſting Gallants this aſcend. 
Forth-with a part their corded toils extend, . 
Some hounds uncoupled ; ſome the track,of feet-- 
Together trace : and danger long, to meet, : 
335-A Dale there yasthrough which the ratn;raisd.fipeg.' 
Ofc tumbled down, and in the botram, ſtood +-. 
Repleat with pliant willows, mariſh weeds, 
Sharp Ruſhes, Ofiers, and.long ſlender Reeds; 
The Boar from thence diſlodg'd, like lightning _ 
340 Through jyſtling clouds, among the hunters ruſht *- 

' Bearsdown the obvious trees. the craſhing wopds- 
Report their fall, The, youths .cach others bloods - 
With high-raiſd ſhouts inflame:who keep their ſtands: - 
And ſhake their /broad-tiprt ſpears with. threatning:. 
The dogs he ſcatters ; tho echardunſt oppore (hands, . 

345 His horrid.fury, wounds with-ganching blows.. - 
Echion firſt hjs javelin vainly caſt, 
Which ſtruck a Beech, The;next his fides trad paſts, 
Bur that with roo much-ſtrengrh- ir over-flew-z 
350: The weapon Pegaſear Faſon threw, 
O Phaebus, ſaid Ampycides, if I 
Have honor'd, and do,.honor thee, apply- 
Thy ſuccar in ſucceſs of my intents, 
The God, as muchas lay in him, aſſents 3-: 

.Bur from the dart the head Diaza took ;:. 

355 Which gave no wound, although the Boar it ſtrook : 
The þeaft like lightning burns, thys chafd with gr” 


BY 
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His grim eyes ſhine, his breaſt breathes flames of fire, 
And as a tone which ſome huge engine throws 
Againſt a wall; or bulwark man'd with foes : 
360 The deadly Boar with ſuch ſure violence 

Aſſaults their forces, The right wingsdefence ; 

Epalamon, 'and Pelagoxws, caſt 

On ſounding earth : drawn off with timely haſt. 

Enefimw, great Hippocoozs ſon, 

Could not ſo well his flaughtering tuſhes ſhun :. 
365 Which cut the ſhrinking finews 1n his thigh, 

Byen as hetrembled, and prepar'd to fly. 

And Myer long had periſhed, perchance, 

Before Troy's war; but, vaulting on a lance, 

He took a tree, which there his branches ſpred : 

And ſafely ſaw the foe from whom he fled. E-- 
370 Who, full of rage, his vengeful cuſhes whets | 

Upon at Oak, and dire deſtruQion threats : 

"When, truſting to his new-edg'd arms, the Boar 

The manly thigh of great Orithyus tore, 

The brother Twins, not yet celeſtial ſtars 3 

Conſpicuous both; both terrible in wars 3 
275- Both mounted on white Steeds, alofr' both bare 

Their glictering ſpears, which trenibled in the air : 
And both had fped 3 but that the ſwine with-drew 
Where neither horſe nor javelin could purſue, . 
In follows Telamon, hot of the chaſe ; 


380 And ſtumbling ar a root, fell on his face. 


While Pelexs lifrs him up, a winged flight 
Tegea drew, which flew as ſwift as fight: 
Below his ear the-fixed? arrow ſtood, , 
And tain'd- his briſtles with a little blood, 
385-The Virginleſs rejoiced-inthe blow | 
Then- Meleager : who firſt ſaw it flow ; - : 
Firſt ſhew'd his mares the blood ; O'moRt renown'd, 
Said-he, thy honor hath thy virtue crown'd, 
The men, they bluſh for \Name ; each other chear; 
390 And high-rais'd ſouls, with clamors higher reari- . 
Their ſpears in cluſters fling 3 which make'no breach 
Through idle tore:and throws their throws inwpeach, 
Bhold: Ancew with a poll-ax, ftern - 
To his own fate; who ſaid, By me O learn 
You youths, how much a mans ſharp ſteel exceeds 
A womans weapons, and applaud my deeds, 


395 Though Dian ſhould rake arms, and/1n his ſtrife 
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Prote& her beaſt, ſhe ſhould not ſave his life, 
Thus gloriouſly he boaſts; in both- his hands 
Advanc'd his poll-ax, and on tip-toes ſtands, 

400 Whom), e're his arms deſcehd, the furious Swine 
Prevents; and ſheathes his tuſhes in his groin, 
Down fell .A4nceys, out his bowels guſht, 

All gore ; with blood the earth, as guilty, bluſht, 
Txions {on Perithous forward preſt : 
405 And with an able arm hislaunce addreſt, 
To whom <£gidesz O to me more dear 
Then my own life ! my better half ; forbear, 
The wile in valor ſhould aloft contend : 
Fool-hardy courage was Anceus end. 
This ſaid, his heavy cornel, with an lead 
Ot braſs, he hurls: which ſure had ftruck him dead. 

410 (It was delivered with ſo true an aim) . 
But that a tall Beech interpos'd the ſame, 
e£/onides then threw bis thrilling lance 
Which hit (diverted from the mark by chance)- 

A dog be:ween his baying jaws : the wound 

Ruſht through his guts, and naild him to the gronnd} 
415 Oenides varying hand diſcharg'd two ſpears :. 

The earththe one, the beaſt the other bears, 

While now he raves, grunts, turns his body round, 

Caſts blood and-foam ; the author of his wound 

Ruſht in ; provokes his greater wrath 3 and where 


420 His ſhields diſſever, thruſts bis deadly ſpear, 


They all with chearful ſhouts their joys unfold 5 
Shake his victorious hands; the beaſt behold + 
With wonder, whoſe hnge bulk poſſeſt ſo muck 2 
And hardly'think it ſafe the flain to touch : 

425 Yetdye their javelins in his blood, He laid 
His foot upon his horrid head ; and ſaid : 
My right receive beloved Nonacrines 
And let my-glory ever ſhare with thine, 
Then gave the briftled ſpoil, and gaſtly head 
430 With monſtrous tuſhes arm'd, which terror bred : 
She in the Gift, and'giver pleaſure took, 
All murmur;with prepoſterous envy ſtrook, 
On whom the violent Theftiada frown 3 
And cry aloud with: ftretcbr-out arms; Lay down, 
Nor, Woman, of 'ovt;titles us bereave, 
435 Leſt thee thy beauties confidence deceive z 
_ He no fit judg, whom love hath ret of: fight : 
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And.ſnateþtfrom her, her.gift 3 from bim, his zight.. 
Oenides ſwells 3 bis looks wub anger ſterns 
You raviſhers of qrhers honors, Jearn 
440 (Said-he) the diſtance between words and deeds : 
With impious eel ſecure Plexippys bleeds, 
While Toxexs, whether to revenge his blood, 
.Or ſhun his brothers fortune, wavering ſtood ; 
He clears the doubt : the. weapon, hot before 
445 By th'others wounds, new heats in his hearts gore, 
Gifts to the holy Gods .Mthea brings 
For ber ſons victory ; and Pears fings, 
When bagh ſhe ſaw her flaughtred brothers broug he : 
At that ſad obje& ſcreecht ; and grief-diſtraught, 
The City Kills with out-cries ::off ſhe teers 
- Her ropal xobes, andfuneral garments wears, 
450 But told by whom they fell; no longer mourns: 
Rage dries her eyes 3 her, tears tovengeance turns, 
The triple Siſters erſt a brand convey! 
Tnto the fire, her belly newly laid ; | 
| Thus chanting, while they ſpun rhe fatal twine :- 
455. © lately born, one period we aflign | 
To thee, and to this. brand.” 1 NE MRrT Ne weave 
Into his fate,z .and-then the chamber leave, 
His mother ſnatchr it with an.haſty hand - 
Out of the fire 3. and quench the tragrant brand; 
- This in an inward cloler cloſely lays :- 
460 And by-preſerving it, preſerves bis days, 
Which now produc'd ; a pileof wood ſhe rais'd, 
That by the hoſtile fire invaded, blaz'd, 
Four times ſhe proffersto the greedy.flame 
The faral.brand :' as oft with-drew the ſame.” 
A mother, and a filter, now contend :..'.. 
465- And two-contending names one boſom rend, 
Ofc fear of future crimes a paleneſs bred : 
Oft burning fury gave her eyes, his red, 
Now ſeems to threaten,with a cruel look : 
And.now appears like one that pity.took, 
470 Her tears.thetervor of her anger dries: 
Yet fpund:ſhe tears again to. drown her eyes, 
Even as a ſhip, when,wind.and tide contends, 
Feels both their. furies, and: with.cither bends : 
$0 Theftias, whom unſteddy-paſſion drives, 
475 By changes, calms her Fo tags revives, 
A fiſters love at length ſubdues.a-Mothers : 
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That bige? may calm the ghoſts of bleeding brovher 
This brand, ſaid ſhe, and.my loth'd;þawels burp, 

439. Then, holding in ber hand theta moms 
Ws es funeral Loſer. "OR 
outriphe Powers, who guiity-Souls purſue.z, 
Eumenides 3 theſe Rires o .V. NCEV - 
I a& rhe crime I puniſh. :Dearh mutt. be 
By death. aton'd, On murder, murder we- 
485 Accumulate 5 redoubling funerals, 
This curſed houſe by:throngs of miſchief falls, 
Shall Genews joy in his viorious ſon ? 
Sad Theſtizs rob'd of his? .One fortune.run, 
Look up, O you my brothers, ghoſts; you late 
490 Diſtodged ſouls ; ſee-how 'T right your fate, 
Accept of. this infexnal ſacrifice, 
Which coſt me dear :.my wombs accurſedprice; 
Ay me! O-whither am I -rapt ! excuſe 
A mother, brothers, Trembling hands refuſe 
Their fainting aid, He merits death : yer by 
A'mothers rage-me-thinks he ſhould nar gie, 
495 Then ſhall he ſcape? Alive, a vifor, feaſt 
In proud ſucceſs; of Calydox poſſeſt 2 
You, little aſhes, and chill ſhades, forlorn ? 
T'l not endure it. Periſh Villain, born 
To our immortal ruine. Ruinarte 
With thee, thy fathers hopes, bis crown and ſtate, 
roo Where is a mothers heart ?- a parents pray'r ! 
Th' unthought-of: barden which I ten-months bare I 
O would, while yet an infant, the firſt lame 
Had theedevour'd'; nor I oppos'd the ſame ! 
Thy life, I gave ; 'by-thine own merit die : 
A juſt reward for thy impiety. - 
go5 Thy twice-giv'n life xefign;. firſt by.my womb, 
Laſt by this raviſhr brand ; -or me intomb” 
With my poor brothers. - Fain I would purſue 
Revenge, yet would not, -O, what ſhall I do! 
Refore my eyes my- brothers wounds now, bleed : 
And the ſad. image of ſo foul a deed, | 
Now pity , and a mothers name controul » 4 
My ſtern intention. © diſtxaRed ſoul! 4 
510 You 've won, my. brothers; but, alas, ill won? . ,.,, 
So that, while thus: Icomfort.you, Ir © 
Your fare, Myth cyes.tyrn'd baGksr hergraking band 
0 
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To trembling flames expos'd the funeral brand. 
The brand appears to figh, or fighs expires: 

F15 Wrapt intl” imbracements of unwilling fires, 


Unknowing Meleager, abſent broils CT ofa 


| Even in thoſe flames : his blood thick-panting, boils 
_ - In.tinſeen fire, Who ſuch tormenting pains _. 
With morethen manly fortitude ſuftains, ' 
Yet grieves, that by a ſlothful death he falls 
520 Without a wound : Ancews happy calls. 
His aged father, brothers, fifters, wife, 
Now groaning names, With his laſt words of life : 
Perhaps his mother, Flames, and pains increaſe ; 
Again they-languiſhz: and together ceaſe, 
$25 Toliquid air-hts vaniſhe ſpirits turn :- 
The ſable coals in clouds of aſhes mourn, 
Low lies high Calydox : the young, the old, 
Ignoble, noble, all their gifts unfold, 
The Calydonian Matrons cut their hair 
Deflower their beauties : cry, wo and deſpair ! 
530 His hoary head with duſt his father hides 5 
Lies groveling on the ground 3 and old age chides, 
For now his mother, by her guilt purſu'd, 
Revenging ſteel in her own- breaſt imbru'd : 
Though Phebys would an hundred tongues beſtow, 
A wit that ſhould with full invention flow, 
535 All Helicozx infuſe into my. breſt ; 
His fiſters ſorrows could not be expreſt. 
Themſelves forgetting decency, deface :- 
' While he retains a body, that imbrace- 
Kiſs his pale lips : when turn'd.to aſhes, they 
540 The aſhes in their bruiſed boſoms lay : 
Fall on his tomb 3 his name, that there appears, 
Imbrace, and fill the characters with teais, 
But when Dzana's wrath was ſatisfy*d 
With Oenins miſery : they all (beſide 
Fair Gorge and the lovely. Deianire) 
545 On plumy pinions, by her power aſpire; - 
With long extended wings, and beaks of horn :- 
Who through the air in varied ſhapes are-born,- 
Mean while to Pallas towers c</£gides hies | 
(His part perform'd inithat joint enterprizey 
vo Whole haft rain-raifed' Lchelois Naid, 
Renown'd-Cecropian Prince,' the River ſaid; 
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The Ezhth Book. 161 
Commit thy perſon, Oft huge logs of wood, 
And broken Rocks, down-tumble, loudly roar, 
$55 Herds with their ſtalls not ſeldom heretofore 
Hurried away : nor was the Ox of force 
To keep his ſtand ; nor ſwiftneſs ſav'd the Horſe, 
And when diſſolved ſnow from mountains pour'd, 
Their violent whirl-pits many have devour'd, 
More ſafe to ſtay until the current run 
560 Within his bounds, To whom «£gews ſon : 
'T were folly, if not madneſs, to refuſe 
Thy houſe and counſel : both I mean to uſe, 
Then enters his large cave, where Nature play'd 
The Artiſan; of hollow Pumice made, | 
And rugged Tofus, floor'd with humid moſs : 
565, The roof pure white, and purple ſhells imboſs, 
Now had Hyperioz paſt two parts of day : 
When Theſexs, with the partners of his way, 
_ Pirithous,' and Lelex the renown 
Of Trexen, now p———_ gray ſat down-: 
570 And:whom the River, glad-of ſuch a gueſt, 
Prefer'd unto the honor of his feaſt, 
Forthwith bare-footed Nymphs bring in the meat : 
That ane away, upon the table ſer 


Crown'd cups of wine, When Theſexs turn'd his face 
| 575 To under-ſeas ;. and pointing, ſaids What place. * 


Is yon', and of what name, that ſtands alone 3 - 
And yet me-thinks it ſhould be' more then one * * 
It-15'not one, the courteous flood replies; 

But five :- their neighborhood deceives your CY£s, 
| $80 The leſs r'admire Diana, late deſpis'd, _ 

Five Nymphs they were : who having ſacrific'd 

Ten beeves, invited to their feſtiva 

The rural Gods 3 my ſelf forgot by all. 

At this I ſwell : and never greater, roul 


$ 585 With treams as much inraged as my ſoul, 
The woods from woods, and fields from fields I teer 


With them, the Nymphs (now mindful of me) bear 
In exile to the deep :; whoſe waves, with mine, 
That then-united maſs of earth disjoin 

Into as many pieces, as in ſeas 


$590 Are of the flood-imbrac'd Echinades, 


Yet ſee one Ifle, far, O far-off remov'd ! 
Call'd Peremele 3 once by me belov'd, 
I, from this N.ymph, her virgin-honortook. 
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162 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Hippodamas his danghter could not brook : 
$95 Bur caſt her from @ rock into the deep. 
Whom,while my loving ſtreams from fanking keepz 
I ſaid 3 O-Nepruxe, thou that doſt command 
| The wandrijng waves that beat upon the land. 
4 To whom we Rivers run, in whom we end ;. 
"10 Incline a gentle ear, Idid offend 
6co Whom I fupport : O kind and equal prove ! 
Had but Hippodamas a fathers love, 
Or had he not been ſo inhumane; he *- 
Would both have pitied her, and pardon'd me, 
Her whom his fury hath from earth exil'd, 
When in the troubled waves he caſt his child ;. 
605 A place afford : or let her be a place 6 
Which, I may ever with:my ſtreams imbrace, 
His head the King of Surges forward fhook : 
And, in aſſenting, all the Ocean {trook. 
The _—__ yer ſwims 3 although with fear oppreft, 
I laid my hand upon her panting breſt : | 6 
610 While thus I handled her, I mighe perceive 
The earth about her tiffning Body. cleave, 
Now, With a maſs infolded, as ſhe ſwims,. 
An Iſland roſe from her transformed limbs, | 
He held his peace, The admiration won 
G15 In all: derided by 7xioxs ſon : 8&5 
By nature rough, and one who did deſpiſe 4 
- All-able Gods : whoſaid;. thou rell' us lyes, 
And think*# the Gods. too potent :-as jf they 
. Could give new ſhapes, or take our old away, * 
His ſaying all amaz'd, and none approv'd-: Eb 
620 Moſt Lelex, ripe in age and wiſdom, mov'd, 
Heav'ns power, immenſe and endleſs,none can ſhun; 
Said he; and what the Gads would &o, ts done 
To check your doubt ; on Phrygian hills there grows 66: 
An Oak by a Line-tree, which old walls inclole, 
625 My ſelf this aw, while I in Phrygia ſtay'd ; | 
By Pittbens ſent : where erſt bis father ſway'd, 
Hard by, a lake, once habitable ground ; 670 
Where Coors, and fiſhing Cormorants abound. 
Fove, in an humane ſhape; with Mercury, 
630 (His heels unwing'd) that way their iteps apply. 
Who gueſt-rites at a thouſand houſes crave, 
A thouſand fhut their doors, One onely gave 
A ſmall thatch'd Cottage :. where, a pious wiſe 
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| Dd Baxcis ,2nd Philemon, led their life, 

635 Roth equal-ag'd. In this, thetr youth they ſpent ; 

 : In this, grew old: rich onely in content, 
Who poverty, by bearing it, declin'd ; 

And made it eafie with a chearful mind, 

None maſter, nor none ſervant, could you call, 

They who command, obey, for two were all, 
640 Fove hither came, with his Cylenian mate, 

And ſtooping, enters at the humble gate. 

Si: down,.and take your eaſe, Philemon ſaid, 

While bufie Baucis ftraw-ſtuft cuſhions laid : 

Who ftirr'd abroad the glowing coals, that lay 

In ſmothering aſhes, rak*d up yeſter-day, 

645 Dry bark, and with'red leaves; thereon ſhe throws c 
Whoſe feeble breath to flame the cinders blows, 
Then flender clefts, and broken branches gets ; 
And over all a title Kettle ſets, 

t- Her busband, with the cool-flow'rs, cuts their leaves, 

650 Which from his grateful Garden he receives: - 
Took down a flitch of Bacon with a Prong, 
. That long bad in the ſmoky chimney hung : 
Whereot a little quantity. he ents} © 
| And ir into the-boiling Liquor puts, 
| This ſeething, they the time beguile with ſpeech : 
# &55 Unſenfible of Ray. A Bowl of Beech, 
There, by the handle hung upon a pin : 
"This falls he with warm water, andthereiy; * 
aſhes their feer. Amoſfs-ſuft bed and pillow 
Lay on'an! homely bedftead made of wiltow : 
6690 A coverlet us'd bur at feaſts they ſpred : 
Though coarſe, and old, yet fitfor ſuch a bed, 
1; Down lie the Gods, The palſie ſhaken Dame 
Sets forth a table with three legs, onelame, 

s. 665 And ſhorter then the reſt, a pot-ſhare rears: . 
This, now made level, with green Mint ſhe clears, 
Whereon they party-color'd Oltves ſer, 

Aurumnal Corneis, in tart pickle wer, 

670 Cool Endive, Radiſh, new Eggs roftedreer, : 
And late-preſt Cheeſe, which earthen difhes bear. 
A Goblet, of the ſelf-fame filver wrought, 

And bowls of Beech,wirth wax well varniſhr,brought, 
$ Hot viRuals from the fire were forthwith ſent : 

2 $75 Thea wine, not yer of perfe@ age, preſent, © 

; This ta'ne aWay, the ſecond courſe now comes! 
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Philberds, dry Figs, with rugged Dates, ripe Plums, 
. Sweet-(welling Apples, difht in Oker twines3 
And purple grapes new-gather'd from their vines : 

680 TI'th* midRt,; an honey-comb. Above all theſe ; 

A chearful look, and ready will to pleaſe, s 
Mean- while, the Maple cup it (elf doth fill: "an 
And oft exhauſted, is repleniſht ill, 

Aſtoniſht at the miracle 3 with fear 

685 Philemon, and the aged Baucis, rear I 

Their rrembling hands in pray*r : and pardon crave,. 

For that poor entertainment which they gave. 

One Gooſe they had, their cottages chief guard ; 730 
Which they to hoſpitable Gods award : 

690 Who long their flow purſuit deluding, flies 
To Fupiter;z ſo ſav'd from ſacrifice. 

W'are Gods, ſaid they; Revenge ſhall all deiroy-3 
' You in this ruine ſhall your lives enjoy. | 
Together leaye your houſe ; and to yor! hill 

695 Follow our ſteps. They both obey their will 3 
The Gods conduRing : feebly both aſcends - 
Their ſtaves,wlth theirszthey,with times burden bend, 
A flight-ſhort from the top, review they take ; 

709 And lee all ſwallowed by a mighty lake: * _ y 40. 
Their houſe excepted, While-they this admir@, | 
Lament their neighbors ruine, and defire I 
To ſce their cottage, which doth onely keep 
Its place 3 while for the places fate they. weep q 

705 That humble ſhed, , too little even; for two,, * +5 
Become a,Fane, Two columns crotches grew, | 
The thatch and roof.ſhine with brighr gold; the doors 
Divinely carv'd ; the pavement Marble floors, | 
While fearful Baxcis and Philemon pray'd, 

710 Saturnivs with a chearfu) count'nance ſaid : 

Thou juſt old man; and thou-good'woman, who 
Deſerv'ſt ſo juſt an husband : what do you 
In chief defire ?: They.talk awhile alone 
Then thus to Fove their common wiſh make known, 
We crave to be your Prieſts, this Fane to guard, 
7:5 And fince inall our lives we never jar'd, 
Let one hour both diſſolve : nor ler me be 
Intomb'd by her, nor ſhe intomb'd by me, 
Their ſute 1s fign'd, The temple they poſſeſt 
As long as life, With time and age oppreſts . | 
420 As now they Rood before the ſacred gates p60 


The Eighth Book. © 165 
And call to memory that places fate, 
» Philemon {aw old Baucis frethly ſprout :1 
And Baucis ſaw Philemon! eaves thruſt out. 
Now on their heads aſpiring branches grew z 
While they could ſpeak, they ſpake : at once adieu 
725 They jointly ſaid : at once the creeping rine 
Their trunks inclos'd ; at once their ſhapes refign, 
They of Tyana to this preſent ſhow 
Theſe neighbor trees that from two bodies grow. 
Old men; nor like to lye, nor vain of tongue, 
This told, I ſaw their boughs with garlands hung ; 
730 And hanging freſher, ſaid, Who Gods before 
Receiy*d, be ſuch : adorers, we adore. 
The tale, and teller, wonder, and belief, 
Provok'd in all, but Theſeus movy'd in chief, 
W ho covetous to hear ſuch deeds as theſe : 
The Calydonian River, preſt to pleaſe, 
35 In this ſort, leaning on his elbow, ſpake-;3 
There be, whoever keep the form they take : 
Others have power themſelves, at will, to change, 
F As thou blue Protevs, that in ſeas doſt range, 
” Who now a Man, a Lion now appears, 
40, Now, a fell Boar: a Serpents ſhape now bears, 
4 A Bull, with threatning horns, now ſeem'ſt to be: 
Now, like a Stone, now, like a ſpreading Tree, 
And ſometimes like a gentle River flows : 
Sometimes like Fire, averſe to Water, ſhows, 
45 «Antolicws his wife, the daughter to 

Leud Erifechthon, things as ſtrange could do, 

He was her father, who the Gods deſpis'd:: 

Nor ever on their Altars ſacrific'd. 

Who Ceres groves with ſteel profan'd : where ſtood 
30 An old huge Oak, even of it ſelf a Wood. 


Irs 2 


Wreaths, ribands, grateful tables, deckt his boughs, 


And ſacred ſtem, the Dues of powerful Vows, 
S Full oft the Dyyades, with chaplets crown'd, 
n. 3 Danc'd in his ſhade, full oft they tript a Round | 
\ FX About his bole, Five cubits three times told, 
* His ample circuit hardly could infold. 
Whoſe ſtature other trees as far exceeds, 
As other trees ſurmount the hamble weeds, 
Yet this his fury rather did provoke : 
. ® Who bids his ſervants fell the ſacred Oak, 
160 And ſnatches, while they paus'd, an Ax from one * 
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155 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Thus torming 3. Not the Goddeſs-lov'd alone, 
Bur though this were rhe Goddeſs, ſhe ſhould down, 
And ſweep the Eatth with her aſpiring crown, 
As he advanc'd his arms to ſtrike ; the Oak 
»65 Both figh'd and trembled art the threatning ſtroke, 
His leaves and Acorns, pale = mg grew : 
And color-changing branches ſweat cold dew, 
Then wounded by his impious hand, the blood 
Guſht fromth' incifion in a purple flood. 
»70 Much like a mighty Ox, that falls before 
The ſacred altar z ſpouting ſtreams of gore. 
On all amazement ſeiz'd : when One of all 
The crime deters ; nor would his Ax let fall, 
Contra&ing his ſtern brows 3 Receive, ſaid he, 
"Thy pieties reward 3 and from the tree | 
7s The ſtroke converting, lops his head; then ſtrake 
| The Oak again : from whence a voice thus ſpake; 
A Nymph am I, within this tree inſhrin'd, 
Belov'd of Ceres, O prophane of mind, 
Vengeance is near thee. With my parting breath 
30 I prophefic : a comfort to my death. 
He ſtill his guilt purſues : who overthrows 
With cables, and innumerable blows, 


The fturdy Oak : which, nodding long, down ruſht ; 


And in his lofty fall his fellows cruſht, 


Their fiſter, and their grove, the Nymphs lament ; | 


"35 Who, hid in ſable yales, to Ceres went ; 
On Eriſechthox juſt revenge require : 
Who readily conſents to their defire, 


The fair-brow*d Goddeſs ſhakes her ſhining bairs: F 


With that, the fields ſhook all their golden ears. 
Whoto a mercileſs revenge proceeds 
90 (Had he deſerved mercy by his deeds) 
By Rarving,; Bur, fince not by fatal doom, 
Ceres, and Famine might together come 3 
A Nymph, one of the light Oreades, 
Diſparckerh thither, wich ſuch words as theſe. 
795 In froſty Scythia lies a land, forlorn 
And barren; bearing neither fruit, nor corn, 
Numb Cold, pale Hue, chill Ague, there abide ; 
And meager-Famite : Bid that Fury glide 
Into his curſed intrails, and devour 
800 All plenty : let ber: rage ſiibdue my power. ' 
But icft long ways thy journey tedious make ; 
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My chariot, and my yoked Dragotis take. 
Taking her chariot, through the_empry sKkies 

05 To Scythia, and rough Caucaſus ſhe flies, 

7  There,in a ſtony field, ſad Famine found, 

> Teering with teeth and nails the foodleſs ground : 

© With ſnarled hair, ſunk eyes, looks pale and dead, 


Lips white with ſlime,thintceth with ruſt o're-ſpred, 


8:0 Through her hard skin the writhel'd guts appear, 
: Her huckle-bones tuck up, a valley where 
Her belly ſhould aſcend, her dry breaſts hung 
So lank, as if they to her back had clung : - 
” By falling fleſhthe riſing joints augment, 
8:5 Round knees and ancles leanly eminent, 
* Eſpy'd far-off (ſhe durſt nor be ſo bold 
To come too near) the Nymphs her meſſage told, 
Afﬀer a little ſtay, although ſhe were os 
Far-off, although but now arrived there, 
She famine felt, Who wheels about her Snakes, 
J:0o And her high paſſage to e/£monia takes. 
Famine obeys the Goddeſſes command, 
Though nheir endeavors ill oppoſed ſtand, 
Who, by a tempeſt hurried through the sKies, 
Enters the wretches roof : beſides him lies, 
Then faſt a-fleep : (for now Nights heavy charms 
ts; All eyes had clos'd) imbrac'd him in her arms, 
; Herlelf infus'd, breathes on his face and breaſt : 
& And empty veins with hunger rage poſſeſt. 
This thus perform'd, forſakes the fruitful earth : 
And back returns to her aboudes of dearth, 
30 Sound Sleep as yer with pleaſurable wings 
) On Erifichthon gentle lumber flings, 
Who dreams of feaſts, extends his idle jaws, 
With laboring teeth fantaſtically chaws, 
Deludes his throat by ſwallowing empty fare : 
And for affe&ted food devyours the air, 
bs Awak'd ; hot famine raves through all his veins 2. 
8 Andin his guts, and greedy pallat __,- 
Forth-with, what Sea, what Earth, w 
Acquits : complains of ſtarving at full beards, 
3 Tn banquets, banquets ſeeks. What mighc alone 
o Have Towns and Nations fed, ſuffice not one, 
Hunger increaſeth with increaſt repaſt, 
And as all Rivers. to the Ocean haſty 
Who, thirſty ill, drinks up the ſtranger floods : 
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168 METAMORPHOSIS, 
As ravenous fires refuſe no proffer'd foods, 


845 Huge piles receive, the more they have,the more 


By much defire, made hungry with their ſtore, * 
So Eriſichthon, of a mind prophane, 
Full diſhes empties, and demands again, 
Meat breeds in him an appetite to meat, 
Who, ever empty, {till prepares to cat, 
850 His bellies gulf his patrimony waſts : 
Conſuming tamine yet unleſſned laſts : 
And his in{atiable throats extent, 
Now all his wealth, into his bowels ſent : 
A daughter left, unworthy ſuch a Sire, 
The begger ſold to feed his hungers fire, 
$55 Her noble thoughts baſe ſervitude diſdain : 
Who now her hands extending to the Main 
O-hou that hadſt my maiden- head, ſaid ſhe, 
'Thy ravifhr ſpoil from hated bondage free! 
Neptune had this, who to her prayer conſents, 
860 And, though then by her maſter ſeen, prevents 


His following ſearch : transforming of his Rape 


Into a man, maskt in a fiſhers ſhape. 
Angler, her maſter ſaid, that with thy bait 
ConceaPſ thy hook, ſo proſper thy deceit, 
$0. reſt the Sea compos'd, ſo may the fiſh 

$65 Becredulous, and taken at thy wiſh 3 
As thou reveal't her, who in garments poor, 
And ruffled hair, late ſtood upon this ſhoar, 
For here, but very now,I ſaw her ſtand : 
Nor father trace her foot-ſteps in the ſand, 
She, Neprunes bounty finding, well apaid 

870 To be inquir'd for of her ſelf, thus ſaid : 
Pardon me Sir, who e*re _ are, my eyes 
Have been attentive on this exerciſe, 
To win belief, ſo may the God of Seas, 
Aſſiſt my cunning in ſuch Arts as theſe: 
As late nor man nor maid I ſaw before 

875 Your ſelf, my ſelf excepted, onthis ſhoar, 
He credits, and beguil'd, the ſhoar forſook : 
When ſhe again her former figure took. | 
Her father, {ecing ſhe could change her ſhape, 
Ofc ſold her ; who as often made eſcape. 

$yo Now Hart-like, now a Cow, a Bird, a Mare : 
And fed his hunger with ill-purchas'd fare, 
But when his malady all means bad ſpent ; 
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And he hadgpiven it the laſt nouriſhment 3 
Now to devour his proper fleſh proceeds, 
$85 And by diminiſhing, his body feeds, 
Whar need I dwell on foreign faas ? even we. 
Can vary ſhapes, though limited they be, 
Now ſeem IasIam3z oft like a Snake : 
And many times a Bulls horn'd figure take, 
$90 But while I horns aſſum*d, one thus was broke, 
As you behold, This, with a figh, he ſpoke, 
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METAMORPHOSIS, 


The Ninth Book. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Serpent Achelous : now a Bull : 
His ſevered Horn with plenty ever full. 
Licas a Rock. Alcides _ in flames 
Aſcends a God. The labor-helping Dame 
MA Weeſel, Lotls, flying luſt, becomes 
A Tree + tbe like ſad Dryope intombs, 
Old Iolaus waxeth young agen, 
. Callirrho's 1nfants ſuddenly grow Men, 
+ Bybls 4 weeping Fountain, Iphis, zow 
A Boy, to 1fhs, pays his Maiden Vow, 


E, who his high deſcent from Neptunredraws, 
#1 Of his ſo ſad a figh demands the cauſe, 
And maimed brow, When thus the God proceeds 3 
His dangling curls impal'd with quivering reeds, 

An heavy task you 1mpole : his own diſgrace 

Who would revive ? Yet was It not ſo baſe 
Tao be ſubdu'd, as noble to contend : | 
And ſuch a ViRor doth by foil defend, 
Have you not heard of fair cheekt Deianire ? 
The envy'd hope of many : the defire 
Of all that knew her, We, with others, went 
To 0exeus Court, to purchaſe his conſent, 
Parthaons ſon, make me thy ſon-in-law : 
I, and Alcides ſail : the ret with-draw, : 


The Nmih Book, 78 

He, with his father Fove, his Labors fame, _ 
And Step-dames vanquiſht rasks, inforc'd his claim, 

'Twere ſhame, ſaid I, that deathleſs Gods, ro men 
W ho die, ſhould ſtoop, (A God he was not then, ) 
Theſe ever-living waters I command, \ _ 
That wind in endleſs currents through thy Land, 
Thy Son no ſtranger is, if I be He: Prey 
But of 'thy Country, and a friend to thee': 
And be't no prejudice ; that Fx20's hate, 
Nor puniſhing 1mployments preſs my fate, 
It from Alcmena you your being drew : 
Fove's your falſe og or the crime 15 true, 
You ſeck a Father in a mothers ſhame, 
Or be nat Fove', or take a baſtards nA. 
He, all this while, with eyes that ſparkle fire, 
Upon me frown'd : and weakly rul'd his ire, 
Then onely ſaid ; My hand my tongue exceeds : 
Win thou with words, ſo I ſubdue with deeds, 
With thar, fell on, To ſpeak ſo big, and ſhrink, 
I ſhame : and let my wave-green Mantle fink ; 
My arms oppoſe, my hands for ſeaſure pre ; 
And every fitted part for fight addreſt, | 
He throws duſt on me with his hollow-hand. : 
And I again beſprinkle him with ſand. 
Now catches at my neck, now at my thighs, 
Or proffer makes: andevery limb apphics. | 
But me my weight defends ; in vain he ftrives, 


Much like as when a roaring billow drives 
Againſt a rock : the rock repels bis pride 3 

By his own poiſure firmly fortify'd. 

Both for a while with-drew : again we meet, - 
And ſtrongly keep our ſtands z feet join to feet, - 
With that ruſht upon him with my breſt, 

My wo. his, my brow his fore-head preſt, 


So have I' ſeen two Bulls with horrid might 
Together cloſe; the motive of their fight 

The faireſt Cow in all thoſe fields 3 the Herd 
With fear expe&ing which ſhould be prefer'd, 
Thrice Hercxles did all his force incline 

(As oft in vain) to free his breaſt from mine, 
The fourth aſſay my ſtrong imbrace unbound 
And from my graſping arms his body woond, 
Then turning me about (truth guides my tongue} 
Upon my back with all bis _ bung, 
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.To praiſe) on me, me thought a mountain lay, 


| His arms about my ſwelling cheſt he throws, 


and METAMORPHOSIS, 
If I have faith (chis lye can find no way 


Scarce could I claſp my arms, all froth'd with ſweat: , 
Scarce from his gripes conld I my body get : t 
Still preſſing on, he gives nor time to Lake, x 
Nor gather ſtrength : my powers my truſt deceive, 

Art laſt, his yoking arms my neck command : 

When, pull'd upon my knees, I bit the ſand, 


. My native flight my weaker force ſupply'd 2 


I trom him like a lengthful Serpent glide. of 
Now-in contraQed folds I forward ſprung : 
Horridly bifling with my forked tongue, 
He laughs; and flouts my cunning in this ſort : , 
To ſtrangle Serpents was my cradles ſport, $2 
Though other Dragons to thy conqueſts boy : 
To'dire. Lernean Hydra what art thou ? 
Her wounds were fruitful : from each ſever'd head 3 
Each of 'her hundred necks two fiercer bred: _ 
More ſtrong by twining hairs, Theſe thus renew'd 
And multiply'd by death, I twice ſubdu'd, - 
What hope haſt thou, a forged Snake, to ſcape ? 9 
That fighr'ſt with other arms ;z and beg'ſt thy ſhape. 2 
This ſaid 5 my neck his graſping fingers clinch'd; (; 
And ſcruz'd my throat ; as if with pincers wrinch'd: 
While from his gripes I trove my jaws to pull, 
Twice over-come 3 'now, like a furious Bull, 
Once more his terrible aſſaults oppoſe, 


And following, hales : my horn(my head turn'd round) ; 
Fixt on the earth 5 and threw me on the ground, | 
My brow (thar not ſufficing) diſ-adorns :; 
By breaking one of my ingaged horns, 
The N aiades with fruirs and flowers this fill 
Wherein abundant plenty riots ſtill. 
Here Achelous ends, One lovely-fair,. 
Girt like Diaza's Nymph, with flowing hair, 
Came in 5 and brought the wealthy Horn ; repleat 
With Autumns ſtore, and fruit ſerv'd after mear. Jn 
Day ſprung ; and mountain ſhone with early beams? 
His Gueſts depart : nor ſtay till peaceful ſtreams #Z 
Glide gently down, and Keep their bounded race, 
Sad Acheldus now his riſſtick face, 
Andmaimed-head within the current ſhrouds, 
This blemiſh much bis formex beauty clouds ; 
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All elfe compleat. The dammage of his brows | 
' 200 He ſhades with flaggy wrearhes, and ſallow boughs; 
But Deianires Neſſus, was thy wrack's ' 
A deadly arrow piercing through thy back. 
Fove's ſon, with his new wife 3 to Thebes his courſe 
Dire&ing 3 came t* Evenus rapid ſourſe. 

105 The big-ſwoln ſtreams increafſt with winters rain, 

And whirling round, their paſſage now reſtrain, 
For her he fears : fear for himſelf abhorr'd, 
When ſtrong-limb'd Neſſ#s came,who knew the Ford; 
And ſaid; I ſafely will tranſport thy FEride:. 

110 Mean-while ſwim thou unto the other fide. 

To him Alcides his pale wife betakes: 

Who, fearing both the. flood, and Nejſus, quakes; 
Charg'd with his quiver, and his Lions sKk1n.. 

(Hts club and bow before thrown over) in 

The Heros leaps, and ſaid, How'ever vaſt; 

115 Theſe waves, fince undertaken, ſhall be paſt, 
And confident, nor ſ{eek> the ſmootheſt ways: 
Nor by declining entertains delays. 

Now over ; ſtoopire7 tor his bow, he beard 
| His wives ſhrill ſhrieks 3 and Ne//»s ſaw, prepar'd 
120 To violate his truſt, Thou rayiſher, 
What hope, ſaid he, canthy vain ſpeed confer ? 
Holla, thou half a beaſt 3 withhold thy flight 5 
I wiſh thee hear 3 nor intercept my right : 
If no reſpe& of me can fix thy cruſt, 
Yer, ler thy Fathers wheel reſtrain thy luſt, 

125 Nor ſhalt thou ſcape revenge; how ever fleet, 
Wounds ſhall o're-take thy fpeed,though not my feer.. 
The laſt, his deeds confirm ; for as he fled, 

An arrow ſtruck his back : the barbed head 
Paſt through his breaſt. Tug'd out, a crimſon flood 

130 Spouts both wH$ys ; mixt al Hyaras pois ious blood, - 
This Neſſus took Zand ſoftly ſaid : yet 1, - 
«Alcides> Will not unrevenged die, 

And gave his rape a robe, dipt in that gore :. 
This will (faid he) the heat of love reſtore, 
Lo after (all the ample world poſſet _ 

135 With his great aQts, and Z#70's hate increaſt) 

From raz'd Oechalia haſting his remove, 

To ſacrifice unto Cenean Fove : 

Fames bablings Deiamra's ears ſurprize 

(W.ho falſhood adds totruth, and grows by Iyes) 
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194 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Wirth love inthrald,. Stung with this ſtrong diſcaſe, 
The troubled lover credits what ſhe fears, ' 
Ar firſt the nouriſheth her grief with rears : 
Which weeping eyes diffuſe. Then ſaid 3 But why 
Weep we ? the Strumpet in theſe tears will joy, 
145 Since ſhe will come, {ome change attempt I muſt 3 
Before my bed be Kained with her luſt, | 
Shall I complain ? be mute ? ſhift houſes ? tay *- 
Return to Calydon, and give her way ? 
Or callto mind that I am fiſter to 
350 Great Meleager, and ſome miſchief do ? 
W hat injur'd woman, what the ſpleenful wo 
Of jealoufie, by harlots death,' can ſhow ? 
Her thoughts, long toil'd with change, now fixed Rood 
To ſend the garment dipt in Neſs blood 
 Toquicken fainting love, The preſent 
155.40 Lycas gave (as ignorant as he) 
And her own ſorrow, Who with good intent, 
And kind reſpe&s, the robet* her husband ſent, 
Which now the unſuſpe&ting Hero wore : 
Wrapt in the poiſon of Echidna's gore, 
Who praying, new-born flames with incenfe fed : 
160 And Bowls of wine on Marble Alrars ſhed, 
The ſpreading miſchief works : with hear diffoly'd, 
The manly limbs of Hercules involv'd. -- 
Who, whil't he could, with uſual fortitude 
His groans-ſuppreſt, - All patience now ſubdu'd - 
With ſuch extreams; the Altar down he flings : 
165 And ſhady Oetawith his clamor rings. | 
Forth-with, to teer the torture off, he ſtrives, 
The riven robe, his skin thar lines it, rives 4 
Or to his limbs unſeparably cleaves 3 
Or his huge bones and finews ngke ieaves, 
1750 As fire-red ſteel in water drencht ; ſo toils 
His hiſſing blood, and with hot poiſdn boits, 
No mean ! the greedy flames his intrals eat ; 
And all his body flows with purple ſwear : 
His ſcorched finews crack, his marrow fries, 
175 Then to the Stars his hands advancing, cries : 
Feaſt, Fn0, on our harms, O, from on high 
Behold this plague ! thy cruel ſtbmack cloy, 
If foes may pity purchaſe (ſuch are we 3) 
This life, with torments vext 3 long ſought by gy + 
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my The Ninth Book, » +2025 
180 And born totoil, receive, For death would prove 
To me a blefling : and.a Step-dames love 
May ſuch a bleſſing give, Have I this gain'd, 
For ſlain Buyfiris 3 who Fove's temple ſtain'd 
With rangers blood? That from the earth earth- bred: 
Ant 245 hef4 ? Whom Geryons triple head, 
185 Nor thine, O Cerber#s, could once diſmay ? 
Theſe hands, theſe made the Cretan Bull obey 3 
Your labors, E1lis ; ſmooth Stymphalian floods, 
Confeſs with praiſes; and Parthenian woods, 
You got the golden Belt of Thermodoxn : 
190 And Apples from the fleepleſs Dragon won, 
Nor cloud- born Ceztxres, nor th' Arcadian Boar, 
Could me refiſt : nor Hydra with her ſtore 
Of frightful heads; which by their loſs increaſt. 
I, when I ſaw the Thracian Horſes feaſt 
195 With humane fleſh, their mangers over-threw : 
And with his Steeds, their wicked Maſter flew, ® 
Theſe hands the Hemean Lion chok'd : theſe quell'd 
Huge Cacys, and theſe ſhoulders heav*n up-held, 
Fove's cruel wife grew weary toimpole ; 
200 I never to perform, But O, theſe woes, 
This new-tound plague, no virtue can repel ; 
Nor arms, nor weapons! Hungry flames of hell 
Shoot through my veins; and on my liver prey, 
Euryftbews yer triumphs: and ſome wall ſay 
203 That there be Gods! Here his complaint he ends ; 
And high-rais*d ſteps o're lofty Oeta bends, 
Hurried with anguiſh : like a Bull, that bears 
A wounding javelinz whom the wonder fears, 
Oft ſhould you ſee him quake,-oft groan, oft ſtriving 
To teer his garments ; ſolid tyees up-riving, 
210 Inraged with the mountains, and then rears 
His ſcorched arms unto his fathers ſpheres. 
Hid in an hollow Rock, he Zycas ſpies : 
When torture had poſſeſt his faculkies 
With all her furies, Lycas didſt thou give 
This horrid gift, {aid he ? Think'f thou ro live; 
215 Idying by thy treaſon ? While he quakes, 
Looks ghaſtly pale, unheard excuſes makes ; 
While yet he ſpake, while to his Knees he clung ;' 
Caught by the heels, about his head thrice ſwung, 
Him into deep Eubo'ar ſurges threw | 
220 (As engines ſtones) who I as he flew, . 
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196 METAMORPHOSIS, 


As falling ſhow*rs congeal'd with freezing winds, 
Convert to ſnow 3 as ſnow together binds, 

And rolling round, in ſolid hail deſcends : 

So while the air his forced body rends, 

225 Bloodleſs with'terror, all his moiſture gone 
That Ape reports him chang'd to rugged ſtone : 
And {til] within Exbe gulphy deeps, 

A ſmall rock lies, which mans proportion keeps : 
Whereon the mariners forbear to fall, 
As if 't had ſenſe : and this they Lycas call. 

23d . But thou, Fove's God-like ſon (a Pile with ſtore 

Of trees advanc'd, which lofty 0era bore) 
Thy Bow and ample Quiver (wherein lie 
Thoſe arrows. that again muſt viſit Troy) 

Bequeath'ſt to Pears Heir : who catching fire 

235 Puts to the Pile, While greedy flames aſpire 5 
Thou on the top thy Lions ſpoil didſt ſpread : 
And lay'ſt thereon (thy club beneath thy head) 
With ſuch a look; as if a crowned Gueſt 
Amidſt full goblets, at a mirthful feaſt, 

240 Now all imbracing flames a crackling made : 
And their Contemners patient limbs invade, 

The Gods much thought for Earths Defender took : 
When thus Saturxins, With a chearful look : 
This grief, you Gods, is our delight : with all 

245 Our ſoul we joy,.that {uch a people call 

Os King and Father z who fo grateful are, 
And of our progery expreſs ſuch care: - 
For though his noble aQs deſerve as much 3 

You us oblige, Bur leſt vain terrors touch 

250 Your loyal hearts, let not theſe flames diſpleaſe : 
Who conquered all, ſhall alſo conquer theſe, 
Vulcan ſhall but his mothers part ſubdue : 

For that's immortal which trom us he drew 3 
And can nor taſt of death, nor ſtoop to fire: _ 

255 Which, freed from earth, ſhall to our joys aſpire ! 
This all your Deities I think will pleaſe, 

If any grudg ſuch grace to Hercules, * 
Nor would his honor 3 let them envy {till : 
They ſhall confirm our a@ againſt their will, 

260 The Gods aſſent, And Fu1o's {elf accords 3 
At leaſt in ſhow : yet Fupiter's laſt words 
Unſmooth her fore-head with obſery'd diſtaſt, 


W kat flame could vanquiſh, Axtciber doth waſt, FRA 
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The Ninth Book.. T - 
And Hercules, not known by face, remains 3 
265 Who nothing of hi# mothers form retains : 
Now onely Fove-like, As a Snake his years 
Caſt with his skin, and ſprightly young appears 
With glittering ſcales : fo,the Tiryntiang | 
Having put off the habit of frail man, | 
270 Shines in his better part, and ſeems more great ! 
With aw-infuſing majeſty replear, 
Rapt in a chariot by almighty Fove, 
Through hollow clouds unto the ſtars above, 
Preſt Atlas feels his weight, Euriſtheys ire . 
275 Ends not in death : his hatred to the Sire, \ 
Purſues his race, Alcmena, worn with care, 
Had 7Zole, to whom ſhe might declare 
Her old-wives plaints, her ſons hard labors (known 
Through broad-ſpread Earth) his fortunes, and her - 
Her Hylas, by Alcides teſtament, (own 1 
230 Took to his bed, with loves unforc'd, conſent ; 
And fill'd her womb with generous ſeed : when thus. 
«Alcmena : Be the Gods propitious, 
And quick in working, when thy time draws near 
To call 7/;thya, whom ſad mothers fear : 
285 To me made difficult by Funo's ſpight. 
For ten accompliſht figns, did now excite 
My travel to Alcides birth ; whoſe weight - 
My belly ſtretcht : which bare ſo grear a fraight, . 
Thar you might ſwear it was begot by Fove, 
299 When with intolerable painsI ſtrove, 
Now alſo, ſpeaking, horror chills my heart : . 
And griefs remembred adds to grief a part, 
Seven nights,ſevendays,thus rackt;zwith anguiſh tir'd, , 
My hands upheld, with out-cries, I defir'd 
295 Lucina's aid, my burden tountie, 
She came indeed, but pre-corrupted by: 
Fove's wiſe, to execute her deadly hate, 
_— my groans, ſhe ſat before the gate ' 
On yonder Altar : her right Knee upholds 
300 Her croſs left ham 3 whoſe fingers knir in folds : 
Delay'd delivery : and with mutrer'd ſpells 
Of ſecrec power, the preſling birth repels. 
I ſtrive: and raving task ungrateful Fove, 
Defire todie; and breath complaints might move- 
355 Relentleſs flinrs, The Cadmean Dames were there 5 
Who pray for me, and — my deſpair, . 
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Red-hair'd G alanthis, one of mean deſcent ; 
In all employments Routly diligent, 
Beloved for her duty ;3 doth mi{doubt 

310 Malicious Fu77. Paſling in and out, 3 
She ſaw'the Goddeſs on the Altar fit : {4 
Her arms about her knees her fingers knit, k 
What e're you be, rejoice with us, ſhe ſaid ; 
Joyful Alcmena hath her belly laid, 

The Goddeſs, ruling cbild-birth, tarting, roſe ; 

315 Andparting her link'd fingers, eas'd my Throes, 

They ſay Galanthis laught at this deceir : z 
Whom ſtraight the flooted Goddeſs, in a fret, 3 
Drags by the hair nor ſuffers her to riſe : 7 

320 Forth-with her arms convert to legs andthighs: 7% 
Agility” and colour- ſtill abide : E 
Her ſhape transform*d. In that her mouth ſupply'd | 
Help to that child-birth, at her mouth ſhe bears, 

Nor now our ſtill frequented houſes fears. 

325 This ſaid, ſhe fighs for her old ſervants ſake : 

To whom her daughter, likewiſe fighing, ſpake, 
You, Mother, ſorrow for no Kindreds fate, 

But whar if Ithe wondrous change relate 

Of my poor fiſter ? Tears, and ſorrow ſeize 

330 My troubled ſpeech. Of all th' Oechalides 
For form-few might with Dryope compare 5 
The onely child her dying mother bare : 

I born by a ſecond wife, Her virgin-flow'r 
Being gath'red by that over-maſtring pow'r, 
Who in Delos, and in Delpbos doth refide 3 
Andremon weds her : happy in his Bride : 

335 ALakethere is, which ſhelving borders bound, 
Much like a ſhoar, with fragrant Myrtles crown'd, 
Hither came fimple Deyope (what more 
Affiias me !) to thoſe Nymphks ſhe garlands bore, 
Her arms, her c hild, a pleaſing burden, hold ; 

340 Who ſuckrt her breaſts : not yet a twelve-month old : 
Hard by the lake a flow'ry Lotus grew, 

(ExpeRing berries) of a crimſon hue. 
Thence pulling flowers, ſhe gave then to her ſon 
To play withall 3 ſo was I like t' have done : 

345 For I was there, I ſaw the blood deſcend 

From dropping twigs : the boyghs with horror bend, 

And heard, too late 3 how that a Nymph, who fled. 

From luſtfy] Priaps to quit ber dread, Eo 


Aſum'd 
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Aſſum'd this ſhape, the name of Lotus kept. 

250 My Siſter, this not Knowing, backward ſept z 
And would depart, as ſoon as ſhe had. pray'd, 

3 But roots her teet, for all her trugling, ſtay'd, 

8 Who onely moves above, The bark increaſt, 

; Aſcending from.the bottom to her breaſt, 

355 This ſeen,ſhe thought r' have torn her hair, but teers. 
Leaves from their twigs, her head green branches: 
The child Amphiſus (for his orake Backer (bears. . 
Eurytws, did that name on him confer) 

Now finds his mothers breaſts both ſtiff and dry, 

360 I, a ſpeRator of thy tragedy, 

Dear ſiſter, had in me no power of aid. 

Yet, as I could, thy growing trunk I aid, 

Clung to thy ſpreading boughs ; and wiſht that T: 
Intomb'd with thee, might in thy Lorus lie, 
Behold, .41dremon comes ; with him her Sirez, 

365 (Both wretched !) And for Drzope inquire : 
When I for Dryope the Lotus ſhow'd. _- 

They kiſſes onthe yer warm wood beſtow'd :. 
And, groveling on the ground, her roots imbrace.. 
Now all of thee, dear Siſter, but thy. face 
Th' incroaching habit of a tree receives, 
With tears ſhe bathes her new-created leaves, 
o Who, while ſhe might, while yer a way remain'd;. 
For ſpeaking paſlion 3 in this ſort complain'd : 
If credit to the wretched may be given ; 
I ſwear by all the Pow'rs inbow'rd in Heaven, . 
I never this deſery'd, Without a fan 
I ſuffer: innocent my life hath bin, 
Orif I lye, may my green branches fade : 
375 And, fell'd with axes, on the fire be laid, 
This Infant, from his dying muther bear 
To ſome Kind Nurſe : and often let him here: 
Be fed with milk ; oft in my ſhadow play. 
Let him ſalute my-tree ; and fadiy.ſay, 
(When he can ſpeak) This Lotus doth contain, 

3380 My deareſt mother, Let him yet refrain 

All lakes; nor ever dare to touch a flower :. 
But think that every tree inſhrines a Power; 
Dear Husband, Siſter, Father, all farewell, 
If in your gentle hearzs compaſtion dwell, 
Suffer no ax to wound my tender boughs; 
335 Nor on my leaves let hungry cattel browtze, 
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180 METAMORPHOSIS, 
And fince I carinot unto you decline, 
Aſcend tome ; and join your lips'to mine, 

My little ſon, while I can kiſs, advance, 

Bur fate cuts off my failing utterance, 

For now the ſofter rine my neck aſcends, 

390 And round about my leavy top extends, 

Remove your hands, without the help of thoſe ; 
The wrapping bark my dying eyes will cloſe, 
So left to ſpeak, and be, Yet humane heat 
In her chang'd body long retain'd a ſear. 

While ole this ſtory told, her eyes, 
F1ll'd with her tears, the kind Alcmena dries, 
And weeps her ſelf, Behold, a better change 
With joy defers this ſorrow,nor leſs ſtrange, 

400 For Flaws, twice a youth, came in, 

The doubtful down now budding on his chin, 

Fair Hehe, at her Husbands ſute, on thee 

This gift beftow?d. About to ſwear that ſhe 

Would never give the like ; wiſe Themis ſaid, 

Forbear.z War raves in Thebes by diſcord ſway'd : 

goz And Capanews but by Fove alone 

Can be-ſubdn'd, The brothers then ſhall groan 

With mutual wounds, The ſacred Propher, loſt 

In ſwallowing earth, alive ſhall ſee his Ghoſt, 

His-Sons red hands his mothers life extrac, 

T' appeaſe his Sire; a juſt yer wicked faR. 

410 Rapt from his home and ſenſes, with th' affright 
Of ſtaring furies, and his mothers Spright, 
Until his wife the fatal gold demands : 

Her husband murder'd by Phegides hands, 
Then -.Acheloian Callirrhoa 

415 Shal Fove importune, that her infants may 
Be turn'd to men : and due revenge require 
(As he, for his) of thoſe who flew their Sire 5 
Her pray'rs ſhall wih conſent from Fove 5 who then 
Will bid thee make Callirrbo's children men, 

This, Themis with prophetick rapture ſung, 

4:0 Among the Gods a grudging murmur ſprung, 
Why ſhe this gift ſhould not to others give, 
«Aurora for her husbands age doth grieve 3 
Ceres complains of Faſfivs hoary hair; 


Vulcan would Erichthozius yourh repair s 
425 And cares of time to come in Vexws reign, ; 
That her Archiſecs might wax young again, s 


All 
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All ſue for ſome : ſeditious fayour ſtrove 
In height of tumulr ; thus ſappreſt by Fove. 
What mutrer you ? Or wher is your reſpe& ? 
439 Think you, you canthe power of Fate ſubje& > 
Old Tolaus was by fate renew'd : | 
By fate Callirrhoe's babes ſhall be indew'd 
With youth : not by ambition, nor by war. 
Even we, that you may better brook it, are 
435 Preſcrib'd. by Fate, Which could we change; not thus 
Should time ſuppreſs our God-like e£acws - | 
Eternal youth ſhould Radamanithw crown : 
Nor ſhould our Mins loſe his old renown; 
Deſpiſed now through age : who heretofore, 
With ſuch a brave command his ſcepter bore. 
449 Theſe words of Foves the yielding Gods aſſwage 5 
Sith Radamanth' and e£41cus, with age 
Decline : and Minos whoſe youths active flame 
Made mighty nationstremble at his name, 
But now 1n minde and body impotent, 
445 Delonides Miletws fear'd aſcent | 
T'his throne ſuſpe&s; adorn'd with youth, and ile 
Of Phebys ſon : nor durſt his fears exile, 
Bur thou AMiletus, of thy own accord 
Forſook'ſt thy native home : and now abord, 
Through deep «£gean ſeas to Afra came: 
430 Ereaing there a city of thy name, 
He, as the Nymph Cyanee (excellent 
For beauty) daughter to Meander, went 
Along his winding banks, compreſt her there ; 
Who 5&yb1+5 at one birth with Caunws bare, 
Byblis example lawleſs love reports : 
455 Byblis Apollineian Caunus loves, 
Nor as a fiſter ſhould a brother do : 
$ Nor at the firſt her own affeRions knew, 
- Nor thought ir fin ſo eagerly to kiſs : 
= 460 Nor by imbracing to have done amiſs, 
Whom ſhadow of falſc piety beguiles; 
Love by degrees corrupts. Her dreſs, and ſmiles, 
She frames t'atra& ; to ſeem to fairdefires; SE 
And envies whomſoever he admires 
A65 Yet knows not herdi eaſe ; no wiſhes riſe 
In fighs as yet ; and yet within ſhe fries, | $ 
J Now calls him Lord ; the due of-blood diſclaim'd : | 
pF Who would by Bylis, and not fiſter nam'd, | 
AIL Z Nor 
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x32 MBTAMORPHOSTS, 
Nor waking gurſt ſhe harbour in her breſt 


' 4750 A wantou hope : bur in diſſolving reft 


Her loyer oft enjoyes 3 her ſenſes keep 
A feſtival ; yer bluſhes in her ſleep. 
Sleep fled ; long mute ; her dream again renues 
By repetition : which ſhe thus purſues, 
475 Woe'sme ! what boad theſe fantafies of night ?- 
If true, how weetched | why ſhould ſuch delight ? 
His heavenly form by envy is approv*d : 
Who might, if not a brother, be belov'd 
And merits my affeRions (O too well) 
5 If I were not his fiſter : there's my hell ! 
490 While waking, I endeavor no ſuch ill, ; 
May theſe bewitching dreams inchant me ſtiN! 
No ſpy could blab that imitated joy. 
O Venws, and with thee, thou winged Boy ! 
What pleaſure, what content had I that night *! 
435 How lay I all diſſolved in delight ! 
Wirth how much joy remembred |! ſhort thoſe joyes 3 
And haſty Night our happineſs envies. 
Would I could change this wretched name of mine ! 
Or he the intreſt in his blood reſign ! 
How well, O Caurv»s, might our father be 
490 Afatherinlaw,orto thyſelf, or me! 
O would to Fove we all in common held, 
Except our birth ! though mine his birch exceld! 
Who then, (O faireſt !) wiltthou make a mother ? 
How ill hath Nature linkt us to each other ! 
495 Still muſt thou be my brother : what I hate 
T only have, What then prognoſticate 
Theſe flattering viſions ? What in theſe extreams, 
Can dreams avail ? or is their weight in dreams? 
The Gods forbid ! Yer Gods their Siſters wed, 
$00 F42urn and Ops had both one worub and bed, 
So Tethis with Oceanus; {o Fove 
Combines with Fun in eternal love, 
Gods have peculiar lawes : how dare I draw 
* Fromthem examples, bound © another law ? 
Die, die, forbidden flames, or let me dye. 
$05 Then may my brother kiſs me whenT lye 
On ſable herſe, Beſides, the joynt conſent 
"This craves of two. Say it ſhould me content : 
"He may abhor it. Yet e£olides | 
- Imbraced bis, Whence ſprung ſuch proofs as theſe X 
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A brother, as befits a faſter, love. ” 
Yer ſhould he firſt affet, perhaps T then 
His love might cheriſh, and affe& agen, 
Then ſhall I, who would not bis ſute reje&, 

515 Sue firſt? W hatzcanſt thou ſpeak?thy thoughts deteR? 
I can : Love prompts, If ſhame my ſpeech ſuppreſs, 
Yertlerters may my hidden flames'confeſs,, 

This pteas'd her, and a little ſatisfide 
Her doubtful mind. When rais'd on her left fide, 
And leaning on her elbow, Hap what may, 

520 We will (ſaid ſhe) our frantick love diſplay, 

O, whither ſlide I ! O what flames excite 
Theſe-thoughts?rhen firs hertrembling hands to writes 
One holds the wax, the ſtyle the other guides. 
Begins, doubts, writes, and at the tables chides, 

525 Notes, razes, changes oft, diſlikes, approves, | 
Throws all aſide, reſumes what ſhe removes, 

Her will ſhe knowsnot, no compoſure brooks : 
Soft ſhame,and impudence ſtrive in her looks, 
She had writ Siſter : that, as moſt unfir, 

530 TO_ cook the tables, and thus writ. 

Health to her onely Love that Lover ſends, 
W hoſe heath alone upon your love depends, 
Totell you whoTI am, alas, 1 ſhame. 
If you would know my ſute, without a name 
O let me plead, nor be for Byblis known, 

535 Until my hopes be to aſſurance grown, 

Pale colour, leanneſs, ruthful looks, wet eyes, 
Long fighs, which from concealed paſſion riſe, 
Frequent imbracements, and (if you ſo much 
Obſerved) kiſſes of too hot a touch 

540 To ſute a fiſters coldnefs : theſe expreſt 

The deep diſtemper of my wounded breft,. 

And yet, although my ſoul the wound ſuſtain'd 
Although 1n me a firy fury raign'd, 
Heavens witneſs, that I might at lenghth be well, 
I try'd the utmoſt, ſtriving to repel 
The violent darts of Cxpid: and far more 
Then you wouldthink a woman could, I bore, 

$45 Azainft my will;'I now become your ſlave : 

And with affii&ted language pity crave. + 

Yon may preſerve, you only can undo: _* 

Chooſe which you will, Nor ſues a foe to you; - _ 
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184 METAMORPHOSIS, 
559 But who, too near ally'd, would never joyn : 
And m a ſtrickterleague of love combine, 
Let old men know what's lawful, good, or ll: 
And to their froſty rules ſubje& their will, 
Raſh Ver firs our years. Yet know not we 
555 Intangling lawes : let us think all things free, 
And imitatethe Gods.- Paternal awe, 
Reſpe& of fame, nor fear,can us with-draw : 
Alone all diffidency lay aſide. ; 
Our eafie ſtealchsa brothers name will hide, 
$60 We may in privatetalk; converſe and kiſs, 
Who ever by. What wants to crown our bliſs, 
O pity me, who have my love confeſt 3 
Nor would, had not my utmoſt ardor preſt : 
« Leſt thy remorſeleſs cruelty be read 
Upon my monument, when I amdead, _ 
$65 The waxthus fild with her ſucceſsleſs wit 3 
She verſes in the urmoſt margent writ, 
Then ſeals her ſhame : her parched tongue deny'd 
To wet her gem ; which worn eyes {upply'd 
She, bluſhing, calls a ſervant of known truſt 
570 And flattering him a while 3 My friend, thou muſt 
See theſe with care, and ſecrecy convaid 
To my (there paus'd andafcer) brother, ſaid, 
In their delivery the tables fell :. 
She, at that Omen, ſtarts ; yct bids farewe], 
The wary meſſenger attends his time : 
And givesto Caunus her infolded crime, 
375 Amaz'd Meanarius high in choler grew : 
And on the ground the half-readrables threw, 
About toſtrike ; Thou wicked inſtrument 
Of horrid luſt, ſaid he, by flight prevent 
My ſwords revenge : but that our infamy 


He, frighted, flies z and to his miſtreſs bears 
The wrath of Caunzs, Byblis quaking hears 
Her ſad repul'e ; a death-reſembling cold 
Befieg'd her heart, and vital heart controld, . 
Yer, with her ſoul, her frantick love returns : . 
385 Who, with ſcarce moving lips, thus ſoftly mourns, 
and worthily, Why, Otooraſh! haveTI 
Diſclos'd this wound? affeRions ſecrecy, 
Who would ſo ſoon to headdy lines commir ? 
Fixſt, with ambiguous words it had been fit 


$80 Thy death would publiſh ; villain, thou ſhouldſt dy, 


T'bave 
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590 T'have felt his thoughts ; and train'd him to purſue 
I ſhould have noted how the weather grew 3 
And choſcn a ſafe ſea : but now my ſai 
Swell deſperately with unperplexed gales. 
Now born on cruſhing Rocks, the floods o're-bear 


[555 My finking Bark ; nor can I back-ward ſteer. 


Could not that Omen check the cheriſht ſcope 
Of my deſires ; when, with our blaſted hope, 
The tables fell ? ſhould I not have afſign' 
Another day ; or wholly chang'd my mind ? 
oreſhew'd by ſad 


Soo O no, the day, This, Heaven 


And ſure preſages ; had I not been mad, 

My ſelf, before my letters, ſhould have ſu'd ; 
And lively love expreſt : he ſhould have view'd 
My moving tears; a Lovers pleading eyes : 


Fr 5 More could I have ſpoke then letters can compriſe, 


About his neck my armsI might have wound ; 
And, had he caſt me off, appear to ſownd 3 
Clung to his feet, and groveling, life implore. 
This paſſion might have aRed and much more : 
Whereof, though each particular had fail'd 3 


4 $10 Yet altogether joyn'd might have prevaild, 


Perhaps the blame-deſerving meſſenger 

In choice of time,or circumſtance, did err : 

Nor took him, when his mind was pleas'd and free, 
This wrackt my hopes, For of no Tipreſs he 

Nor Lyoneſs was born : his gentle breſt 


615 Rough flint, hard Reel, nox adamant inveſt. 


He muft be won, no ſowr repulſe ſhall make 
My ſute ſurceaſe, tilllife my breaſt forſake. 
The beſt, if what is done were to begin, 


620 Is not tattempr ; next, what w'attempr, to win. 
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For never would he, though I ſhould o're-ſway 
My ſtrong defares, forget this lewd aſſay. 
Deſiſting, would condemn my love for light 3 
Or thatTtri'd to intrap him by this flight 3 
Or may conceive that brutiſh luſt did move 
Theſe extafies ; and not the God of love. 
Nor can I but have hada wicked mind; _ 
My will polluted ; which my hand hath fign'd. 
No giving back can make me innocent 3 
Nought can I add to fin, Much to content, 

This ſaid z one thought another doth controul 3 
So great a diſcord wracks ker-wayering ſoul ; 
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Diſlikes, yeta&s: who never ſatisfi'd, 
(Accurſt) attempteth, to be oft deni'd, 
This ſeen, be flies his country for her crime : 

635 And builds a City in a forreign clime, 
When woful Bybl3s, raving through deſpair, 4 
Her garments, from her bruiſed boſom tare, 7 
Striking her arms through fury, and proclames 
In high diſtraRiion, her inceſtuous flames, 

649 Hopeleſs, her hated manſion ſhe eſchues - 

And frantickly, her brothers flight purſues, ; 
And as 1/marian Bacchaxels (great ſon } 8 
Of Semele) ſtruck with thy Thyrſus, run | 
In thy Triennials : ſo Bubaſtan Dames ; 
Saw ny eb hurrying or'e their plains, ; 

645 From theſe ſhe wanders through the Carian boundss | 

The warlike Lelages, and Lycian grounds : =. 
Cragus, Lymira's eames, the filver waves bo 
Of Xanthus paſt; and where Chimera raves 
On craggy rocks z with Lyons face and main, 
A Goats rough body, and a Serpents train, 

650 The woods were paſt : when thou, O Byblis, faint 
With long purſuit, and paſſions ſtrong conſtraine, F* 
Sunk'ſ down ; thy rufled hair on earth diſplaid : 

. Thy face upon the withered leaves low-laid, 
The Kind Lelegian Nymphs oft in their arms 
Attempt to raite her : and with powerful charms 
655 Of counſel, ſtrive to cure her love-fick mind, 
Which at her deafned beart no entrance find, 
She, graſping the green ruſhes, filent lyes : 
And bathey them in the rivers of her eyes, 
The Naiades thruſt under thefe a ſpring : , 
Their b>anty could not give a greater thing, _ 

660 As pitch diſtilleth from the barks black wound, 

As Riff Bitumen iſſues from the ground, 

As floods, which frofts in icie fetters bind, . 
Thaw with th' approaching Sun, and Squthern wind; | 
Even ſo Phe@beian Byblis, ſpent in tears, 

665 Becomes a living fountain, which yet bears 

Her name : and under a black Holm that grows 

In thoſe ranck vallies, plentifully flowes, 

The fame of this ſa wonderful a fate of 
Had fild'd Creets hundred Cities; if of late 
The change of Tphis, generally. known, 
Had not produc't a wonder of their own, : 
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70 For Pheſtus, neer to Gxoſſus, foſtered 


One, Lygdus, of un-noted parents bred : 
How'ever free, Nor did his wealth exceed 

His parentage : yet both in word and deed, 
Sincerely juſt, and of a blameleſs life, 

Who thus beſpake his now down lying wife : 
Two things I wiſh : that you your belly lay 
With little pain ; and that it prove a boy, 

A daughter is two chargeable, and we 

Too poor to match her, ma it be, 

I charge, what T abhor (O Piety 

Forgive me { ) that, as ſoon as born itdye 

This having utter'd 3 the commanded wept 
Andthe Comander ; tears no meaſure kept, 
Yet Teleth»ſa ſtill with fruitleſs prair, 

Defires he would not in the Gods diſpair, 

Bur he too conſtant, Now her time was come, 
And the ripe burden tretchr her heavy womb 2 
When 1nacis, with all her ſacred band, | 
In dead of night, or Rood, or ſFem'd to ſtand 
Beſides her bed, Her brows a crown adorns, 
With ears of ſhining corn, and Cynthian horns 
Barking Anubis, and Bubaſtis bright, 

Black, Api ſpotted variouſly with white, 

He whoſe mouth- ſealing finger filence taught, 
Tymbrels, Ofiris never enough ſought, 

And forrain ſerpents, whoſe dire touch conſtrain 
A deadly ſlumber, conſumate her train, - 

Then (as if ſeen awake) the Goddeſs faid; 

My Telethuſa, be not thus diſmaid 3 

Reje& theſe cares, thy busband diſobay ; 

And when Lucing ſhall thy belly lay, 

Foſter what ere it be, A Deity 

Auxiliary to Diftreſs am I; 

Ready to help, and eafily implor'd : 

Nor ſhall it grieve thee that thou haſt ador'd 
Ungrateful 7/zs, This admoniſhed, 

She leaves the room, When, rifing in her bed, 
Her hands to heayen glad Teletbu/a threw : 

And hambly prays her viſion may prove true, 
Increaſing throws at nog a girl diſclos'd. 
Both by the father, and the world ſuppos'd. 

To be a boy 3 ſocloſely hid : and known 

But to the mother, and the nurſe alone, 
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He paies his vowes, and of his Fathers name 

710 It Iphis calls; which much rejoy't the dame, 

To each ſex common ; nor deceives thereby z 
Who till with pious fraud conceals her lye. 

A boy in ſhow ; whoſe looks ſhould you aſſign 
To boy or girl, love would in cither ſhine, 

715 At thirteen years her father her affide 
To yellow-treſt Tazthe : ſhe the pride 
Of Pheſtian virgins for unequald fair : 

Te!:ftes daughter, and his only heir : 
Like young, like beautiful, together bred, 

720 Intorm'd alike, alike accompliſhed : | 
Like darts at once their ſimple boſoms ſtrike 3 
Alike their wounds; their hopes, O farunlike! 
The day they expe, 7anthe thought time ran 
Too,flow ; andtakes her Iphis for a man 

725 Poor Tphis loves, deſpaires ; deſpair ejeas 
Far fiercer flames : a maid, a maid effeas. 

Whar will become of me (ſhe weeping ſaid), 
Whom new, unknown, prodigious love invade ! 

730 If pittiful, che Gods ſhould have deſtroy'd : 

Or elfe have given what might have been injoy'd, 
No Cow a Cow, no Mare a Mare purſues : 


But Harts their gentle Hindes, and Rams their Ewes, F 


So Birds together pair, Of all that move, 
735 No Female ſuffers for a female loue, 
O would I had no being! Yer, that all 
Abhord by Nature ſhould in Cyeet befal 
So!'s luſt incenſed daughter lov'd a Bull : 
They male and female, Mine, O far more full 
Of uncouth fury ! for ſhe pleas'd her bloodz 
740 And ſtood his errorin a Cow of wood: 
She, for her craft, had an adulterer, 
Should all the world their daring wits confer ; 
Should De4alxs his waxen wings renue, 
And hither fly, what could his cunning do ! 
- Canart convert a virgin toa boy ? 
745 Or fit 7anthe for a maitdens joy ? | 
No, fix thy minde; compoſe thy vaſt deſires : 
O quench theſe ill advis'd and fooliſh fires! 
Think of thy fex, or even thy ſelf abuſe : 
What may be, ſeek ; andlove as females uſe. 
750 Hope wings defire : hope ri ſuſtains 2 
In thee thy Sex this deads, No watch reſtraius 
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Our dear imbrace, nor husbands jealouſfies, 
Nor rigourous Sires ; nor ſhe her ſelf denies : 
Yet not to be enjoy'd, Nor canſt thou be 
755 Happy in her 3 though men and Gods agree! 
Now alſo allro my defires accord: 
What they can give the eafie Gods afford 
W hat me, my father, hers,her ſelf, would pleaſe, 
Diſpleaſeth Nature; ſtronger then all theſe, 
760 She, ſhe forbids. That day begins to ſhine 3 - 
Long wiſht ! wherein 7anthe muſt be mine : 
And yet not mine, Of mortals moſt accurſt ! 
I ſtarve art feaſts, and in the river thirſt, 
Funo, O Hymen, wherefore are you come ? 
We both are Brides : but where 1s the Brid-groom ? 
765 Here ended, Nor leſs burns the other Maid ; 
Who, Hymen, for thy ſwift appearance pray'd, 
Yer Teleth«ſa fears what ſhe affe&s ; 
ProrraQting time : oft want of health objeasz 
Ill-boading dreams, and auguries oft fains 
Burt now no colour for excuſe remains, 
770 Their nuprial rites, put off with ſuch delay , 
Were to be ſolemniz'd the following day . 
When ſhe unbinds, hers, and her daughters bair 5 
And holding by the Altar form'd this pray'r : 
Iſis, who Paretonium, Pharos Ile, 
71> Smooth M areotis, and ſeven-channell'd Nile, 
Chear'it with thy preſence: thy poor ſuppliants bear3 
O help in theſe extreams, and cure our fear ! 
Thee Goddeſs, thee of old ; theſe enfigns, I " 
Have ſeen, and know - thy lamps, attendancy, 
And ſounding Timbrels : and have thee obayd, 
780 To me, impunity z life, tothis Maid, 
Thy ſaving counſel gave : to both renue 
Thy timely pity, Tears her words purſue, 
The Goddeſs ſhakes her Altar ; when the gate 
Shook on the hings : horns that imitate 
The waxing Moons, through all the Temple flung 
785 A ſacred ſplendor : noyſe-ful Timbrels rung, 
The mother, glad of this ſucceſsſul fign, 
Though not fecure, returns from Ifis ſhrine, 
Whom Tphis follows with a larger pace. 
Then uſual ; nor had ſo white a face, , 
Her ſtrength augments ; ber look more bold appears; 
-90 Her ſhortned curles ſcarce bang beneath ber cars 0 
- » 


Me vee” es Abit... SR ER ER. 
ods F £ ye: , P7 
CET”, <. - _— BT oy 
4" — . : "1s 


_ 


18 
i 1 
1 
| 37 
; $1 
'Y 
4 
WM | 
i! 
C | 
' 
if 


4 


(190 METAMORPHOSIS, 


By far more full of courage, rapt with joy : 
For thou of late a Wench, art now a Boy, 
Gifts to the Temple bear, and Zo fing - 
Sing Joy ! Theirgiftsthey to the Temple bring 3 
And add a title ; in one verſe diſplay'd: -_ 

95 What Ipbis vow'd a Wench, a Boy hepay*'d 
The Morning Night difmasks with welcome flame 2 
When Fiun0, Venus, and free Hymen came 
To grace their marriage ; who, with gifts divine, 
Iphu the Boy, to bis Tanthe joyn, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Fay turns a Man to flint, Lethzas blame : 
Olenus beers : now ſtones their (ſhapes the ſame, 
Vexi Cybele, to Pine ber Atys r1urns, 
Sweet Cypariſſus in a Cypreſs mourns, 
Enamonred Jove an Eagles wings diſplayes ; 
«And lovely Ganymed to Heaven convayes. 
Slain Hyacinthus fighes in bis new flower, 
The cruel Sacrificers by the power 
4 Of Venus turx'd to Bulls, The Proflitute 
b, To Stones, Pygmalion weds the living fruit 
Of bis rare: Art, Erigone doth ſhine 
In Heaven ; converted to the Virgin Sign, 
Myrrha, a weeping tree, Hippamenes 
And Atalanta, Lyons, Cyprides 
(Inform'd by Mentba's change) ber Paramour 
Turns t0 a fair, but quickly fading flower, 


n nce, to the Cicozes, through boundleſs. skild, 
In Saffron mantle, Hymenexs flies : 

By Orpheus calld. But neither uſual words 
3 Nor chearful looks, nor happy figns affords. 

The Torch his band ſuRtain'd, fill ſputtering rais'd 
A fullen \moke : not yer, though ſhaken, blaz'd, 
Th' event worſe then the Omen, As his Bride 
Troops with the Naiades by Hebrs fide ; 
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10 A Sepent bit her by the beel : which forc'c 
Life from her hold, and nuptial ryes divorc't 
When when the Thraciax Poet had above 
Enough bewailPd, that his complaints might move 
The under Shades,by Texarxs deſcends 
To Stygian floods ; and his bold ſteps extends 
By airy ſhapes and fleeting Souls, that boaſt 

15 Of ſepulture, through that unpleaſant coaſt 
To Plutos Court, When, having tun'd his ſtrings, 
Thus to his harp the God-like Poet fings. 


You powers that {way the world beneath the Earth, 


The laſt abode of all our humane birth : 
Tf we the truth without offence may tell 
20 I come nor hither to diſcover Hell, 
Nor bind that ſcoulding Curr, who barking ſhakes 
About his triple brows Meduſa*s ſnakes, 
uy wife this journey urg'd, Who by the tooth 
Of trod on Viper, periſht in her youth, 
25 I would, and trove t'have born her loſs : but Love 
Won in that ſtrife, A God well known above : 
Nor here, perhaps, unknown, If truly Fame 
Report old rapes, you alſo felt his flame. 
By theſe obſcure abodes, ſo full of dread 
30 ap this huge Chaos, and deep Silence, ſpread 
Through your vaſt Empire,by theſe prayers of mine, 
Exridices too-haſty fate untwine, 
We are all yours : and after a ſhort ſtay, 
Early or late, we all muſt run one way, 
Hither we throng, for our laſt home afſign'd: 
35 Theternal habitation of man-kind, _ 
She, when her time by nature ſhall expire, 
Again is yours : I butthe uſe defire. . 
If fate deny me this, my ſecond choice 
Is heret'abide : in both aur deaths rejoyce:” (Rrings, 
40 While thus he ſung, and ſtruck the quavering 
The bloodleſs Shadows wept : nor flattering Springs 
Tempt Tantal»s, Txions Wheele ſtood ill, 
Their Urn the Belides no longer 611: 
The Vultures feed not, Tityws left to grone : 
And Siſyphxs ſate liſtning on his Stone, 
45 The Furies, vanquiſht by his verſe, were ſeen 
To weep, that never wept before, Hells Queen, 
The King of Darkneſs, yield r' bis powerful plea, 
Among the late-come Souls, Exridice 
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They call : ſhe came ; yet halting of her wound, 

50 Given Orphews, With thislaw : Till thou the bound 
Of pale Avernus paſs, if back thoucaſt 
Thy careful eyes, thou loſeſt what thou haſt, 

A ſteep aſcent, dark, thick with foggs, they clime 
Through everlaſting Silence, By this time 

55 Aproach the confines of illuſtrious Light, 
Fearing to loſe, and longing for a fight, | 
His eyes th'impatient lover backward 'threny + 
When ſhe, back-fliding preſently withdrew, 

He catches at her, in his wits diſtraught 3 
And yielding air for her (unhappy !) caught, 

60 Nor did ſhe dying twice, her ſpouſe reprove : 
For what could ſhe complain of, but his love ? 
Who takes her laſt farewell : her parting breath 
Scarce reacht his ears ; and ſo revolves to death, 
Her double loſs ſad Orpheus ſtupifi'd 3 

65 With equal terror unto his, who ſpi'd 
Three- headed Cerberus whom fear alone, 
Oppreſling nature, turn'd into a ſtone, 

Or like Olenus, whot'excuſe his wife 


Accus'd himſelf; and taxt his guiltleſs life : ''} 


With thee Lethea whoſe proud beauty late 
Drew on thy ſelf, and hima curſed fate : 
70 United bodies once 3 bur for thy pride 
Now Marble ſtatues on fount-tcuitful 74e, 
He kindly (preſling to return) intreats 
The Ferry-man : who anſwers him with threats, 
Upon the banks ſeven days he ſare, forlorn 
And comfortleſs ; all ſorts of food forborn : 
75 Care, grief of mind, and tears, his only chear, 
Calling the Gods of Erebus ſevere, 
At length to ſnowy Rhodope be haſts 
And Hemus, beaten with the northern blaſts, 
Now Titan thrice had finiſhed his years 
In watery Piſzes. Orpheus ſtill forbears 
80 The love of women. Or through bad ſucceſs : 
Or former vowes, Yet many nte'r the leſs 
Th affe&ed Poer ſeek 3 bur none injoyes : 
Who beauty firſt admir'd in hopeful boys. 
85 A Hill there was; a plain upon that hill 
Which in a Fowry mantle flouriſht ſtill: 
Yet wanted ſhade, Which, when the Gods Deſcent 
Sate down and toucht his well-tun'd inftrument, -- 
pl - A ſhadow 
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90 A ſhade receiv'd. Nor trees of Chaony, 

The Poplar, various oaks that pierce the sky, 

Soft Linden, ſmooth-rinde Beech, unmarried Bayes, 
The brittle Haſel, Aſh, whoſe ſpears we prai ec, 
Unknotry Firr, the ſolace ſhading Planes, 

95 Rough Cheſnuts, Maple fle& with different granes, 
Stream- bordering Willow, Lotus loving Lakes, 
Tough Box whom never ſappy ſpring forſakes, 
The flender Tamarisk, with trees that bear 
A purple fig, nor Myrtles abſent were, 

The wanton Ivy wreath'd in amourous twins, 

100 Vines bearing grapes, and Elms ſupporting Vines, 
Straight Servicetrees dropping Pitch, fruit red 
sAthutus ; theſe the reſt 2ccompan'ed, 

With limber Palms, of ViRory the prize : 
And vp-right Pine, whoſe leaves like briſtles riſe : 
Priz*d by the Mother of the Gods : for ſhe 


TM 095 Her luſt-ſtain'd A4tys turned inco thattree, 


The ſpyre-like Cypreſs in this throng appears 
Of late a Boy : lov'd by that God who bears 
The filver bow, and ſtrikes the quavering ſtrings, 
Sacred to Nymphs that haunt Car!beaz Springs 
IIO A Stagthere was 3 whoſe horns, on high diſplayd 
With ſpreading palms, afford his head a ſhade, 
His antlers ſhone with gold ;z a carquenet 
His neck imbrac't with ſparkling Diamonds ſet, 
A filver bell upon his forehead hung 
r15 By filken ſtrings, which every motion rung, 
Round pearl, of equal fize, from either ear 
Hung on his cheeks : who, void of native fear, 
Frequented houſes : and well pleaf'd, would tand, 
The gentle ſirokings of a ſtrangers hand, 
This, Cypariſſas, was thy only joy, 
$20 (Ofallthat Cea bred, the faireſt bey) 
By thee full oft, ro change of Paſture led : 
To purling ſtreams that part the rancker mead, 
Wirth: various flowers now wouldſt thou trick his 
Now on his back (who no {uch burde; fcorns) (horns: 
About the ſpacious fields in pleaſure ride 5 
125 And with a purple raine the willing g”ide 
"Twas Summer, and high Noon : Daie- bu-ning eye 
Made Cancers crooked clawes with fegrorfry. 
Upon the ground the panting Hart was laid, 
Cool ayr receiving from the ſpreading ſhade, 
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139 Whom filly Cypariſſus wounds by chance 
And ſecing life purſue his tug*d-out lance, 
Reſolyesto dye, What did not Phebus ſay, 
That might agrief, ſo ſlightly cauſ'd allay ? 
He anſwers him in fighes : this laſt good-turn 

£35 Implores ; That he might never ceaſe to mourn, 
His blood now ſhed intears, a greeniſh hiew 
His body dims : the locks that dangling grew 
Upon his ivory fore-head, briſtling riſe 

140 And pointing upward, ſeem to threat the skies, 
When Phebxs, fighing : I for thee will mourn : 
Mourn thou for others : Herſes {till adorn, 

Such trees attraRing 3 and inviron'd round 
With birds and beaſts, upon the ning ground 
145 The Poet fits : who, having tun'd his (irings 
Though difſonant, yet muſical: thus fings, 
From Fove, O Muſe, my Mother, draw my verſe 3 
All bow to Fove : Foves power we oft rehearſe, 
1509 Andlate of Giants ſung, in lofty trains, 
Foll'd by his thunder on Phlegrea plains, 
Now, in a lower tune, to lovely boyes 
Belov'd of Gods, turn we our ſofter layes 2 
And women well deſerving puniſhment, 
On interdiRed luſt, with fury bent 
155 Heavens King, young Gaxymed inflames with love: 
There was what Fove would rather be then Fove : 
Yet dains no other ſhape then hers that bears 
His awful lightning in her golden ſears, | 
Who forthwith Rooping with deceitful wings, 
160 Truſt up Tiades by 7da's ſprings. 
Who now for Fove (though jealous 7x0 ſcoules} 
Delitious Ne&ar fills in lowing bowls. 
And Amyclides, thee in azure skies 
Had Phebw fixt ; if cruel Deſtinies 
Had not prevented : yet in ſome ſort made 
Erernal, For, as oft as Springs invade 
165 Sharp winters, and to Aries Piſces yields 2 
So oft renu'd, thy Flower adorr's the fields; 
My Fathers love tothee did mans excell, 
Their preſident the Delphians miſs, who dwell 
On round Earths Navel : wtule the God of Beams, 
Haunts wall-leſs Spartay and Exroras ſtreams, 
170 Now, neither for his Harp, nor quiver, cares : 
Himſclf debaſing) _ m_ corded ſnares ; 
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Or leads the Dogs; or clambers Mountains ; led 
By Lordly Love, and flames by cuſtom fed, 
Now T:tan bore his equal-diſtant Light, 

175 Between fore-running and enſuing Night: 
When lightned of their garments, either ſhone 
With ſuppling oyl, in ſtrife to throw the ſtone, 
This ſwinging through the air firſt Pheb#s threw : 
The obvious clouds diſperfing as it flew 5 

180 On ſolid earth, though flying long, at length 
Deſcends; and ſhews his art-inabling ſtrength, 
Th'impudent Boy attempts with fatal haſt 
To take it up 3 when Earth, by boundings, caſt 
The ſtone, O Hyacinthos, at thy head. . 

185 The Boy look't pale ; ſo lookt the God, who bled 
Even in his bleeding. Raiſed from the ground ; 
He ſoyght Caſſwage, and dry the bitter wound, 

And would with herbs his flying ſoul have ſtaid : 

That wound was cureleſs ; art affords no aid. 

150 As Violets, or Lillies loving ſtreams, 
Or Poppy bruiſed in their yellow ſtems, 
Wither forthwith, and hang their heavy heads, 
Nor raiſe themſelves, but Gow to their firſt beds : 
So hung his dying looks ; ſo over-ſway'd, 
His limber neck apon his thoulder lay d. 

195 Sweet flower ſaid Phebws, blaſted in the prime 
Of thy fair youth : thy wound preſents "y crime. 
Thou art my grief and ſhame, This hand thy breath 
Hath cruſh to air : I, author of thy death, 

200 Yet what my fault? unleſs t'have plaid with thee, 
Or lov'd thee (O too well !) offences be. 

] would, ſweet Boy, that I for thee might dye ! 
Or dye with thee | but fince the Fates deny 
So dear a wiſh ; thou ſhalt with me abide : 

- Andevyer in my memory reſide. 

205 Our Harp, and Verſe thy praiſes ſhall reſound : 
And in thy Flower my ſorrow ſhall be found, 
A valiant Heroe ſhall in time, to it 
Another add; and inthe ſame be writ, 

While thus 4poUo truly propheci'd : 

210 Behold the blood which late the graſs had dide, 

Was now no blood: from whence a flower full- blown» 
Far brighter then the Tyrian ſcarlet ſhone : 
Which ſeem'd the ſame, or did reſemble right 
A Lilly ; changing but the red ro white, . 
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Nor ſo contented ; (for the youth receiv'd 

That grace from Phebys) in the flower he weav'd 
215 The ſad impreſſion of his fighes which bears 

«Ai! Ai! diſplaid in funeral CharaQers, 

Nor ſhame to Sparta Hyacinth procures 

Whoſe adoration to this day endures : 

For now as then, they yearly celebrate 

The Hyacinthian Feaſt in ſolemn State. 


220 Perhaps if Amathus you ask (whoſe earth 


Abounds with metrals) if ſhe like the birth 
Of her Propetides ; ſhe would reply : 5 ae 
As well as theirs, for their implety, 
In former time, with monſtrous horns defam'd 2 
Whereof they fitly were Cerafta nam'd. 
Before their doors the tragick Altar ſtood 
Of Fovethe Hoſpitable ; ſtain'd with blood 
225 Of ſtranger gueſts. Who had this ſhambles ſeen, 
Would think that blood the blood of Calves had been, 
A Gueſt new ſacrific'd ; fair Cyprides 
Offended with ſuch cruel Rites as theſe, 
Her towns and Ophir/a's fields prepares 
230 T'abandon, Yer ſaid ſhe, what guilt of theirs ' 
In me ſo great a deteſtartion breeds ? 
Rather with death reward ſuch bloody deeds ; 
Or exile: if from theſe extreams they ſcape, 
W hart midd!e courfe, but-to transform their ſhape ? 
235 When mufing to what form, ſhe caſt her look - 
Upon the hoxned Herd ; who from themtook 
A reſolution {6 toarm their $skulls : 
And turns their mighty limbs t9 monſtrous Bulls. 
Yet durſt th, obſcene Properides deny, 
O Venus, thy all-rulling Deity, 
240 The firſt that cver gave themſelves-for hire 
To proſtitution ; urged by thy ire 
Their looks imboldned, modeſty now gone, 
Convert at length to. little-differing Stone. 
Pygmalion ſeeing theſe to ſpend their times \ 
So beaſt-like ; frighted with the many crimes: 
245 Thar rule in women ; choſe a fingle life : 
And long forbore the pleaſure of a wife, 
Mean while, in Ivory with haypy art 
A Statue carves, ſo graceful in each part, 
As:'women never equal'd it : and ſtands 
Aﬀecaed to the fabrick of his hands, * 


I 3 ” 


NN'S<e Ha E | 


198 METAMORPHOSIS, 


230 It ſeem'd a virgin, full of living flame 3 
That would have mov'd if not with-held by ſhame, 
Such Art his art conceal'd : which he admires ; 
And from it drawes imaginary fires : 

Then often feels it with his hands, totry 

255 If '*ewere a body, or cold ivory, 
Nor could reſolve, Who kiſſing, thought it kiſt : 
Oft courts, imbraces, wrings it by the wriſt ; 
The fleſh impreſling (his conceit was ſuch) 
And fears to hurt it with too rude a touch. 
Now flatters her ; now ſparkling Rones preſents, 

260 And Orient pearl (loves witching inſtruments) -. 

Soft-finging birds, each ſeveral colour'd flowre, 
Firſt Lillies, painted balls, and tears that powre, 
From weeping trees, Rich Robes, her perſon deck 3 
Her fingers, rings ; refleQing gems her neck ; 

265 Pendants, her ears; a glittering zone her breſt, 

In all, ſhew'd well ; but ſhew'd when naked, beſt, 
Now layes he her upon a gorgeous bed : 

With carpets of Sidonian purple ſpred, | 
Now calls her wife, Her head a pili/ow preſt, 

Of plumy down, as if with ſenſe poſſe, 

270 Now came the day of Venxs Feſtival : 
ho any wealthy Cyprus ſolemniz'd by all, 
White heifers, deckt with golden horns, by trokes 
Of axes fall: aſcending incenſe ſmokes, 
He, with his g:ft before the Altar ſtands ; 
You Gods, if all we crave be in your hands, 

295 Give methe wife I wiſh : one like, he ſaid, 
But durſt not ſay, give me my 1vory Maid, 
The golden Vexus, preſent at her feaſt, 
Conceives his wiſh z and friendly fignsexpreſt : 
The fire thrice blazing, thrice in flames aſpires, 

220 To his admired Image he retires: | 
Lyes down beſides her, raiſd her with his arm ; 
Then Kkiſt her tempring lips and found them warm, 
That leſſon oft repeats 3 her boſom oft 
With amourous tonches-feels, and felt it ſoft, - 
The-ivory dimpled with his fingers, lacks 
Accuſtom'd hardneſs: as Hymettia wax 

285 Relenrs with heat, which chafing thumbs reduce 
To pliant forms, by handling fram'd for uſe. 

Amarz'd with doubtful joy, and hope that reels ; 

Again the Lover, what he withes, fcels, Th 
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The veins beneath his thumbs impreſſion beat : 
A perfe& Virgin full of juyce and heat, * 
290 The Cyprian Prince with joy os preſſing words, 
To pleaſure-giving Vexs thanks affords, 
His lips to her he joyns, which ſeems to melt : 
The bluſhing Virgin now his kiſſes felt ; 
And fearfully ere&ing her fair eyes, 
Together with the light, her Lover ſpies, 
395 Venus the marriage bleſt which ſhe had made, 
And when nine Creſcents had at full diſplaid 
Their joyning horns, repleat with borrowed flame, 
She Paphas bore : who gave that Iſle a name, 
He Cinyras begot : who might be ſtil'd 
Of men moſt happy, if with-out a child, 
300 TI (ing of Horror ! Daughters, far, O far 
From hence remove ! and You, whofathers are ! 
Or if my winning verſe your minds allure: 
Let them no credit inthis part procure, 
Or if you will believe the {ame for true : 
Believe withal the judgements that enſue, 
305 If nature could permit ſo foul a Crime : 
I joy for you 1/marians ; for this Clime 3 | 
This world of ours ; ſo di anr from that earth, 
Thar gave to ſuch a curſed Monſter birth, 
In Coſtus, Cinnamon; and Amomum, 
Ric' let Paxrchaia be : let pretious Gum | 
Sweat from her trees ; affe&ted flowers avaee + forth 3. 
310 So't Myrrba beat, No new tree of that worth, 
Cupid denies tbave us'd his darts therein : 
And vindicates his flames from ſuch a fin, 
AleFo, with ſwoln ſnakes, and Stygiaz fire 
That fury raiſ'd, 'Tis finto hate thy Sire : 
315 This Love, a greater, Princes their abodes 
Leave in all parts 3 and for thee fallat odds : 
Of all, O Myrrha, make thy choice of one ; 
$o one of all be in that number none. 
She knew't : and ftrivingy. to her ſelf thus ſpake : 
320 Ah whither rapt! wik undertake: 
O Gods : O Piety ! div et 
Of Parents guard me: is fin eje& : 
If ſo a fin it be, No piety 


Condemns ſuch Venus ; Natures-common tye, 
325 Horſes their fillies back, fires Heifers bears ; 
Goats kids begeton —_ they were - = 
4. it 
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Birds of that ſeed conceive, whereof but late 
 Conceiv'd themſelves - nor they degenerate. 
Happy in this are thoſe ! But humane care 
330 Hath fram'd malignant laws : and we who are 4 
By nature free ; malitious cuſtoms bind, 
Their isa Nation to their blood more Kind 
Where ſons their mothers, fathers daughters wed 3 
Afﬀe&ion doubled by their birth and bed, 
- « . Woe's me, that there I was not born ! the place (baſe, 
535 Makesthis a crime, What thoughts are theſe | hence 
Hence wicked hopes, Though he he all-worthy be ; 
\ Yet, a father, muſt be lov'd by thee » 
Were I not daughter to great Cyniras 3 
All I conceive in my defires might paſs. 
Now, in that mine, not mine: proximity 
340 Dif. joyns us z nearer, were we not ſo nigh 
Hence would I fly by un-returning ways | 
To ſhun this fin : dire Love my journey flays3 . © 
To feaſt my hungry eyes with his dear fight, 
Talk, touch and kiſs; or more, if more I might, 
345 O wicked Virgin, canſt thou more propound ! - 
Know'ſt thou what laws and nams thy luſts confound ! 
. Thy Fathers Whore ! a Rival to thy Mother ! 
Thy own Sons Siſter ! Mother to thv Brother ! 
Nor fear'ſt the Fries with their kiſſing bair, 
350 Who on the faces of the guilty ſtare, 
With dreadful Torches ! From thy ſoul exile 
This miſchief, ere it aQually defile,. 
Nor with thy horrid luſt infringe the law 
Of powerful Nature : bur intime with-draw. 
Would I, he would not : too too well inclin'd, 
335-O that like fury would inflame his mind! *© 
Thus ſhe. But Cyniras, preſt with the tore 
Of worthy ſuters who his voice implore; . 
In his own choice irreſolute, demands 
(Their names rehearſing) how her fancy ſtands, 
She, thoughtful filent; gazing on his face, 
360 Fluſhr with imboſom/deflammes and wept apace. 
He, taKing this for ar ; Defiſts 
From weeping, ſaid z*FWMWUri'd her cheeks, and kiſt, 
This too much pleas'd her, Once more asked, who 
She beſt could like : repli'd, One, like to you, 
365 Be ſtill, ſaid he, ſo pious, At that name 
She hung the head, as conſcious of ber blame, 
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"Twas now the mid of night ; when Sleep beſtows 
On men, and on their cares, a ſweet repoſe. 
But Myrrha watches, rapt with raging fires; 
, 3570 or n6any, her implacable deſires, 
Deſpairs, hopes z will not, will ; now ſhames, again 
Deſires z nor knows what courſerorake, As when 
A mighty Oak (now almoſt feld) his fall 
On each fide threatens; and is fear'd on all : 
375 Evenſo her mind, impair'd with various wounds, 
Waves to and fro ; and changes ſtill propounds, 
No mean, no cure, was left for love but death, 
Death pleas'd. Reſoly'd to choak her hated breath .. 
Up-ſtarting, toa beam her girdle ties. 
380 Dear Cinyras farewel (ſhe ſoftly cries) 
And of my ruine underſtand the cauſe, 
That ſaid, the nooſe abour her neck ſhe draws, 
+ DFAHer wakeful Nurſes faithful ears, they ſay, 
A whiſpiring heard : who in the Lobby lay. 
Straight roſe z unlockt the doors; the inſtrument 
385 Of death beholding, ſchreecht : together rent 
Her hair and boſom : and, with trembling hafte, 
The girdle from her pallid neck diſplac'r. 
Now had ſhetime to weep, t'imbrace her Care :: 
And ask the cauſe of ſuch 'accurſt deſpair, 
She, filent, fixes on the earth her eyes :: 
390 And grieves at deaths prevented” enterpriſe, . 
Baring her hoary hairs and empty breſt, 
The Nurſe, by her firſt food, and cradle, preſt* 
Her griefs diſcloſure. Myrrha turns aſide, 
And fighes, The Nurſe would not be fodeni'd :: 
395 Nor only promiſt ſecrecry, but ſaid, 
Tell me, my child, and entertain my aid, 
My old age is not fruitleſs : charms have we, 
And powerful med'cines, if it fury be : | 
If witchcraft, magick ſhall thy torments eaſe: : 
If wrath-of: Gods, the Gods we will 'appeaſe - 
400 With ſacrifice, Whar' cart be elſe ſurmiz'd, 
Thy fortunes by incurſftongunſurpriz'd. 
Thy mother, and thy father, well; That name - 
Drew from her ſoul a ſigh, that ſcorchr like flame? . 
Nor in the Nurſe did this ſuſpition move 
Of ſuch a Crime : and yer ſhe ſaw 'twas Love. . 
405 Importunare to know what leaſt ſhe fears, 
Laid in.tiev lap now warred with her tears, . | 
T7 . ls Sh'infolds - 


' 2. 


202. METAMORPHOSIS, 
Sh'jnfolds ber in her feeble arms, and faid ; 
T know thou lov'i ; wherein (nor be afraid) 
Thou maiſt on my ſedulity rely : 
Nor ſhall thy father ever this defcry, 
$19 Ar that, in fury from her lap ſhe ſprung; 
Then on the bed her proſtrate body Fung : 
Muffling her guilty looks : be gons ſhe {aid, 
And ſpare the bluſhes of a wretched Maid. 
Still urg'd : Be gon, reply*d ; or elſe forbear 
T'inquire of that which is a fin to hear. 
The Nurſe loſt in a maze : her hands with years 
413 And terror trembling (kneeling to her) rears: 
Now ſpeaks her fair, now threatens to diſcloſe 
(Unleſs ſhe made her privy to her woes) 
Her purpos'd violence: and vowes to prove 
Both ſecret, and aſſiſtant to her love, 
At that,;her head ſhe rais'd; her Nurſes breſt 
420 With weeping bathes : oft ſtrove to have conſeſt 3 
As oft with-beld :at length ſhe hid her bead ; 
And ſaid, O Mother, happy inthy bed ! 
There ends:then groans. The Nurſe cold horror ſhook; 
Now too much knowing : with a | er; look, 
425 Her hoary hair ſtar'd on her head : Who ſaid, 
What not, that might ſo foul a luſt difſwade, 
"The Vigin could not ſuch a truth deny : 
But ſtands reſoly'd, or to poſſeſs or dye. 
Live, ſaid ſhe, and poſſeſs (there ſtopt, as loath 
430 To ſay ; thy Sire) and bound it with an oath, 
Now Matrons celebrate the yearly Feaſt 
Of Ceres ; whom long linnen ſtoles inveſt : 
And offer garlands of their firſt ripe corn 5 
Forbidden YVexus for nine nights forborn, 
435 And touch of man, In ſpotleſs ornaments, 
With theſe, the Queen her ſecrer Rites frequents, 
Lying alone the lewdly diligent 
Doth Ciniras, o're-charg'd with wines preſent 
With proffer of true love, though falſely maskt : 
440 And prais'd her beauty, Of what age being askt ? 
Of equalage with MyPba :the replies. 
When bid to-bring her : home in haſte ſhe bighes 
Rejoyce, ſaid ſhe,I bring the viory. _ 
Th'unhappy Virgin felt bur little joy ; 
Such 111 ſucceſs her troubled Soul divin'd - . 
445 And yet ſhe joy'd ; ſuch diſcord rackt her mind; - 
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Now Silence over all the world did raign : 


And flow Bootes haddeclin'd his Wain. 


(To fin addreſt) from heaven bright Cynthia flies 3 
Stars ſhroud their heads in clouds: Nigbr loft her eyes: 


o Erigena, Icarug, firſt remove ; 


She plac'd in Heaven for her paternal love, 
Thrice ſtumbled ſhe; the funeral Owl thrice rent 
The air with ominous ſhreeks: yet on ſhe went : 
By py Night, of modeſty bereft, 

Her Nurſes right hand holding with ber left, . 
And groping with the other hand, explores 

Her blind acceſs. Now came ſheto the doors, 
Of that dire chamber ; now.the way to fin 
She boldly opens; and now-enters-in. 

Yet blood and courage her at once forſook 3 

Her knees, unknitting, one another ſtrook 3; 


4&0 The neerneſs to her crime removes defire - 


W ho now repents and would unknown retire; 

ProtraQing, by the hand the Nurſe herled ;, 

And, having rendred her unto his bed; 

Here Cinyras, ſaid ſhe, receive thine own, 

And joyns their curſed boſoms He unknown, , 

His bowels to his bed aſſumes : and chears 

With comfortable words her maiden fears : 

By chance he call'd her daughter, (being old) 

And ſhe bim father : thattheir names might hold, 

Now his inceſtuous bed his daughter leaves, 

With wicked ſeed her curſed womb conceives :. 

Who bears about the burden of her ſhame : 

Next night, and next, and next, re-a@s the ſame, 

When Cinyras who longs to ſee his Lover, 

So oft imbrac't ; did with a light diſcover 

His fin, and daughter, Sorrow not a word” 

Could utter : he unſheaths his ſhining ſword; 

She ſwiftly flies : whom nights black ſhelter ſhields - 

From threatned death ;z and ftrayes through fpagious - 

Palm-clad Arabia, and Panchea paſt ; (ficlds >. 

Now having wandred by nine Noons, at laff 

Reſt to her weary limbs Sabes gave.. 

Charg*d with her womb; not knowing what to crave; . 

Berween the hate of life, and fear of death, 

Thoſe thoug hes ſhe utters with her fainting breath, 
You Powers ! If Penitency pierce Yourear 3. 

I hays deſerved, por refuſe ro hear; tl 


Oe. owes _— 


> A 


> _— 


R 

b 
! 
: 
"4 
: 


p Pane: 


4 »OR—_——RY__— ee en En WIRRITE- 


if 
192 


204 METAMORPHOSIS, 


| 485 Your juſt inflitions : yet leſt I prophane 


Or thoſe who live, or who in death remain 
O baniſh me from either Monarchy, ;"] 
That, chang'd by you, I may nor live, nor dye, 
- Confeſſion ſome celeſtial pity found, . 
Thoſe withes had their Gods, Even then the ground 

490 Cover'd her legs : a down-ward-ſpreading root 
Burſt from her toes; whole ever- fixed foot 
Suſtain'd the lenghtful bole, Bones turn to wood, 

To pirh her marrow, into ſap her blood : 
Her arms great branches grow, her fingers ſpine 
Tolittle twigs 5 her sKin converts to rine. 
425 Now her big womb the rifing tree poſſeſt, 
Her boſom tolds, and now her neck oppreſt - 
When ſhe, delay il-brooking, downward ſhrunk 
And vales her viſage in the cloſing trunk, 
Though ſenſe, with ſhape, ſheloſt ; ſill weeping,ſhe 

500 Sheds barter tears,which trickle from her tree : 
Tears of hich honor ; theſe their Miſtreſs name 
As yet preſerve, and {till ſhall bear the ſame, 

T hi$ 111-got infant, now at perfe& growth 
Within the tree; endeavours to get forth, 

595 The ſtrickt imbracing bark, her belly wrung, 
With torment ſtretcht: nor had that grief a to gue 2 
Nor could ſhe call ZLxcirg to her throws : 

And yertthe tree like on 13 labour ſhows 3 
Bows down with pains,and groans,and weeps a flogd, 

$10 7.xcina by hertrembling branches ſtood 3 
Her hand impos'd, and uttered powerful words, 

The yauning tree the crying Babe affords 
A yon 3 whom thoſe Ny mphs receive with joy, 
And in his mother tears anoint the Boy. 
515 Nor envy could but praiſe his beauty : ſo 
The naked Cupids, lively painted, ſhow. 
Bur, leſt their habits ſome diſtinGion make, 
A quiver give, or his from Cxpid take. 
Time glides away with undiſcovered haſt, 
320 And mocks our hopes : no wings can fly ſo faſt, 
He, whom his fiſter bore, his Granfires ſon, 
Late trees-inclos'd, who lately life begun, 
But now a moſt ſweet infant, now as rare, 
A boy, now man, now then himſelf more fair, 
And now now on Vezxs for his mothers fires 
Revenge inflits ; who dotingly admires, . 
or 
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525 For Kiſt by quiver-bearing Love, his dart 
By fortune raz'd her tender breaſt 3 with ſmart 
Incenſ, ſhe thruſt him from her, nor then found 
The wounds deceitful depth, yet deep the wound, 
Not now Cythera could the Lover pleaſe; 
530 Nor Papbos, graſped with reſulting Seas. 
High Gnidos, .Amathws, renown'd for braſs, 
Nor heaven frequents; her heaven.Adonis was, 
Him wooes, accompanies, beſides him lies 
In grateful ſhades, and ſtrives to pleaſe his eyes, 
Now like Diana ſhe her ſelf attires ; (Briers : 
535 Andtrips o're Hills and Rocks, through Brakes and 
Hollows the Hound ; purſuing beaſts of chaſe, 
Bucks, high-horn'd Harts, and Hares who fly apace : 
540 But rapeful Wolves, rough Bears,fell Boars eſchews 5 
And Lions, whom the blood of Beeves imbrues, 
And thee .44dox#, her miſdoubts diſſwade 
From ſuch encounters ;z had they been obey'd, 
Who fly, ſaid ſhe, be bold in following thoſe : 
Valor unſafely copes with valiant foes, 
545 Sweet Boy ! ſubje& not me to fortunes ſtroke, 
Nor cruel beaſts by nature arm*d provoke, 
For fear ſuch glory but too coſtly prove. 
Thy pun ons beauty, though they Venus moves 
Nor briſtled Swine, nor ſhaggy Lion touch : 
Pity ne're pierc'd the eyes nor hearts of tuch, 
550 Boars, in their crooked tuſhes lightning have : 
And Lions with impetuous fury rave, 
I hate them, Asked why ? We will relate 
Old crimes, ſaid ſhe, and wonder-ſtriking fate, 
But now un-uſual toil my ſtrength invades : 
555 And lo, yon' Poplar courts us with her ſhades, 
The grais affords a bed : There let us reſt, 
When, lying down, the graſs and him ſhe preſt, 
Her head now in her Lovers boſom laid : 
Thus (words with Kiſſes intermixing) ſaid : 
560 Perhaps you of a Maid have heard, who wan 
The Prize in running fromthe ſwifteſt Man, 
'Tis true, She, won indeed : nor could you tell 
Whether her ſpeed or beauty did excel, 
Enquiring of an husband, this reply | 
565 Apollo gave, The uſe of husband fly 
O Atalant' ! yet thou ſhak: vainly ſtrive 
Againk thy fate, and loſe thy {cli alive, 
| Frizhtgd 
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Prighted herewith in ſhady woods ſhe lives : 

And troops of preſling Sutors from her drives 
With this reply : Except out-run I be, 

370 I ama wife for no man 3 Run with me, 

My bed and I, are both the winners meed : 
The tardy dies, Upon this law proceed. 
She, crucl : yet ſo powerful was her look, 
[That many a youth the peril undertook. 

$75 _— beheld this tragick Ktrife, =. 
Wall any through ſach —_— ſeek a wife? 
(Said he) and tax: their follies that purſu'd, 

But when his face and naked form he view'd 3 
Such as is mine ; or thine, wert thou a Maid * 

$50 Amarz'd! with hands up-heav'd, forgive (he ſaid). 
O you whom late I blam'd ! not then I knew 
The prizes worth, Love ſtill by praifing grew : 
Who wiſhes now that none might run ſo faſt : 
Envies and fears, Why linger, I, nor haſt 

$85 (Said he) to try my fortune ? Gods ſtill aid 
Th' adventurous, While this in thought he ſaid 5 
The Virgin with a winged pace paſt by. 
Though ſeeming to th* Aoxian Youth to fly 
As {wift as Scythian ſhafts 3 ber form he more 

590 Admires z by motion lovelier then before, 

The wind reverberates her ancles wings, 
And whisks her ham-bound buskins purple ſtrings, 
Tofling her hair, on Ivory ſhoulders ſpred, 

| Her pure white body ſo receives the red, 

595 As when carnation curtains are diſplay'd _ 
On-pure white walls, and dye them with their ſhade, 
Whule this the ſtranger view*'d, the race was run : 
And .Atalanta's brows the Garland won. 

The vanquiſht figh, and pay their forfeiture, 

600 Nor could fo ſad ſucceſs his fear procure : 
Who roſe ; and fixing on the Maid his eyes 3 

Why ſeek you ptaiſe by eafic victories? 
Contend with us : if we obtain the Bays, 
Our viRory will not eclipſe your praiſe, 
605 Megareus me begot, Oncheſtius blood 5 
He Neptunes, Ruler of the ſacred flood : 
Nor we degenerate. My foi}, your name 
Will honor ; and immortalize your fame, - 
This while, a well-pleas'd eye ſhe on him threw : 
610 Nor knows ber wiſh z to loſe, or to ſubdue, = ; 
| 4 
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What God, 4 Foe to beauty, would deſtroy 
This Youth, ſaid ſhe, who ſeeks my bed r' enjoy 
With his lifes forfeiture ? If I may be 
The judg, there is not ſo much worth in me, 
Nar 1s his beauty moves, though it might move z 
615 But that a Boy, We pity, and not love, 
_ * Befides 3 his courage, and contempt of death ! 
Who from great Neptunes ſon derives his birth ! 
And then, his love 3 content to part with life, 
If hard-r fate deny me for his wife ! 
*630 Be gone O ſtranger ; ſhun my bloody bed, 
While yet thou may& : this match will loſe thy head, 
No Virgin is there who would not be thine : 
And ſuch would ſeek, whoſe luſters darken mine, 
Yetwhy regard I him, ſo many ſlain? - - 
Look to thy ſelf, or periſh, fince. in vain - » 
Admoniſht by ſuch numbers, whom this ſtrife 
625 Hath ſent rodeath, Th'art weary of thy life, 
And muſt he dye, becauſe he'd live with me ? 
Muſt death, adventurous love, thy wages be ? 
This murder will our viRory defame : 
And purchaſe hate; yer am not I in blame, 
O would thou wouldſt defiſt, and danger ſhun ! 
630 Or ſince ſo mad, wouldſt thou could faſter run ! 
How Boy and Virgin glory in his face ! 
Ah poor Hippomezes ! O would this place 
Th'hadſt never ſeen ! thou well deſerv'Rſt to live, 
Were I more happy, and hard fare would give 
Me leave to marry; thou art He alone, ' 
635 To whom my, bed, and beauties ſhould be known, 
Thus ſhe,who raw,and picrc'd with loves firſt rouch, 
Errs in her.thoughts; and loves; nor knew {6 mucÞ, 
Now King and People call upon the Race 3 © 4 
When Neptzxe's Iflue thus implor*d my grace, 
640 O Venus, favor my attempts, he ſaid, 
And thoſe affeRtions, which you gave me, aid! 
This friendly winds convey'd unto my car 
I pity, and no longer help forbear. 
A field there is, fo fertile none, through al 
645 Rich Cyprus 3 -which they Damaſcenus Call, 
Antiquity this'to. my | honor vow'd ; 
And therewith allmy Temples had indow'd. 
A Tree there flouriſht on that pregnant mold, 


Whoſe glittering leaves, & brancbes,{hone with old - 
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Three golden Apples, gathered from that tree, 

550 By thance I'brought : and, ſo us none could ſee 

Himſelf excepted, to Hippomenes, 
Together with their-uſe, deliver'd theſe, 

The trumpers ſound, Both from the Barrier ſtart; 
Whoſe nimble ſteps ſcarce touch earths upper-part, 
Their feet, unwet,the ſea might well have born: 

'F 555 Or unſuppreſſed talks of ſtanding corn. 

WH - © Favor and Clamor, joining in remorſe, 

The youth thus hearten : Now thy ſpeed enforce, 
Make haſt Hippomenes, delay decline, 

Colle& thy powers: the viRory is thine, 

*'T'is doubrtul whether, what the people ſaid, 

560 More joy'd the Heros or Scheneian Maid, 
How often lag'd ſhe; when ſhe might o're-go; 
And gazing on him, figh'd r out-ſtrip him fo! 
Short breath from panting boſoms ſcorching flew, 
665 The Goal far-off: when Neprtuxe's Nephew threw, 

1 One Apple of the three : The Maid admiresz 

And greedy of the ſhining fruit, retires 

To catch the rolling gold : the Youth paſt by, 

And all the field reſounded ſhouts of joy. 

| This hindrance ſhe repairs with winged haſt : 

670 Again Hippomenes behind her caſt, 

| The ſecond fruit, thrown farther then before, 

| Declin'd her ſteps, yer him out-{trips once more :- 

1 The Race now near an end, he ſaid, O ſave ! 

Great Goddefs, give ſucceſs to what you gave ! 

| 673 And threw the ſhining gol4 another way 

; With all his vigor, to prolong her ſtay. 

: When I compel'd her, doubtful what to do, 

i To take it up, and added weight thereto, 
With-held, both by diverting her purſuit, 

And with the burden of the ponderous fruit, 
Bur left my wards the race-in length exceed : 

I: 680 She was out-run, and he receiv'd his Meed.: 

Deſervy'd not I both thanks and frankincenſe, 
Think you Adonis, for his lifes defence ? 

He neither gave, Provokt with ſudden rage - 
Ar this contempt, and left the future age 
By ſuch examples ſhould my God:head flight, 

685 Againſt them both T due reyengeiexcite, 1 916. 
The Fane, ere&ted by. Echions vow | -: 7 5507 C 
Unto the Mother of rhe Gods, they now --5 :- ho p 
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Had paſt, obſcar*d by dark: and ſecret ſhades : 
When their long journey them to reſt perſwades, 
690 Hippomenes, incenſed by my fires 
Here Iuſteth with unſeasnable defires. 
A gloomy grot, much like unto a Cave, 
Stood near this Fane 3 to which light pumice gave 
A natural cover ; by devotion grac'd : 
Within this Cell the reverent Prieſt had plac'd 
The wooden Images of ancient Gods : 
695 This entring ; he pollutes their chaſt abodes, 
The Statues wry their looks, The Mother, crown'd 
With towers, had ſtruck them to the Stygian Sound : 
Bur that ſhe thought that puniſhment too ſmall. 
When yellow mains on their ſmooth ſhoulders fall 3 
Their arms, to legs; their fingers turn to nails ; 
700 Their breaſts of wongrous ſtrength : their tufted tails 
Whisk-up the duſt ; their looks are full of dread 
For ſpeech they roar : the woods become their bed, 
Theſe Lions, fear'd by others, Cybel checks 
With curbing bits ; and yokes their ſtubborn necks, 
705 Theſe O my Dear, and all ſuch kinds of beaſts 
As will not turn their backs, but bend their breaſts 
T” encounter with the raſh Aſfailant, Shun : 
Leſt by thy courage We be both undone, - - 
This faid : thence flew ſhe, rais'd by yoked Swans, 
But Valor ſuch admoniſhments with-ſtands, 
710 By chance the dogs, purſuing long before, 
His ſcented footings, had diſlodg'd a Boar, 
Whom, ruſhing from his covert, the bold Youth 
Obliquely wounds, The Boar with crooked tooth 
 Writhes out the javelin, with his blood imbru'd. 
. Who now hisſafety-ſeeking Foe purſu'd 3 
715 Sheathing h'stuſhes in his groin : and threw 
To earth the dying Boy, The Swans that drew 
1dalia's weightleſs chariot through the air, _ 
Yet reacht not Cyprus : When the heavenly Fair 
Thence heard his dying groans ; and wheeling round, 
720 Her filver birds direRs to that ſad ſound : 
Bur when ſhe ſaw him weltring in his Gore 3 
| Down jumping from the sKkies, at once ſhe tore 
Her hair and boſom :- then her breaſt invades 
With bitter blows 3 and Deſtiny upbraids. 
Not all, ſaid ſhe, is ſubje& to your waſt : 


725 Our ſorrows monument ſhall ever laſt, 
Sweet 
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Sweet Boy ! thy deaths ſad image, every year 

Shall in our ſolemniz'd Com _ appear, 
Burt be thy blood a Flower, Had Proſerpixe 

739 The powerto change a Nymph ro Mint? is mine 
Inferior ? or will any envy me 
For ſuch a change ? This having utter'd, ſhe 
Pour'd NeQar onit, of a fragrant ſmell, 
Sprinkledthere-with z the blood began to ſwell ; 
Like ſhining bubbles, whick from drops aſcend, 

| And ere an hour was fully at an end, 

y35 From thence a Flower, alike in color, roſe : 
Such as thoſe trees produce, whoſe fruits incloſe 
Within the limber rind their purple grains, 
And yet their beauty but a while remains 
For thoſe light-hanging leaves infirm! P ac't, 
The winds, that blow on all things, quickly blaſt, 
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Serpent chang'd to flone, Pough barks infold 
A Thoeruel Jar tnndls; To Soo 51 
iAll tnyns at Midas touch : His body laves 
Tn clear PaRolus, whoſe enriched waves 
Waſh off hw gold and gilt 3 and. Aſſes ears 
His folly ſhame + the wbifÞ'red Secret bears 
L ihe ſounding Reeds, Apollo, and the Guide 
Of ſacred Seas, in humane ſhapes "cſtde, 
Forc*d Thetis varies forms. Dedalion 
T' a Falcon turn'd. A Wolf congeal'd to Stone, 
Morpheus to Mortals, Phobetor 10 Brutes, 
And Phantaſus to ſhapes inanimate utes, 
Tran:form'd Halcyone aud Ceyx fly. 
So Zſacus, who vainly ftrives to die, 


Hus while the Thracian Poet with his ſongs 

Beaſts, Trees, and Stones, attracts in following 
Behold,Ciconian Dames(their furious breſts (throngs:; 
Clad with the ſpotted sKins of Salvage beaſts) 


"The ſacred Singer from an hill eſpy'd, 


As he his ditty to his Harp apply'd 

Of theſe, One cry'd, and toſs'd her flaring hair z 
Lo he who hates onr Sex ! then threw her ſpear 
At his melodious mouth ; which Ivy-bound, 


Kiſt his affeRed lips without a wound, 
| Another 
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Another hurls a ſtone; this, as it flew, | 

His voice ockins according tunes ſubdue : 

W hich ſelf-accus'd for ſuch a rude aſſay, 

Before his feet, as in ſubmiſſion lay: _. 

Raſh violence, the mean exil'd, increaſt : 

And mad Erynis reign'd in every breaſt, 

His ſongs had all their weapons charm'd, if noiſe 
Of Berecynthian ſhalms, clapt hands, loud cries, 
Drums, howling Bacchanals 3 with frantick ſound 
Had not: his all-appeaſing mufick drown'd. 

The tones then bluſh with filenc'd Orpheus blood, 
But firſt on raviſhrt beaſts thar liſkning ſtood, 
"On Fowl, and Serpents, they their ſpite inter 5 

And raze the glory of his Theater, 

Then all with cruel bands about him fly : 

And flock like birds, when they by day eſpy 

The bird of Night, And as a Stag at bay, 

In th* Amphitheater now.made a prey . 

To eager hounds; ſo they together flung 

Their leavy ſpears, not fram'd for ſuch a wfong 3 
Some clods, ſome arms of trees, ſome ſtones let fly, 
And left wild Rage ſhould weapons want; hard, by 
By chance flow Oxen drew the furrowing ploughs ; 
And Swains, providing food with ſweating brows, 
Dig ey their brawny arms: who fear-inclin'd, 
B:fore them fled, and left their rools behind, 
Their Mattocks, Rakes, and Spades diſperſed-lay 
About the empry fields : theſe ſnatcht away, 
(The ploughs from threatning Oxen torn) their hate 
Hurries them back unto the Poets fate, 

Him, holding up bis hands, who then in vain 

Firſt ſpent his breath, nor pity could obtain, 

That Rout of ſacrilegious Furies flew ! 

Even through that mouth (O Fupiter ? which drew 
From ſtones attention, which affeRion bred 
In Salvage beaſts, his forced.ſpirits fled ! | 
Sad birds, wild Herds, hard flints, and woods, of late 
Led by thy verſe,then wept : atthy ſad fate 

Trees ſhed their leaves; ſtreams with their tears in- 
The Naiades and Dryades inveſt (creaſt ; 
Themſelves in ſulleniſable, and diſplay | 
Their ſcattered hair, Thy limbs diſperſed lay, 
His head and harp they into Hebrws flung, | 
The harp ſounds ſomething ſadly ; the dead __ 
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Sighs out ſad dities : the banks ſympathize 
(That bound the river) in their ſad replies, 
Now then to Sea their native current bore ; 
Both caſt upon Methymnian Lesbos ſhoar, 

A Dragon on the foreign ſand prepares 

To ſeize his head, and lick his drop ing hairs, 
When gaping to devour the Hymniits face, 
Phebus deſcends 3 and inthat very ſpace, 
Into a ſtone converts him by his power, 

With jaws extended ready to devour, 

His Ghoſt retires to under-ſhades : once more 
He ſees, and knows, what he had ſeen before, 
Then through the E!yſzar fields among the bleſt 
Seeks his Euridice. Now repoſſeſt 

With ſtri& imbraces, guided by one mind, 
They walk together : oft he cdmes behind, 
Oft goes before : now Orpheus ſafely may 

His following Euridice ſurvey, 

Yet Bacchus renders vengeance for their bate, 
Who vexed at his Prophets cruel fate, 

Fixt all th* Edonian Dames that then were by 
With ſpreading roots 3 and who more cagerly 
Purſu'd his death, their toes he deeper drew 
Within the ſolid earth, which down-ward grew, 
And even as fowl, whoſe feet intangled are 
Within the ſubril fowlers ſecret ſnare, 
Become by fearful fluttering faſter bound, 

So, each of theſe, now cleaving to the ground, 
With terror {truggle to eſcape in vain 

For faſter-binding roots their flight reſtrain. 
One, looking for her nails, her toes, her feet : 
Behold, her twining legs in timber meet : 

In paſſion, thinking to have ſtruck her thighs, 
She ſtrikes hard oak her breaſts ſupplies z 

Her ſhoalders ſuch : her arms appear to grow 
In natural branches ; and indeed did ſo, 

Nor thus content, their fields Lye us leaves : 
Whom Tmolw, with a begter troop receives, 
And ſwift Pa#olus, whodid then infold 
No precious ſands, nor grains of envy'd gold, 

S atyres and Bacchanals to him repair, 
His uſual train : Silenus then not there, 
Him erſt the Phrygian Rurals reeling found 


With age and wine 3 and now, with Ivy crown'd, _ 
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To Midas bring, whom Orpheus Orgies taught, 
And ſage wort, 40 from Cecropia broughr, 
95 When known to be bis partner in thoſe Rites ; 
Full rwice five days, with their ſucceeding n:ghts, 
He entertain'd him with a ſumptuous feaſt, 
Eleven times Lucifer the ſtars ſuppreſt : 
When, with wild mirth, he treads :he Lydian fields; 
x00 And tothe God his foſter-father yields, | 
He in his ſafe return doth much rejoice : 
Whoſe bounty Midas frnſtrates by his choice, 
For, will'd co wiſh ; Let all, ſaid he, I couch 
Convert to gold, His ignorance was ſuch, 
105 Forth-with to.him his wiſh Lyexs gives : 
And at his folly not a little grieves, 
But in his curſe the Berecynthian joys: _ 
And home-ward bound, the truth vy touching tries, 
Scarce truſting his own ſenſe, a tree bereaves 
t10 Of ſlender boughs ;z they ſhone with golden leaves, 
Takes up a ſtone ; that ſtone pale gold became: 
Takes up a clod; the clod preſents the ſame : 
Cogn ſtalks of corn z theſe yield a ſheaf of gold : 
An Apple pulls; therein you might behold 
£15 Th' Hefpe: ian purchaſe : toucht by him alone, 
The marble pillars with rich metal ſhone. 
And when tre waſht; that water, ſhow'rd in rain, 
Might fimple Daxae have deceiv'd again. 
His breſt ſcarce holds his hopes; whoſe fancy wrought 
120 On golden wonders : when his ſervants brought 
Meat to the table, Sooner had not he 
Touchr Ceres bounty, but that prov'd to be 
A ſhining maſs : the carved viands ſtraight 
125 Between his greedy teeth convert to plate, 
Abour to drink mixt wine; you might behold 
His thirſty jaws o're-flow with liquid gold, 


Struck with fo {trange a plague: (both rich and poor;) _ 


He hates, and ſhuns the wealth he wiſhr before, 
x30 His plenty feeds him not; he burns with thir ; 
By loat hed gold deſervellly accurſt, 
Then lifting up his ſhining arms, thus pray'd : 
Facher Lenexs, O, afford thy aid! 
I have offended; pity thou, and me 
From this ſo glorious a miſchief free : 
135 The gentle 7ove; the penitenr reftor'd : , 
And tor his faitb, affords what be implor'd, * = 
Le 
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Left i1L-wiſht gold about him Rill abide ;z 
Go, ſaid he, to thoſe Cryſtal treams that glide 
By potent Sardis : keep the banks that lead 
140 Along ch' encountring Current to his head, 9 
There, where the guſhing fountain foams, diye in? 
And, with thy body, waſh away thy fin, 
The King obeys: who in the fountain leaves 
That Sal en virtue, which the Spring receives, 
145 And ſtill thoſe ancient ſecds thele waters hold : 
Whogild their ſhoars with glittering grains of gold, 
He, hating wealth, in woods and fields bertows | 
His time with Pax 3; whom mountain Caves incloſe, 
Yet his groſs wit remains : his ſhallow brain, 
130 And ſottith ſenſes puniſh him again, 
High Tmolus witha RReep aſcent diſplays 
His rigid brows, and under-ſeas ſurveys : 
Whoſe ſtretcht-out baſes here to Sardis join ; 
There to Hypepiss girt in ſmall confine, 
Where boaſting Pan, while be his verſe doth praiſe 
155 Totender Nymphs, and pipesto rural lays, 
Before Apollo's durſt his ſongs prefer. 
They meet (ill-matcht) great Tmolzs arbiter, 
Th' old Judg on his own Mountain fits; and clears 
His ears from trees : alone a garland wears 
160 Of Oak, with acorns dangling on his brow. 
Who thus beſpake the God of Shepherds: Now 
Your Judg attends, He blows his wax-bound reeds, 
And AMdas fancy with rude numbers feeds, 
Then ſacred Tmolxs to divine Apollo, 
165 Converts his looks : his words his motion follow, 
He, his long yellow hair with Laurel bound, 
Clad in a Tyrian robe that ſwept the ground, 
A Viol holds, with ſparkling gems inchac'd, | 
And Indian teeth ; the bow his right-hand grac'd, 
170 A | 2m na Artiſt ſhew*d. Then ſweetly play d, 
When Tmolus, raviſht with his mufick, ſaid, | 
Pan to the Viol, yield thy ruder reed, 
All like of what the Mountain had decreed, 
But M1+4as onely ;z whoſe exclaims traduce 
175 The Cenſure. Phebus for this groſs abuſe 
Transforms his ears, his folly to declare : : 
Strercht our in length, and cover'd with gray bair: 
Initable, and now apt to move, The reſt 
The former figure of a man poſſeſt, 
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Puniſht in that offending part 3 who bears 
189 Upon his skull a flow-pac'd Aſſes ears, 
He ſtrives to cover ſuch a foul defame : 
And with a red Tiara hides his ſhame, 
- But this his ſervant ſaw that cut his hair : 
Who big with ſecrets, neither qurft declare 
185 His ay ſeen deformity, nor yet 
Could hoJd his peace. Who digs a ſhallow pit, 
And therein ſoftly whiſpers his diſgrace : 
150 Then turning in the earth forſook the place, 


A tuft.of whiſp'ring Reeds from thence there grows; 


Which coming to maturity, diſcloſe 
The husbandman: and by ſoft South-winds blown 


Repeat his words, and his Lords ears make known, 


195 Reveng'd Apollo, leaving Tmolus, flies 
Through liquid air; andon the land which lies 
On that fide Helles ſtraitned Firges ſtands : 
Where far-obey'd Laomedoxn commands, 
Between Rheteum and Sygeum ſtood 
An ancient Altar, high above the flood, 
Vow'd to the Paromphear Thunderer : 

200 From whence he ſaw the King begin to rear 
New Troy's ſcarce founded walls; with what ado, 
And with howgreat a charge they ſlowly grew. 
Who, with the farther of the ſwelling Main, 
Indues a mortal ſhape : both entertain 

205 Themſelves for unregarded gold to build 
The Phrygiax Tyrants walls, That work fulfil'd 3 
The King their promiſed reward denies : 

And falſhood by forſwearing multiplies, 
Revengeful Neprune his wild waves unbound $ 
210-Which all the ſhoars of greedy 7ium drown'd, 
And made the Land a Lake : the Country Swain 
His labor loſt beneath that liguid Plain, 
 Befades, the daughter of the King demands : 
Who chained to a Rock, expoſed ſtands 
To feed a Monſter of the Sea ; ſet free 
By ſtrenuous Hercules, Yet could not He 

215 The horſes of Laomedon enjoy 3 | 
His valors hire * who ſacks twice perjur'd Troy 5 
And gives his fellow-Soldier Telamor - 

Hefione : for Pelews now bad won 
A Deity ; nor in his Grandfather | 
Took greater pride, then in his Sire by ber, 
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220 For Fupiter had nephews more then one : 
Bit he a Goddeſs had eſpoug'd alone, 
For aged Prorers thus fore-told the truth 
To wave-wet Thetis : thou ſhalt bear a Youth, 
Greater then him, from whom he took his birth, 
In arms and fame, Leſt any thing on earth 

225 Should be more great.then Foves Fove ſhuns the bed 
Of Sea-thron'd Theris, though ber-beauty led 
His ſtrong defires : who bids eZacides 
Succeed his love, and wed the Queen of Seas, 

230 A Bay within e£moenia lies, that bends 
Much like an arch, and far-ſtretcht arms extends : 
Which were, if deep, an harbor lockt by land ; 
Where ſhallow Seas o're-ſpread the yellow ſand, 
The ſolid ſhoar (whereon no Sea:weed grows) 
Nor clogs the waygſy nor print of footing ſhows, 

235 Hard by, a MirtlEgrove affords a ſhade :. 
In this, a Cave ; rather, though doubtful, made ' 
By Art then Nature : hither Thetis ſwims 
On Delphins back, here laid her naked limbs, 
In this the ſleeping Goddeſs Pelews caught : 

240 Who, when ſhe could not by his words be wrought, 
Attempes to force, and claſpr her in his arms, 
And, had ſhe not aſſum'd her uſual charms 
In varying ſhapes, he had his will obtain'd 
Now turns t'a towl, yet he her flight reſtain'd ; 

245 Now ſeems a maſlie tree adorn'd with leaves $ 
Cloſe to the bole th' enamor'd Pelews cleaves, 
A ſpotted Tygreſs ſhe preſents ar laſt : 
When he, with terror ſtruck, his arms unclaſpt ! 
Who pouring wine on Seas, thoſe Gods implores 3 

' And with perfumes-and ſacrifice adores: 

' 250 Till the Carpathian Prophet:rais'd his head, 

And ſaid 3 «/£acides, enjoy her bed, 

Do thou bur bind her in her next ſurprize, 
When in her cold moiſt cave ſhe fleeping lies : 
AndzHough ſhe take a thouſand ſhapes, let none 

255 Diſmay z but hold, till ſhe reſume her own, 
This Protews ſaid, and div'd to the Profound : 
His latter word in his own waters drown'd, 
Now haſty Titan to Hefperian Seas 
Defcends z when beauteous Thetis, bent to eaſe... 

*260 Forfook the flood, and to her Cave repair'd, 

No ſooner ſhe by Pelews was inſnar'd ; 
a, 
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Bur forthwith varies forms ; until ſhe found 

Her virgin-limbs within his fetters bound, 

Then, ſpreading forth her arms, She fighing ſaid, 
Thou baſt ſubdu'd by ſome immortal aid : 

265 Appears her ſelf; nor his imbrace repel'd ; 

W hoſe pregnant womb with great Achilles ſwell'd, 
' Happy was Pelews in his ſon and wife : 

And had not Phoews murder ſoil'd his life, 

All fortunate; With brothers blood defil'd, 

270 Thee Thracis harbors, from thy home exil'd, 
Where courteous Ceyx, free from rigor, reign'd ; 
The ſon of Zxcifer z whoſe looks retain'd 
His fathers luſter : then diſconſolate, 

Nor like himſelf for his loſt brothers fate. 

275 Hither, with travel tir'd, and clog'd with cares, 
The Þ>aniſhe with a ſlender tra{Wtepairs : 

Hog fRoeme and herds, with men or their defence, 
Left in: a ſhady vale not far from thence. 
ConduRed to his royal preſence, He 

2380 With Olive brancht, down bending to his knee, 
His name and birth declares : the murder masks 
With forged cauſe of flight : a dwelling asKks 
In field, or city. Ceyx thus replies: . 

Our hoſpitable —_—_ yr lies 
To men of vulgar rank ; what ows it then 

i85 To. your high ſpirit, ſo renown'd by men 

Of monumental praiſe ? Whoſe blood extras 


His ſourſe from Fove, improved uf Four aQs? 
rt 


To ſue, is times abuſe : your worth affures, 
Your fulldefires ; of all, the'choice ts yours : 
290 I wiſh it better, And then wept. The cauſe 
Fove's Nephew asks # when; after a ſhort pauſe; ©}. 
Perhaps you think this Bird which lives rape, -"* 
To all a terror, ever had thai ſhape, ' ©. * 
He was a mati 3 as conſtant in his mind  : | 
255 As fierce in'war, to great attempts inclin'd,, 4 
Deddiion nam*d ; ſprang fronrthar Star which wakes. 2 


The dewy Morn ; the laft that heaven fotſakes, 
AﬀeRed peace I foſter'd, withthe rites 
Of nuptial joys : he joy'd in bloody fights. 
300 His valor Kingdoms with'therr Kings {nbdu'd 5, 
By. whom'the Thibian Doves ate 'now puriy d, 
"His daughrer Chjones whoſe beauty drew OY 
A thouſand ſurors, ripe for marriage grew, | * $5 %. 
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By fortune Phebus and the ſon of Mat”, 
305 From Delphos, and Cyllexe, came this way : 
Here meeting, look, and like. The God of Light 
Defers his joy-imbracing hopes till night, 
- Hermes 1ll-brooks my : who on her laid 
His drowzy rod, and forc'd the fleepy Maid, 
310 Night ſpangs the sKies with ſtars. An old-wives ſhape 
«Apollo rook, and ſeconds Hermes rape, 
Now when the fulneſs of her time drew nigh, 
HAutolichus was born to Mercury, 
315 Nor from the Sire the Son degenerates, 
Cunning in theft, and wily inall fleights : 
Who could with ſubtilty deceive the fight ; 
Converting white to black, and black to white, 
To Phe bus (for ſhe bears two ſons) belongs 
Philammon, famous for his harp, and ſongs, 
320 What is't have had two ſons? two Gods r' inflame 
A valiant father ? Fupiter the ſame ? 
Is glory fatal? ſure 'twas ſo to Her: 
Who to Diana's durſt her face confer, 
And blame her beauty, With a cruel look, | 
She ſaid 3 Our deeds ſhall right us, Forthwith took 
325 Her bow, and bent itz which ſhe ſtrongly drewz 
And through her guilty tongue the arrow flew, 
It bleeds ; of ſpeech and ſgund at once bereft :; 
And life, with blood, her falling body left. 
Wo hart grief (O Piety !) oppreſt my heart ! 
330 Whar {aid I not,t' aſſwage my brothers ſmart ! 
W ho hears me ſo, as rocks the roaring waves | 
That bear their brows ; and for fiis Daughter raves, 
But when he ſaw her burn, four times aſlail'd 
To ſack the flamy Pile : as often faild, 


: 335 Then tuns his heels to flight (much like a Bull 


By Hornets ſtung) whom ſcratching brambles pull :. 
Yet ſeem'd to run far faſterthen a man, . 
As if his feet had wings 3 and all out-ran.. . 

| Who ſwift in chaſe of wiſhed death, aſcends 

: 340 Parxaſſus top. As he his body bends 
To jump from down-right cliffs, compaſſionate 
Apollo, with light wings, prevents his fate : 
With beak and tallons arm'd z. with ſtrength repleart 
Above his fize : his courage ſtill as great, 
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"F. © 345. This Falcon, friend to none, all fowl purſu'th : 


.., - - And grieving,is the gauſc = common ruth, 
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As Ceyx thus his brothers change relates : 
Phocean cAnetor ruſherh through the gates 3 
(Who kept the. Herd) and cry'd (half out of breath) 

250 Pelews, I. bring thee news of loſs and death, 
Report, ſaid Pelews, we are bent to bear 
The worſt of fortunes, While the King with fear 
Hangs on his tongue, He panting, ſtill atear'd : 

To winding ſhoars we drave the weary Herd, 
When Phebws from the heighth of all the sky, 
255 The Eaſt and Weſt beheld with equal eye, 
A part on yellow ſands their limbs diſplay, 
And from their Reſt the wavy fields ſurvey : 
While other ſlowly wander here and there : 
Some ſwim in Seas, and lofty fore- heads rear. 

360 A Fane, undeckt with gold, or Pareaz ſtone, 

Of blocks adjoins;z within a grove o're-grown, 
This the Nereides and Nereus hold: 

By Sea-men, who there dry'd their nets, ſo told, 
Near it, a Mariſh, thick with Sallow, ſtocd ; 

365 Made plaſhy by the interchanging flood. 

A Wolf, a monſtrous beaſt ; with hideous noiſe 
That frights the confines, from thoſe thickets flies, 
His lightning jaws with blood and foam beſmear'd ; 
In whoſe red eyes twodarting flames appear'd, 

370 Though fell with rage and famine; yet his rage 
More _ far : nor hunger ſceks t' aſſwage 
With blood of beeves, and {o ſurceaſe ; but all 
He meets with, wounds ; inſulting in their fall, 
Nor few of us, while we his force withſtood, 

375 Fell by his cruel phangs. The ſhoar with blood, 
With blood the Sea-brim bluſht, and bellowing lakes, 
Delay is loſs 3 who doubts, himſelf forſakes, 

Arm, arm, while ſomething yet is left to loſe : 
And joining force, this morial plague oppoſe. 

280 The Herdiman ends, Nor did this loſs incenſe 

e/E£acidesz remembring his offence : 

Born, as the juſtice of ſad Pſamathe, 

To celebrate her Phocys Obſequie, 

The King commands his men to arm : provides 
To go in perſon, Buſie rumor guides 

335 This to Alcyone 2 ber paſſion bare 
Her ſwiftly thither 3 running with her hair 
Half uncompos'd : and, that diſordering, clung 
About his neck ; then weepss and with a Sh 
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That ſcarce could ſpeak, intreats, that they alone 
Might go; nor hazard both their lives in one; 
390 To whom e£acides : Fair Queen forbear 
(Too much your bounty flows) your virtuous fear, 
No force avails in ſuch extreams as theſe: 
Tis 95. that muſt the Sea-thron'd Powet appeaſe. 
Alotty-tower within a fortreſs ſtood 3 
A friend to wandring ſhips that plow the flood 3 
395 ons this aſcend; and ſighing, ſee the ſhoar 
With cattel.trew'd 3 the Spoiler drencht in gore, 
Here Peleus:-fixt on Seas, with-knees that bend; 
Blue P/amathe implores, at length to end 
The juſtice of her wrath. She trom his ſpeech - 
400 Diverts her ears : till Thetis did beſeech, 
And got her husbands pardon : nor yet could 
The f{alvage Wolf from thirſt of blood withhold ; 
Till ſhe the beaſt, as he an heifer ſlew, 
405 Transform'd to Marble ; differing but in hue : 
All elſe intire, The color of the ſtone 
Shews him no Wolf : now terrible to none, 
Yet fate would not permit e£acides 
To harbor here; nor found in exile eaſe ; 
Till at Magneſtas in an happy time 
410 Acaftus purg'd him from his bloody crime, 
Mean-while perglextwith former prodigies, 
Both of his neece and brother ; to adviſe 
With ſacred Oracles, the joys of men, 
Ceyx prepares for Claros. Phorbas then, 
With his Phlegyan hoſt, alike prophane, 
415 The paſſage ſtopt to Delphian Phebus Fane, 
Yer firſt to thee his ſecret purpoſe told, 
Faith-crown'd Alcyone, An inward cold 
Shot through her bones : her changing face appears | 
As pale as box, bedewed with her tears, 
420 Thrice ſtrove to ſpeak, thrice weeps through dear 
Sobs interrupting her divine complaint (coniiraint : 
What faulr of mine,my Life,hath chang'd thy mind? 
Where is that love that late ſo clearly ſhin'd ? 
Canſ thou thy ſelf enjoy, from me remov'd ?” 


. 425 Do long ways pleaſe ? is now my abſence lov'd ? 


Yer didſt thou go by land, I ſhould alone 
Grieve without fear : now both combine inone, 
Seas fright me with their rragical aſpeR ; 
Of late I ſaw them on the ſhoar ejeRt 
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Ther ſcattered wracks : and often have I read 

439 Sad names on ſepulchers that want their dead. 
Nor let falſe hopes thy confidency pleaſe ; 

In that my father, great Hipporades, 
The ftrugling winds in rocky caverns keeps : 
And at his pleaſure calms the raging Deeps, 

435 They, once broke looſe, ſubmit to no command z 
But rage through all the Sea, on all the land ; 
Perplex the clouds, with ſtern encounters roar, 
And ſtrike forth flames. I fear, by knowledg, more, 
Theſe knew I, and oft ſaw their rude comport ; 
While yet a Girl, within wy fathers Court : 

440 But if my prayers no favor can procure ; 

And that, alas, my going be too ſure ; 
Take me along : let both one fortune bear ; 
Then ſhall I onely whar I ſuffer fear, 
Together ſail we on the coiling Main : 

And equally whart'ever hap ſuſtain, 

445 Thus ſpake Alcyone : whoſe ſorrows melt 
Her ſtar-like Spouſe; nor he leſs paſlion felt, 
Yer neither would. his firſt intent. forſake, 

Nor her a Partner in his danger make. 
Much ſaid he to aſſwage her troubled breſt : 
450 As much in vain, This adds unto the reſt, 
(Which anſwer onely-could her paſſion tame) 
All ſtay is irkſom 3 by my fathers Flame, 
I ſwear, if Fate permit, return I will 
E're twice the Moon her ſhining Creſcents fill, 
455 Reviv'd with promiſe of ſo ſhort a ſtay : 
He bids them lanch the ſhip without delay, _ 
And fit her tacklings, This renews her fears 3 
Preſaging ill ſucceſs: abortive tears 
460 Flow from their \| prings 3 then kiſt : a ſad farewell, 
" Long firſt, at length ſhe takes; and ſwooning, fell, 
The Sea-men call aboard : in double ranks 
Reduce their oars, up-rifing from their Banks 
With equal trokes. She rears her humid eyes, 
465 And firſt ber husband on the Poop eſpies 
" © Shaking his hand : that, anſwers, Now from ſhoar 
The veſſel drives, and thence her obje& bore, 
Her following eyes the flying ſhip purſue : 
470 Thar loſt, the ſails her eager gazes drew, 
When all had left her, to her chamber goes; 
And on the empty bed her body throws :; 
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The bed and place, with tears to mind recal 
Thar abſent part, which gave eſteem to all, 
475 Now far from Port ; the winds began to blow 
On quivering ſhrouds; their Oars the Sailers ſtow : 
Then hoiſe their Yards a trip, and all their ſails 
At once let fall to catch th' approaching gales, 
The ſhip ſcarce half her courſe, or ſure no more, 
480 By this had run ; far off from eirher ſhoar : 
When, deep in night, fierce Exrus ſtiffly blew, 
And high-wrought Seas with chafing foamy grew, 
Strike, ſtrike the Top-ſail, let the Main-fhear fly, 
. And furl your Sails, the Maſter cry'd 3 his cry 
435 The bluftring winds and roaring Seas ſuppreſs, 
Yet of their own accord in this diſtreſs : 
They ply their tasks : ſome ficling yards beſtride- 
And take-in Sails; ſome ſtop on ether fide 
The yawning leaks ; ſome Seas on Seas cjeR, 
490 While thus Diſorder toils to ſmall effe&, 
The bitter ſtorm augments 3 the wild winds wage 
War from all parts, and join with Neptzzes rage.. 
The Maſter, loſt in terror, neither knew. 
The ſtate of things, what to command, or do z. 
Confefling ignorance; ſo huge a mals 
495 Of ills oppreſs !. which HUOEE Art ſurpaſs. 
Loud cries of men reſound 3. with ratling ſhrouds, 
Floods juſtling floods, and thunder-crafhing clouds. 
Now tofling Seas appear to touch the sky, 
And wrap their curls in ctouds, frothr with their ſpry: 
500 The ſand now from the bottom lave, and take 
Their ſwarter dye ; now.black, as S:ygian lake ;. 
Sometimes depreſt, with hiffing foam all white, 
The Trachin ſhip ſuch horrid changes frighr, 
Which now, as from a mountain rockrt with flaws, 
505 Views under-vales, and Acherons dark jaws : 
Now head-long with the tumbling billows fell ; 
And Heaven ſurveys from that low depth of. Hell : 
Her wave-beat- ſides an hideous noiſe report : 
As when a battering Ram beats down a Fort, . 
510 As chafed Lions, whom no terrors fright, 
Rufh on extended eel with horrid might : 
So Seas invade with ſtorm-1mbarled power 
The ſhips defence ; and o're her batches tower, 
515 Her yielding planks tiow ſpring : ern Neptune raves, 
Charging her breaches wy his deadly waves, 
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The prodigal clouds in ſhowers their ſubſtance ſpend z 
Ambitious ſeas to gloomy heaven aſcend 
All heaven deſcending to the lofty Main :; 

520 Atleaft ſoſeem, Sails ſuck the falling rain 
Show'rs join with floods, No friendly ſtar now ſhone: 
Blind Night in darkneſs, tempeſts, and her own C6 
Dread terrors loſt : theſe horrid lightning turns 
To light more fea1'd ; the Sea with lightning burns, 

525 Now vaul ing floods her upper deck oppreſt, 

And as a Soldier, braver then the reſt, 
Tempting to ſcale the walls with loſs aſſays, g' 
At length enjoys his hopes ; and ſpur'd. with praiſe, 
Among a thouſand onely ſtands the ſhock : 
539 So, while aſſailing waves the veſſel rock, 
The tenth bold billow ruſheth in, nor ſhrinks 
Until rhe ſhip beneath his fury ſinks. 
Thoſe Seas, without, the —_— Bark aſſall : g! 
$35 Theſe ſack her hold. All tremble and look pale; _ || © 
As at a ſiege, when foes enforce a wall ;. 
While ſome within to execution fall, 
Art fails, hearts fink : on every rifing wave 
Death fits in triumph; and preſents a grave, 

£40 He weeps 3; he itands amaz'd; he calls them bleſt, 5 
Whom funerals grace : h: yows to heaven addreſt, 
Looking at what he ſees not, and beſoughtr 
The Gods in vain : he on his parents thought, 

His children, houſe, and what he lefc behind. 

545 Alcyone poſſeſt all Ceyx mind ; i | 
Her onely names : now in her abſence joy'd, 
Whoſe preſence was in heaven : and had imploy*d 
His eyes laſt duty, to deſcry the way 
To her abode, but knew not where it lay, 

£50 The giddy Seas ſo whirl, ſuch pitchy clouds 

- Obſcure the sky, Night, rws-fola darkneſs ſhrouds, | 
Loud-howling whirlwinds over-board now bore 
The ſhivered Maſt ; and nowthe Rudder tore, 

A bilfow, with theſe ſpoils encourag'd, raves ; 
Who Vi&or-like contemns the under-waves : 

Nor lighter falls,then if ſome God had torn 

£55 Pindws and Athos from their roots, up-born 
As high as heaven, and tumbled on. the Main. 

Nor could the fhip ſuch force and weight ſuſtain 5 

Bur to the bottom finks, Moft of her men 

The Seas infold ; who never ſcen again, : 
"FS vin Accompliſhed 
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560. Accompliſhed their fates : while other fivim 

On ſcattered planks, a plank upholding Him 

Who late a Scepter held. His father-in-law, 

And father, now invokes: but could not draw 

(Alas!) from either ſuccor, Still his wife 

Runs in his thoughts, in that ſhort ſpan of life-- 
565 He wiſht the waves would caſt him on the ſands 

Of Trachis, to be buried by her hands, 

Who ſwimming, fighs Alcyone her name 

His laſt of ſpeech : in Seas conceives the ſame, 

Behold, an arch of waters, black as hell, 

o Aſunder breaks : the breaking ſurges quell. 
Their finking Burden, Lo char night 
Became obſcure ; nor could you ſee his light, 
And fince he might not render up his place, 
With pitchy clouds immur'd his darkned face;: 

Mean-while Alcyoze (his fate unknown) 
575 Compures the tedious nights; by day wrought on 


'. A garment for her Lord ; another makes 


To wear her ſelf : whoſe flattering hope miſtakes. 
In his return, Whoholy fumes preſents - 
To all the Gods; but moſt of all frequents 
The Fane of Zzno : at her altars pray'd 
589 For him that was not. Grant ſucceſs! (ſhe ſid) 
A quick return! Give he our righttonone! 
Of. all her prayers the. laſt ſucceeds alone.. 
The melting Goddeſs could no-longer brook: | 
Her death-croſt prayerss but from her altar ſhook . 
585 Her tainted: hand 5 andthus to 7tis ſpake : 
Haſt faithful Meſſenger, thy journey take 
To drowzy Sleeps dim palace: bid him ſend: - 
A dream, that may prelent the woful end. . 
Of Ceyx to Alcyone, This ſaid 5 
590. She, in a thouſand-colored robe aray'd, 
Her ample Bow'from heaven to earth extends : | 
And: in a cloud to his abode deſcends, 
Near the Cimmerians lurks a Cave, in ſteep 
And- hollow hills ; the Manſon of dull Sleep - 
£95 Not ſeen by Phehus when he mounts the sKies, . 
At height, nor ſtooping : gloomy miſts ariſe 
From humid earth, which ſtill a twilight make:: - 
No creſted-fowls ſhrill crowings here awake 
The chearful' Morn:: no barking Sentinel 
690 Here guards. nor geeſe, whe wakgtul dogs excel, 
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Beaſts tame, nor ſalvage; no wind-ſhaken boug hs, 
Nor ſtrife of jarring tongues, with noiſes rouze_ 
Secured Eafe, Yet from the Rock a Spring, 
With ſtreams of Lethe ſoftly —_— 
60g Purls on the Pebbles, and invites Repoſe, 
Before the Entry pregnant Poppy grows, 
With numerous Simples ; from whoſe Juicy birth. 
Night gathers ſleep, and ſheds it on the Earth, 
No doors here on their creeking hinges jarr'd : 
£10 Through-ont this Court there was no door,nor guard; 
Amid the Hehex Cave a downy bed 
High-mounted ſtands, with ſable coverings ſpred, 
Here lay. the lazy God, diffoly'd in re 
Fantaſtick dreams, who/various ſtorms expreſt, 
615 Abour him lay : then Autumn's ear far more ; 
Or leaves of trees, or ſands on Neptanes ſhoar, 
The Virgin emring, parts the obvious Dreams : 
And fills the ſacred Concave with the beams 
Of her —_— robe, The God with. ſtrife disjoins 
620 His ficled lids ; again his head declines, 
And knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, Anon 
Sleep caſts off fleep ; and:ſoftly leaning on 
His elbow, asketh (for he knew her) why 
She thicher came ? when 1ris made reply: 
Thou Reſt of things, moſt meek of all the Gods z, 
625 O Slep, the Peace of minds, from whoſe abodes 
Care.ever flies ;. reſtoring the decay 
Of toil-tir'd limbs to. labor-burd'ning Day : 
Send thou a. Dream, reſembling trurh, in poſt 
T' Herculean Trachis ; that like Ceyx Ghoſt, 
May to Alcyoxe his wrack unfold, | 
639 Sarurnia this commands, Her meſſage told, 
Tris with-drew 3 who could the power of Sleep 
Refiſt no longEr, When ſhe foundiit creep 
Upon her yielding ſenſes, thence ſhe flies : 
And by her painted Bow remounts the skies, 
The'Sire among a thouſand ſons, excites 
635 Shape-feigning AMorphews : of whoſe brother-Sprights 
None (bid raſſume) with ſubtler cunning can 
Uſurp the geſture, viſage, voice of man, 
His habit, and Known phraſe. He onely takes 
An humane form : Another ſhews a Snakes, 
640 A Birds, a Beaſts. This Tcelos they call, 
Whom heaven imbow'r ; though: Phobezor by all oo 
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Of -mortal birth, Next Phanta/us 3 but he, 
Of different faculty. indnes a tree, 
Earth, water, ſtone, the ſeveral ſhapes of things. 
Thartlife enjoy not; 'Theſe'appear to Kings, 
645 And Princes in deep night : the reſt among 
The vulgar ſtray, Of all rhe airy throng '* ' 
Their aged: father onely Morpheys choſe 
To a& Thaumantia's charge; His eyes then cloſe: 
Their drowzy lids, and hanging down his head, , 
650 Oppreſt with flumber, ſhrinks into his bed, 
His noiſleſs wings by night flie Morphens ſtrains ; 
And with the ſwiftneſs of a thought, attains 
Th' /£monian towers; then laid them by, and took: 
The form of Ceyx,' With a pallid look © ©, * 
655 He naked ſtood, like one depriv'd of. lifes . 
Before the bed of his unhappy: wife :. 
His beard all wet, the hair upon his head” 
With water dropt 3 who leaning on her bed; 
Thus ſpake 3 while tears from ſeeming paſſion flow; . 
Doft thou, O wretched Wife, thy Ceyx Know *- 
660 Or amT chang'd in death ? look on the Loft-:. 
And for thy husband thou ſhak ſee his Ghoſt, 
Thy pious prayers no favor could obtain : 
Lo, I am drown'd, no longer hopeiin vain, 
Cloud-cruſhing South-winds in e£geum caught. ' 
665 Our raviſht ſhip, and wrackr her with her fraught... 
My voice the floods oppreſt, while on thy name 
I vainly call'd,” This, neither wandring Fame;. 
Nor doubtful author tells : this I relate, . 
I, that there periſht by untimely fate; 
670 Ariſe, weep, put on black: not undeplor'd 
For pity ſend me to the Stygian Ford, 
To this he adds a voice, ſuch as ſhe knew 
Expreſt her Lords; with.tears appearing true, , ..- 
And geſture of his hand, She figh'd and wept 3; 
675..Stretchr out her arms t' imbrace him as ſhe flepr,., 
- But claſpr the empty air, Then cry'd, Oftay !. 
© Alt, whither wilt thou !' Let us go one way, . . 
Wak*d with his voice, and husbands ghoſt 3 with fear: 
She looks about for that which was not there, *  - 
689\Pornow the maids,rais'd with.her ſhrieks,had brought:- 
A taper in, Not finding what ſhe ſoughe, ._ 
She {trikes her cheeks, her nightly linen tare, - 
Invades ber breaſt 3 nor ſtays Tr unbind ber bair, 
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But tugs it off, Her Nurſe the cauſe demands 
Of ſuch a violence, She wrings her hands, 
And in the paſſion of her grie reply*d : 
685 There's no Alcyone 3 none,, none! ſhe dy'd: 
Together with her Ceyx.} Silent be _. 
' All ſounds of comfort, Theſe, theſe eyes did ſee 
My ſhipwrackt Lord : I knew him 5 and my hands 973 
Thruſt forth t' have held him, but no mortal bands 
Could force his ſtay, A Ghoſt : yet manifeſt : 
6590 My husbands.Ghoſt : which, O bur {ill expreſt 
His form and beauty, late divinely rare !. 
Now pale, and naked, with yet-drepping hair,. 73 
Here ſtood the miſerable ; in this place : 
Here, here (and ſought his airy ſteps to trace.) 
695 O this my. ſad miſ-giving ſoul divin'd 5 =_— 
When thou forſook {ſt me, to purſue-the wind, ; 
But fince imbarqu'd for death, would I with thee 74 
Had:pur to Sea : an happy fate for me! 
Then both together all the time aſſign'd 
Yoo For life had liv'd 3 nor in our death disjoin'd., 
Now here, I periſht there : on that Profound 
Poor TI was wrackt : yet thou without me drown'd; #7 4 
O I, then floods more cruel; ſhould I ſtrive 
To lengthen life, and ſuch a grief ſurvive !.. 
795 Nor will I, nor forſake thee, nor defer, 
Though one Urn hold not both, one ſepulcher | 
Shall join our tirles : though thy bones from mine "7 
The Seas diſſever, yet our names ſhall join, 
Grief chok'd the reſt. Sobs every accent patt : 
710 And fighs aſcend from her aſtoniſht heart, 
Day ſprings : She tothe ſhoar addreſt her haſt, 
Evento that place from whence ſhe ſaw him laſt, | 6 
And while ſhe ſadly. utters, here he fiay'd ;. 
Here.parting Kiſt me; from thence anchor waigh'd ; 
715 While ſhe ſuch fighs recals ;. her Ready eyes | 
Fixt cn a Sea, far off ſhe ſomething ſpies ; 
Bat knows not what : yet like a corſe.- Firſt ſhe 
Doth doubt:driven nearer(though not near)might ſee 
A body plainly, Though unknown, yet muc 
720 The Omen mov'd her, fince his fate was ſuch, 
Poor wretch, who e're thou art.; and ſuch (ſhe ſaid). -- 
Thy wife (if wed) by thee a widow made! . * 
By floods driven nearer ; the more near, the, more, 
Her ſpirits faint ; now nigh ch' adjoining ſhoar, | ”Y 
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725 She ſces now what ſhe knows 3 her husbands Corſe, 
Woe's me ! 'tis He, ſhe cries ! at once doth force, 
Her face, hair, habit : trembling hands extends 
To ſoul-leſs Ceyx and:then ſaid : Here ends. 

My laſt of hopes : thus, O then life more dear 
O Husband, thus returwſt thou ! Arta Peer; 
730 Hadſtretcht intothe ſurges 3 which with-ſtood, 
And brake the firſt incurſion of the flood, 
Thither forth-with. (O wonderful! ) ſhe ſprings 5 
Beating the paſſive air with new-grown wings, 
Who, nay a bird, the waters ſummit rakes 
735 Abour ſhe flies, and full of ſorrow, makes , 
A mournful noiſe ; lamenting her divorce : 
Anon ſhe toucht his dumb and bloodleſs Corſe; 
- -- With ſtretching wings imbrac't her periſhr bliſs 
And gave his colder lips a heatleſs kiſs, 

740 Whether he felt it, or the floods his look 

Uprais'd, the vulgar doubt : yet ſare he took 

" Senſe from her tonch, The Gods commiſerate : 
And change them both, obnoxious to like fate, 
As late; they love : their nuptial faiths they ſhew, 

745 Now little birds ; engender, parents grew, | 
Seven winter ing with peaceful calms poſſeſt, 
Alcyon fits upon her floating neſt, 

Then ſafely ſail ; then -£oli5 incaves | 
For his, the windes, and ſmooths the ſtooping waves, 

750 Someold man ſeeing theſe their pinions move 

O'r broag-ſpread Seas, extolls their endleſs love. 
By theixs, a neighbor, or himſelf, revives . 

An others fate, Yon? ſable fowl that dives.z. _ 
(And therewith;ſhewes the wide-mouth'd Cormorant) 

73 5 Of royal parentage may alſo vant. ' 
Whoſe anceſtors from Tros their branches ſpred 3 
Tlus, .Aſſaracw, Foves Ganimed, 

L aomedon, and Priamws the laſt 
That raign'd in Troy : to Heftor (who ſurpaſt 
In fortitude) a brother, If by power 

»60 Of Fate unchanged-in hisyouths firſt lower, 

Hemight perhaps as great a name have won, 
Though Hetfor were great Dymas daughters ſon, 
 For\ Alizgihde," a countrey Maid, 
"Bare e£/acusby ſtealth in Z4as ſhade, * 

65 He, hating Cities, and the diſcontents 
* glittering Courts ; the lonely woods us. : 
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And unambitious fields 3 but made repair 
To llium rarely : yet, hedebonair, 
Nor A to love, Who ſpide 
779 Eperia, oft defir'd, Cebren's fide 
(Her fathers river) drying inthe Sun 
Her flowing hair, Away the Nymph did run, 
Swift as a frighted Hind the WolF at hand ; 
Or like a fearful fowl thruſt over-land ' 
775 Beneath a Falcon. He purſues the chace: 
Fear wings her fcet, and love enforc't his pace, 
Behold ; a lurking Viper in this ſtrife, 
Seiz'd gn her heel; ſuppreſſing flight with life, 
Frantick, his trembling arms the dead include :. 
Who-cry'd, Alaſs that ever I purſu'd ! 
I fear'd not this ; nor was the victory 
280 Worth ſuch a loſs. Ay me ! two, one deſtroy, 
Thy wound the Serpent, I th' occaſion gave : 
I, O more wicked : yet thy death ſhallhave 
. My life for ſatisfaQion. There-with flung - 
His body from a cliff which oyer-hung 
The undermining Seas, His falling lims 
785 Upheld by Tethys pity ; as he ſwims 
. With feathers cloth'd, nor power of dying gives. 
To be compel'd, to live the Lover grieves : 
Diſdaining that his ſoul, ſo well appaid 
To leave her wretched ſeat, ſhould thus be Raid. 
790 And mounting on new wings, + rw on Seas 
His body throws : the fall his feathers eaſe, 


With that, enrag'd, intothe deep he dives : 
And ſtill ro drown himſelf as vatnly ſtrives, 
Love makes him lean, A long neck doth ſuſtain. 
#95 His ſable head ; long-joynted legs remain, 
Nor ever the affe&ed Seas forſakes : © 
And now a ſuted name from diving takes, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Sake-like Stone, Cycnus a Swan z 
Cznus the Maid, now Cznus and 4 Mar 
Becomes a Fowl, Neleius varies ſhapes : 
At laſt an Eagle, nor Alcides ſcapes, 


Ld Priam mourns for e£ ſacs, nor knew 

That he ſurviv'd, and with light feathers flew; 
While Hefor and his brethren dues,with tears, - 
Pay to the tomb which his inſcription bears, 
Bur Paris, abſent from that obſequy, 
Straight with his Rape, brought ten years war to Troy, 
A thouſand ſhips, in one confederate, 
Purſue his ſtealth, with all the Achaian State, 
Nor vow'd revenge ſo long had beendelaid,. 
If wrathful ſeas had not their paſſage Raid : 
At filhy Aulis,in Beotia, 
10 Their wind- bound Navy in expeRance lay, 
Here (as of old) to Fove they ſacrifice, 
While from the antique altar flames ariſe, 
A blew-ſcal'd Dragon, in the Armies view, 
Aſcends a tree, which nearthe Altar grew. - 
A Neſt there was upon an upper bough, 
15: With twice four Birds : theſe, andtheir-Dam (which- 
Flutter'd about her young) the greedy Snake (now 
At length deyour'd, This all with wonder a" "a 


o 
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When Chalchas cry'd (who'could the truth divine) 
Rejoyce, Pelaſyans, 'tis a happy ſign ! 

20 Proud Troy ſhall fall ; though wich long toyl and care, 
Theſe thrice three birds,thricethree years war declare 
She wound about a bough,gorg'd with her rape, 
Became a ſtone, that held a Serpents ſhape, 

Still Nerews in Aorian {urges raves, 

25 Nor war transfers. Some think the God of waves 

"Would Tyoy preſerve, and ſave the walls he made, 
Theſtorides diſſents, who knewnd ſaid, 

A r__ blood muſt Dian? reconcile, 
Now did the publick cauſe the priyare foil, 

30 A King a father w, aenia {tood 
Beforethe Altar reſign her blood: 

The Prieſt then wept, ſo pity did ſubdue 
The Goddeſs, who a cloud about her threw, 
| And while they proſecute her Rites, .and prai'd 
ProduC't a Hinde'to repreſeht a Maid. . 
35 When fitter ſacrifice had dull'd her rage, 
Her fury and the Seas, at once Lene. 
A forewinde then their thouſand Veſſels bore ; 
Who, ſuffering much, attain the Phrygian ſhore. 
Amid the world, between Air, Earth, and Seas, 
40 A place there is, the confines to all theſe, 
| Whereall that's done;. though far remov.d appear, 
And every whiſper penetrates the ear. 
' The Houſe of Fgme, whoin the higheſt tower - 
Her lodging takes, To this capacious bower 
Inumerable ways conduQ, no way - ; 

45 Barr'd up, the doors ſtand open night and day. 

All built of ringing braſs, through-out reſounds, 
Things heard reports, and every word rebounds, . 
No reſt within, no-filence, yet the noiſe 

Not loud, but like the murmnring of -a voice, 

50 Such as from far by rowling billows ſent, 

Or as Foves fainting thunder almoſt ſpent, 
Hither the idle Vulgar come and go, 
Millions of Rumors wander-too and-fro, . 

55 Lyes mixt- with truths, in;words thatvary ft1ll;: 

Of theſe, with news unknowing cars ſome fall 5. 
Some carry taleg-all in, the.telling grows, 

' Andevery: Author.adds to what he:-Knows, 
Here dwels raſh-Error, light, Credulity, - ' 

6o Dezeaed Fear, and vainly grounded Joy » E 
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New ras'd Sedition, ſecret Whiſperings 
Of unknown Authors, and of doubtful things, 
Alldone in Heaven, Earth, Ocean, Fame ſurviews: 
And:through the ample world inquires of news, - 

She notice gave, how with a dreadful hoaſt 
65 The Grecian Navy ſteered for their coaſt, 
Nor unexpected came : the Trojans bend. 
Thew powers t'encounter,and their ſhores defend, 
Firſt chow thy life, Proteſtlaus, loſt 
By He#os fatal lance ; the battle coſt 
The Greeks much noble blood : fo clearly ſhone 
Their fortitudes ; great Hefor yet unknown, 

70. Nor no {mall ſtreams of blood their yalours drew 
From Phrygian wounds,who felt what Greece could doy 
And now their mingled gores Sigexm ſtain : 

Now Neptunes Cyenus had a thouſand flain, 
Now on the Foe the fierce Achilles flew 3 
And with his lance whole ſquadrons overthrey : 

75 Seeking for Cyexns, or for Heftor, round 
About the field z at length brave Cyenxs found : 
(For Fove nine years great Heffors life ſuſtains,) 
Cheering his horſes with the flaxen mains,. 

.. Histhundring Charriot drives againſt his foe, 
And ſhakes his trembling lance : about rothrow z 


90 O youth, he ſaid, what ere thou art, rejoyce : 


Achilles honours thee with death, His voice 

His ſpear purſues : the ſteel no wound impreſt, (breſt, 
85 Though rongly thrown, When, bounding from his 

Heſaid, Thou Goddeſs-born, Fame bruits thee ſuch; 

Why wondreſt thou ? (Achilles wondred much) 

This helm with horſe-hair deckt, this ſhield I bear), 
290 Defend not me: for faſhion theſe I wear. 

So Mars his perſon arms. Should I difplay 

My naked breaſt, thy force could finde no way, 

The grace to: be MNereis ſon is ſmall. SES 

. This, who Nereys, who his Nymphs, who all .- 

9) The:Ocean guides : Then at Achilles threw - 

His lance, that pierc't his plated ſhield, — 

Nine Ox-hides ruſhrt :. the tenth did it reſtrain, 

The Heroe caught it, and retorts again _ 

The ſinging ſteel; again it gave no wound, 


100 The third aſſay no better entrance found, 


Though Cyenus bar'd his boſom to the blow, 
He rages like a Bull in Circian ſhew 3 


Whoſe | 


£25 


en. a} 


234 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Whoſe dreadful korns the skarlet, which proyokes 
His fury, toſs with ſtill deluded ftrokes, 
Then ſearches if the head were off : that on ; 
What, is my hand, ſaid he, ſo feeble grown ? 
On one is all my vigor ſpent ? my power ' 
210 Was more, when firſt I raz'd Lyrneſſus tower : 
-** When Tenedos Eetian Thebes, were fild 
With blood of theirs, by my encounters ſpild, 
The red Caycus ſlaughtred natives dyde : 
Twice Telephus my javelin powerful tryde. 
Behold theſe heaps of | bodies ! theſe I flew : 
Much could my hand have done ! as much can do, 
This ſaid, his former deeds almoſt ſuſpeRs, 
T5 And at Menetes breaſt his aim dire&s. 
(A Lycian of mean rank) the thrilling dart 
uite through his faithleſs curaſspierc't his heart ; 
Whoſe dying body ſtruck the groaning ground, 

2 Snatching the weapon from the reeking wound 3; 
170 This hand, he ſaid, this now'viRorious lance 
Shall urge thy fate - afſiſt me equal chance! - 
With that, th —— — at Ccnus ftung), 
Th'unevitated on his Ider rung 5 | 
Which like a Rock the Lance repeld again : 

Yer where ir hit, it lefca purple ſtain; 

By vainly glad -£acides deſcry'd : 

He woundleſs : this Menetes blood had dy'd. 

Then roaring, from his chariot leaps ; and made 

A horrid on-ſet with his flaming blade : 

139 Who breachesin his Helm and ſhield beheld ; 
Yet he ſecure : his sKin the ſteel repeld, 
Now all impatient, with the Hilt his Foe's 
Hard front invades with thick redoubled blows : 
Preſt on as he gave back, purſues, infiſts ; 

135 Nor letsthe aftoniſht breathe. He faints ; blew miſts. 
Swim over his dimeyes : whoſe backward ſteps 
A Stone with-ſtood, On whom' Achilles leaps 
With all his ttrength, and Ces up-ward caſt 

On ſounding earth : there held the Heroe faſt. 

140 Then ſets his ſhield and knees upon his breſt ; 
And ,drawing hard his helmet-ſtrings, oppreſt 
His graſping jaws : the breathing path and way 
Of life ſhuts up. Aboutt'unarm his prey, 
The body miſt, To a Fowl as white as ſnow 

145 By Nep tzne chang'd 3 whom by that name we Know. 
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This toil, this fight gave many days of reſt : 
And either part from deeds of arms {urceaſt, 


While on their walls the watchful Phrygians ward, 
And while the watchful Greeks their trenches guard, 


50 Aﬀeaſt was kept: wherein «/£acides, 
For Cycrvs death with heifers blood ay leaſe 
Propitious Pallas, When the entralls 1 f 
On burning altars, to the Gods convaid 
An acceptable ſmell : a part addreſt 
To ſacred uſe ; the board receiv'd the reſt. 

155 Down lay the Heroes, fed on roaſted fleſſi, 
And generous wines their cares and thirſt refreſh, 
Nor mufick now, nor ſongs their ears delight z 
But in diſcourſe conſume the ſhortned night, 
The ſubje&, Valour - of the valour ſhown 

i60 By their couragious foes, and oftheir own, 
Promiſcuouſly of paſſed dangers tell, 

And former enterprizes, What ſo well 
Could great Achilles ſpeak of? or what were 
A fitter theam for great Achilles ear ? 

Then ſpake he of his conqueſt in the fall . 

165 Of noble Cycxxs : wondred at by all, 

That weapons had no power to penetrate 
Hts w eſs body, which could ſteel rebate, 
This the Pelaſzans, this e/Eacides 

Himſelf admires, When Neftor ſaid to theſe : 

170 Cycnusis he, why in your age alone -B 

Contenmed ſteel, and conld be hurt by none. 

I ſaw Perrhebian Cenews once indure 

A thouſand ſtrokes; yet he from wounds ſecure, 
Perrhebian Cenews, excellent in deeds, 

On Othrys dwelt: and what belief exceeds, 

2795 A woman born, This prodigy begets 
Their greater wonder, Every one entreats 
Achilles thus : Divinely eloquent ; 

O thou the wiſdom of our age; conſent 
To our deſires ; for all defires the ſame: 
Of Ceneustell; how he a man became z 
130 In what contention, or what battel known 3 
By whom, if ſo by any, overthrown, 
Then He: c_ age impair my memory, 
And much beheld in youth my knowledge flye, 
I much remember : yet, of all that are 
Among ſo many aRs of peace and war, 


: 4 _ 


236 METAMORPHOSIS, 
£85 None deeper isimprinted in my brain, 
And if the length of rime not ſpent in vain 
Can many accidents to knowledge give 5 
Two ages Ages finiſhr in the third I live, 
Not all the Virgins that Theſalia bare, 
With Elateign Ce7:45 could compare, 
195 For beauty,” From the Cities bordering, 
And thoſe, «£acides, which call thee King 
(For the her birth to your. «£monia ought) 
A world of lovers her affeRion ſought. 
And Peleus too perhaps had woo'd her bed 3 
Bur that already to thy mother wed, 
- T33 Orelt afſur'd, Ceris ſtill forbore 
All nuptial ties, As on the ſecrer ſhore 
She walkt alone, the Sea-god her diffent 
Enforc't to Rape : for ſo the rumor went, 
Rapr'with the joy of loves firſt taſted'fruit 5 
All ſhall, ſaid Neprwre, to thy wiſhes ſure 3 
200 Wiſh what thou wilt, So Fame the ſtory told. 
My wrong, ſaid Cenis, makes my wiſhes bold: 
That never like inforcement may befall, 
B: I no woman ; and thou giv*it me all. 
Her latter words a deeper voice expreſs, 
Much like a mans : for now it prov'd no leſs, 
205 The Sea-god had aſſented to her will : 
And further adds, that ſteel ſhould neither kill 
. Nor wound his perſon. Yong Atracides 
Departs ; rejoycing in ſuch gifts as thele : 
Who great in every manly vertue grows 3. 
And hauntsthe fields through which Perens flowes, 
210 The ſonof bold Txiox now had wed 
Hippodame : the ſalvage Centaures, bred 
Of claſped Clouds, his invitation grac't ; 
In ſhidy bowers at ſundry tables plact, 
There were th' £monian Princes 3- there wasI: 
The Palace rung with our confuſed: joy. 
215 They Hymen ſing 3 the Altars fume with flames : 
Forth came th'admired Bride with troops of Dames, 
Wwe call Perithoxs happy in his choice : 
Bur ſcarce maintain the Omen of that voice, 
For Eurytws, more heady then the reſt, 
Foul rapine harbours in his ſalvage breſt ; 
220 Incenſt by beauty, and the hear of wine : 
Luſt and Ebriety in out-rage joyn, 
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Straight, turn'd-up boords the feaſt prophane:the fair 
And tender ſpouſe now haled by the hair, 
Fierce Eurytus Hyppodame 3 all took, 
Their choice, or whom they could : ſackt Cities look 
With fuch aface, The women ſhreek : weriſe, 
When Theſeus firſt 5 O Eurytxs, unwiſe .! 
Dar'ſt thou offend Perithoxs as long 
220 Os Theſeus lives ? in one to ſuffer wrong 
30 The great-ſould Heroe, notto boaſt in vain, : 
Breaks through the throng,and from his fierce diſdain 
The Rape repris'd, He no reply affords ; 
Such fa&s could not be juſtifi'd by words - 
But with his fiſts the brave redeemer preſt 3 
22 Aſlails his face, and ſtrikes his generous breſt, 
35 Nor far off ſtood an antique Goblet, wrought 
With high-rais'd figures : this e£gides caughts 
Hurld at the face of Exrytzs: a flood 
Of recking wine, of brains, and clotted blood, 
Ar once he yomits from his mouth and wound 3 
And falling backward, kicks the ſtained ground. 
240 The Centaures, frantick for their brothers death, 
Arm, arm, reſound, with one exalted breath, 
Wine courage gives, At firſt an uncouth flight 
Of Flagons, Pots, and Boles, began to-fighr : 
Late fit for banquers, now for blood and broyls, 
245 Firſt, Amycus, Ophions iſſue, ſpoils 
The ſacred places of their gifts 3 who ramps 
Tears down a brazen Creſſet tuck with Lamps: 
This ſwings aloft, as when a whitc-bair'd Bu 
The Sacrificer ſtrikes ; which cruſht the skull 
250 Of Celadon the Lapithite, and left 
' His face unknown ; confuſion form bereft, 
Out tart his eyes z his batter*d noſe betwixt 
His ſhiver'd bones flat to his pallat fixt, 
Petean Pelades, a treſſel tore 
That propt the boord, and feld him to the flore, 
255 He knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, and ſpude - -» 
Blood mixt withteeth, A ſecond blow purſude 
The firſt ; and ſent his vexed ſoul to hell, 
Next, Grynens ſtood; his looks with vengeance ſwell ; 
Serves this, ſaid he, for nothing ? therewith rais'd 
260 A loft a mighty altar : as it blaz'd, 
Among the L apithites his burden threw z 
Which Broteas> and the bold Orion flew. 
| t | Orions 
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Orions mother Mycale, with fear 
Could pale the Moon, and hale her from her ſphear, 
265 Exadiws cry'd: Nor ſhalt thou ſo depart 
HadIa weapon, Of a voted Hart 
The Antlers from a Pine he puls ; they 6x 
Their forks in Grynexs darknedeyes : one ſticks 
Upon the horn, the other in thick gore 
270 Hung on his beard, A fire-brand Rhetxs bore, 
'  Snatcht from the Altar; and Charaxus head 
Crackt through the skull, with yellow-treſſes ſpred, 
The rapid flame his blazing curls ſurround, 
2%; Like corn on fire ; blood broyling in his wound 
Horribly hiſſes : as red Steel thar gloes 
With fervent blaſts, which pliant tongues diſpoſe 
To quenching cool-troughs, ſputters, ſtrives, con- 
And hiſfing under heated water, fumes, (lumes 
280 The wounded from his finged treſſes ſhakes 
The greedy flame; and on his ſhoulders takes 
A ſtonetorn from the threſhold, which alone 
Would load a Wain, at diſtant Rhetys thrown, 
This, falling ſhort, Comeres life invades: 
And ſent his friend to everlaſting fhades. 
285 When Rhetxs, laughing may. you all abound 
In ſtrenghth ſo try'd ; and aggravates his wound 
By blows redoubled, with his burning brand. 
Cruſht bones now fink in brains, Then turns bis hand; 
290 On Coritxs, Evagrus, Dryas flew : 
Who Coritzs, a youth, too timely flew. 
What glory can the ſlaughter of a Bo 
Aﬀord, Avagrus ſaid ? nor more mor ſay ? 
For Rh@:us e're his jaws together came, _- 
295 Hidin his throat and brefſt the choking flame, 
Then whisKks the brand abont his brows : aſſails ' 
The valiant Dryasz but no more prevails : 
For through his ſhoulder, who hath triumpht long 
Ingaily flaughter, Dryas fixt his Prong, : 
Zoo Who groning, tugs it out with all his might : 
And ſoil'd with blood, now ſaves himſelf by flight, 
So Lycodas Arneus, Medon (red 
With his own blood) Priſertor, Caumus,flied : 
305 Wound:tardy Mermerus, late ſwift of pace 5 
Meneleus, Pholts, Aba, us'd to Chace ., 
The Bore; and Aftylos, who fates fore-knew-: 
_. Whovainly bad bis friends that war eſchile ; 


And 
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And ſaid to frighted Neſus, Fly not ſog 


310 Thou art reſerv'd for great Alcides bow, 


But yet Exrynomus, nor Lycidas, 

Areus, nor Tmbrexs, unſlaughtred paſs : 

All flain by Dryas hand, Thee Cazeus toy 
Though turn'd about tofly, a forewound-flue: 
For looking back; the point between his fights, 


315 There,where the noſe joyns with the forehead, lights, 
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Unwakened with the tumulr of this fray, 
Diſſolv'd in death-like ſleep, Aphidus lay 
Upon a Bears rough hide on O/a kild : 
W hoſe lazy hand a mixed goblet held, 
320 Phorbas far off the vainly hurtleſs ſpy'd : 
And to the thong his fingers fitting, cry*d, 
Thy wine hence-forth with Srygian water breyy, 
This ſaid, at flumber-bound Aphidazs threw 
His trembling dart : the teeled aſh made way 
Through's naked neck, as he ſupinely lay, 
325 Death was unfelr : his full throat voids a flood : 
The hide and goblet, drown*®d and fild with blood, 
I ſaw Petreus tearing from the ground 
A well grown Oak : while he imbrac't it round 
With his ſtrong arms, now, this, now that way bald, 
330 Perithoxs to the bole his boſom nail'd, ' 
Stout Lycxs by Perithous : valour fell : 
Perithous valour Chromis ſunk to hell, 
Theſe leſs the glory of his aQs elate 
Then Aelops death, and Difys ſtranger fate, 
335 His eager javelin Helops temples clett-: 
Which at the right ear ruſhed through the left, 
But Di#ys from a broken mountain 1lides, 
As he Ixiens furious ſon avagids, 
And bead-long fell: his weight aſunder brake 
349 A —_—_ A1li, the Rumps bis entrails take, 
In ru{ht revengeful Pherens with a ſtone 
Totn from a rock : his mighty elbow-bone 
GAbour to. hurl) in ſhivers Theſexs crackt : 
Nor leaſure had, or further care t'exa&t 
His uſeleſs life, Then nimbly yaults upon 
345 Byazor's back, before beſtir'd by none, - :; © 
His knees claps to his ſides, has ſhaggy hair | 
 HibJe t hand bales : his eyes, that grimly Rare. / 
"And threaten, cruſhes wich his knotzy!Qak, "1 11 L 
359-Dart fam'd LyceSes, and Medimnus ſtroke X 
Se v 
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To humble earth : ſo Hippaſus, whoſe beard 
Reacht to his breaſt ; and Ripheus, who appear'd 
More tall then trees; with Thereys, who caught 
Wild bears on Otbris heretofore, and brought 
Th'enraged purchaſe to his home alive, 

355 Demoleon-frers to ſee E£gides thrive, 

With ſuch ſuceſs ; and from the center ſtrives 
To tear a-Pine : which when he could not, rives 
Lhe yielding bole, and darts it as his foe, 

Theſeus far off eſpi'd the deadly throw 3 

360 Who by Minerva's counſel (for ſohe 
Would have us think) with-drew : and yet the tree 
Not idle fell 3 but Crentors ſhoulder, breaſt, 
Andthroat divides ; 'which tortur'd life relcaſt 
He was («£acides)thy fathers Squire z 
Given by ſubdude .A4myntor to thy fire 
(Aamyntor the well-train'd Dolopians Guide ) 

365 In hoſtage for their peace, and faith affide, 
When Pelexs ſaw that ſpeaacle of ruth; 
Receive, O Crantor, Q beloved youth, 

This ſacrifice, he ſaid : and ſent a dart, 

With all the rigor of his hand and heart, | 

At proud Demoleon z which the bones that Joyn 
370 His ribs transfixt ; and quaver'd in the chine, 


His hands from thence the headleſs _—_— pluck, 


And hardly that: rhe head behind it tuck, 
Anguiſh ir ſelf che heart of wrath improoves : 
He rearsafore, and paws him with his hooves, 

375 Whowith his ſhield and burganer defends 
The ſounding ſtrokes : yer ſtill his ſword extends 
Andtwixt his ſhoulders at one thruſt doth gore 
His double breaſts, Yer had he ſlain before 
Phlega&us, Hyles, with his lances flight, 

Hipbinous and Dans, in cloſe fight: * 

330 Adds Dorylas to theſe, who wore a skull 
Of Wolf-sKintar'd, the ſharp horns of a Bull, 
Inſteed of other weapon,'fixt before, 

' And dyde in crimfon with: Lapian gore. 
To whom, with courage fir'd I ſaid in ſcorn, * 
Behold how much our ſteel excels thy horn, 

385 And threy my lance : not tobe ſhun'd, he now 
Claps his right hand upon his threatned brow, : 
Which both together naild,” They rote : and while 
Th'ingaged with his birrer wound doth toy1, thy 
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Thy father, who was neereſt, neerer preſt : 
And thruſt his ſword deep in, below his breſt, 

390 He Bounds aloft, on th' earth his bowels trails: 
Thetrailed kicks, the Kickt in pieces hales 3 
Which winding, fetter both his legs and thighes : 
So falls 3 ane with a gutleſs belly dies. 

Nor thee thy beauty, Cyl/arzs, could fave: 
If ſuch a two-form'd figure beauty have, 
395 His chin began to bud with down of gold ; 
And golden curls his ivory back infold : 
as His looks a ——____ vigor grac't ; his breſt, 
_ Hands, ſhoulders, neck, andall that man expreſt, 

Surpaſling arts admired images. 
Nor were his beſtial parts a ſhame to theſe : 

400 Add but a horſes head and creſt, he were 
For Caſtors uſe ; his back ſo ſtrong to bear, 
So largely cheſted ; blacker then the crow : 
His ta1l and feet-locks, white as falling ſnow, 
A number of that nation ſoughr his love 

403 Whom none but fair Hylozome could move: 
None for attra&ing favor ſo excel, 
Of all the half-mares that on Otzhrys dwell. . 
Shee, by ſweet words, by loving by confeſt 

NY AﬀeRion, onely Cy/larzs poſſeſt ; 

b With combs ſhe ſmoths her hair ; her perſan trims 
With all that could be graceful to ſuch lims, 
410 Of roſes, roſemary, and violets, 
And off, of Lillies curious dreſſings pleats, 
hs Twice daily waſhrt her face in { Pg that fall 
From Pegaſean hills; twice daily al 
Her body bathes in cleanſing ſtreams and ware | 
The $sKins of beaſts, ſuch as were choice andrare, 
Which flowing from her ſhoulder croſs her breſt, 

415 Vail her left fide, Both equal love poſleſt ; 
Together on the ſhady mountains ſtray, 

In woods and hollow caves together lay : 
Then to the palace of the Lapithite 
Together came z and now together fight, 
A javelin from the left hand flung, thy breſt 

120 O Cyllarus, beneath thy neck impreſt, 

Her heart though _—_ hurt (the dart out- bal'd 
chile ' Grew forth-with cold ; and all his body pal'd, 
Hylonome his dying limbs receives 
Foments tis wound, cloſe "OY lips ſhe cleaves, 
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425 To ſtay bis flying ſoul, But when ſhe found 
> Lifes fire extin& ; with words in clamor drown'd, 
' Even on that tee], which through his boſom paſt, 
She threw her own : and him in death imbrac'c, 
Me thinks 1 ſee grim Pheocomes yet : 
430 Who with two Lions sKins, together knit, 

ProteR'*s his double form, A log he took, 

Which ſcarce two teems could draw ; this darted, 

The crown of Phonolenides ; his brains (Rrook 

It through his battered skulls deep crannies ſtrains 3 

435 Whichfrom his mouth, eyes, ears, and noſtrils guſht, 

Like curdsthrough wickar ſquea{'d or juyces cruſht 

Through draining colendars, As he the dead 

Prepares t'unarm, my ſword his bowels ſhred, 

Your father ſaw his downfall. Chthonius too, 

440 And ſtout Telebogs our fawchion ſlew, 

The firſt'a forcked branch, the other bore 

 Alance; the lance this wound had given before 

Whereof you ſee the ancient ſcar, Then I, 

445 Then ſhould I have been ſent rhave ruin'd Troy, 

Then might I have reftrain'd, if not o'rothrown 

Great HeFor, But, he cither then was none, 

-Orelſe a child, Now ſpent with- age, I wain, 

What ſpeak I of two-ſhapt Pyretxs ſlain 

by Periphas ? Thy dart without a head, 

4530 Brave Ampycus, four-hoov'd Oicles ſped, 

Macartus born by Pelethronian rocks, 

Huge Erigd»pas with aleaver knocks 

To ecchoing earth, His dart Cymelzs ſheath'd 
Deep in Neſſexs groyn and life bereav4d, 

435 Nor would you think Ampycides alone 
Could fate fore-tell ; a lance by Aopſus thrown 
Odites flew : this, as the Centavr rail'd, 

His tongue this chin, his chin t'his boſom nail'd, 

Five Ceneus llew ; Bromus, Antimachus, 
460 Ax-arm'd Pyracmns, Helius, Stiphelus- 

. Although forgetful by what wounds they fell; 
Their names, and number, I remember well, 
Giant-like Latrexs lightneth totheſe broyls 3 

' Arm'd with Emathian Aleſus ſpoyls: _ - 
His years,twixt youth and age 3 nor age impairs, 

465 "The ſtrength of youth, though ſprinkled with gray 
A Macedonian ſpear, a ſword, and ſhield, (hairs, 
Confirm. his pride; o'r-yiews the well-foug ht Het A 

alnes 
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Claſhes bis arms ; and trotting in a round, 
Enforc'd the air with this diſdainful ſound, 
470 Shall Lindure thee Ces ? ſtill to me 
Thou arta woman, and ſhalt Cenis be, 
Thou haſt forgot thy births original , 
And for what fa& rewarded ; by what fall 
Advanc't to this man-counterfeiting ſhape, 
Think of thy birth 3 think of thy eafie rape, 
475 Go, take a Spindle and a Diſtaff ; twine . 
The carded wooll, and arms to Men reſign, 
nr While thus he ſcoffs 3 and circularly ran 
Cenews his fides gores with his lance,where Man 
And Horſe unite, He, mad with anguiſh, flings 
His ſpear at the Phyllian youth, which rings 
480 On his unwounded face 5 and back recoyls, 
As Pebbles dropt on Drums, or HaiFon Tyles, 
Then ruſhing on, with thruſts aſſays to wound | 
His hardned fides, the ſword no entrance found, R 
Nor ſhalt thou ſcape ; the edg {hall lanch thy throat; 
485 Although the point be dull, This ſaid, and ſmore 
At once, The blow, as if on marble, {ounds : 
And from his neck the broken blade rebonds, 
When he his charmed limbs had open laid 
Enough to wounds and wonder, Cenenus ſaid : 
490 Now will we try, if thou our ſword canſt feel. 
Then 'twixt his ſhoulders thruſt the fatal eel 
Up to the hilts ; whichto and fro he waves > 
Deep in his guts, and wounds on wounds ingraVes. 
The frighted Centaures with a horrid cry, 
495 On him alone, with all their weapons, fly, 
Their Darts rebated, fall, but draw no blood x 
For Cenews ſtill invulnerable ſtood. 
This more amaz'd, Ah, Monychas exclaims, 
One foils us all, to all our endleſs ſhames ! 
500 He ſcarce a man ! nay he the man, and we 
Are what he was: ſo poor our aQions be, 
W hat boots our mighty limbs ? our double force 2 
The ſtrongeſt of all creatures, Man and Horſe, 
In us by Nature-joyn'd ? ſure we are not 


fs, A Goodeſs birth 3 nor by 7xioz got, 

h gray | 505 Who durſt the Queen of Deities imbrace 

(hairs. This half-man conquers his degenerate race. 

Gelds Stons, maſlie Logs, whole Mountains on himroul ; 


10S And with a pyle of Trees cruſh out- his ſoul, 
Claine nd PY "3 Let 
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Let woods oppreſs his jaws: o*re-whelm with weight, 
In ſtead of idle wounds, Thus he: and ſtraight 

510 An Oak up-rooted by the furious blaſts 
Of &rantick winds, on valiant Cenews caſts, 
Th' example quickly 0thris diſ-aray'd 
Of all his trees ; and Pelion wanted ſhade, 
Preft with ſo huge a burden, Cenews ſweats : 

515 Andtoth' o're-whelming Oaks his ſhoulders ſets, 
Fut now the load above his ſtature climbs, 
And chokes the paſſage of his breath, Sometimes 
He faints ; then ſtruggles to advance his crown 
Above the Pile, and throy the timber down : 

520 Sometimes the burden with his motion quakes ; 
As when an Earth-quake-high-brow*d 1da ſhakes, 
His end was doubtful : ſome there be, who tell 
How with that weight his body ſunk to Hell; 
AMopſus diſſents ; who ſaw a fowl ariſe. 

525 From thence with yellow wings,and mount the sKieg 
(The firſt T ever ſaw) which Hying round 
About our tents, ſent forth a mournful ſound, 
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This he purſuing with his Soul and fight, 
530 Cry'd, Hail thou Glory of the Lapithite : 
O Cenews, late a man at arms 3; but now 


An un-matcht fowl! his witneſs all allow, 
Grief whets our fury 3 brooking ill, that one 
By ſuch a multitude ſhould be o're-thrown : 
: And ſorrow ſo long executes the fight, 
$35 Till half were ſlain : half ſav'd by ſpeed, and night, 
Tlepolemus could not his tongue debar : 

Since in the repetition of that war, 
Of Hercules he had no mention made, 
Old man, how can you ſo forger (he ne 

540 Aicides praiſe ? my father oti would tell, 
How by his hand the Cloud- born Centaurs fell, 

To this ſad Neſftoy anſwer'd : Why ſhould you 

Compel me to remember, and renew 
My ſorrow loſt in time ? or iterate 
Your fathers guilt ; together with my hate ? 

545 His as tranſcend belief, his high repute 
Fills all the world : which would I could refute, 
But not Poly4amas, Deiphobus , 
Nor valiant Hefor, are extol'd by us, 
For who commends his foe ? Meſſere's walls 

550 He raz'd; Fair Elis; Pylys, in their falls 
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Dereſt his fury ; Cities which his hate 

Had not deſery*d with them did-ruinare 

Our Houſe with $word and fire, Not now to tell 
Of others, who by his ſtern out-rage fell ; 
Twice fix fair-fam'd Neleide were we ;- 

Twice fix Alcides flew, excepting me. 

350 Others have been ſubdu'd : but more then ſtrange 
Was Periclymen's ſlaughter ! who could change * 
And rechange to all figures. Sucha grace 
Great Neptune gave ; the root of Nelews race, . 
He, forc'd to vary forms, at length appears 

$60-Like Fove's loy'd Fowl, who in her talons bears 
Impetuous thunder; and in his deſcent 
His face with his trong beak and pounces rent, 
At him his Bow, too ſure, Alcides drew, 

$65 Astow'ring in the lofty clouds he flew, 

And ſtruck his fide-join'd jeden, 2 wound was ſlig htz- 

But ſunder'd nerves could nor ſuſtain his flight, 

When tumbling down, his weight the arrow ſmote 
$70 In at his fide, and thruſt it through his throar, 

Now brave Commander of the Rhodzan Fleet ; 

Thinkſt thou Alcides praiſe a ſubje& meer 

$75 For my diſcourſe ? Alone with filence we 

Revenge our flaughtred brothers; and love thee, 
When Neſtor with mellifluous eloquence 

Had thus much utter'd ; they with ipeech diſpenſe,. 

And liberal Bacchzs quaff: then all aroſe, 

And give the reſt of night to ſoft repoſe. 

580 The God, whoſe Trident calms the Ocean, 

For ſtrangled Cycnus, turn'd into-a Swan, 

Grieves with paternal grief, Achilles fare | 

He proſecures with more then civil hate, . 

Ten years'now wel-nigh laps'd in horrid fights, 

585 This unſhorn $Smintheus his ſtern rage excites, 

Of all our brothers ſons to us moſt dear ; 
W hofe hands, with ours, Troy's walls in vain did rear: . 
O ſigh'ſt rhou nor to ſee the Afar towers 
So.near their fall 7 their own, and aiding powers 

590 By millions ſlain ? the laſt of all their joy 

Dead Hefor drag'd about his fathers Troy ? 
.Let dire Achilles, who our labor gives 
To utter ſpoil, then War more cruel, lives, 
Came he within my reach, he then ſhould try, 
The vengeance of my Trident ; but fince I 
L3 Cannot 
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$95 Cannot approach to encounter with my foe 3 

Let himithy cloſe and mortal arrows know, 
Delius aſſents : his Uncles wrath intends ; 
With it, his own 3 and in a cloud deſcends 

To th” 11;ax hoſt : amid the bartel ſeeks 

600 For Paris, ſhooting at un-noted Grreks, 

Then ſhew'd a God, and ſaid : Why doſt thou loſe 
you ſhafts ſo baſely? nobler obje&s chooſe 3 

If thou of thine ar leaſt haſt any care: 

Thy brethrens deaths revenge on Pelexs heir, 
Then ſhew'd him tern Achilles, as he flew 

605 The Trojan troops : and, while his bow he drew, 
Dire&s the deadly ſhaft, This only might 
Old Priam, _— Hetbors death, delight, 

Him, who with conqueſt cloyd the jaws of death, 

610 A faint adulterer deprives of breath, 

If by th*effeminare to be o'r-thrown, 
Then ſhould the Pollux of the Amazon 
Have forc*t thy fate, The Phrzgian fear ; the fame, 
And ſtrong proteRion of the Grecian Name, | 
Invincible eZ acides, now burns : 
The God, who arm*d, his bones to aſhes turns, 

615 And of that great Achilles ſcarce remains 
So much, as now a little Urn contains. 

Yet ſtill he lives ; his glory lightens forth, 

And fils the world : this anſwers his full worth, 
This, O divine Pelides, ſoars as high 

As thy great ſpirit, and ſhall never dye, 

620 And even his arms, to inftance whoſe they were z 
Procure a war, Arms for his Arms they bear, 
Ajax, Oilens, Deomedes, nor | 
The leſs Atrides ; not in age and war 
The Grearer : no not any ; but the Son 
Of old Laeytes and bold Telamor, 

$25 Durſt hope for ſuch a prize. Tantalides, 

To ihun the burden and the hate of theſe, 
The Princes bids to fit before his tent : 
And puts the rif on their arbirrement, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


f &;- - purple flowers which Ajax name diſplay, . 
His blood prodnuce, Enraged Hecuba 

"Becomes a Bitch, From Memnons-c#nders riſe 
Self-ſlaughtring Fowl : a yearly ſacrifice, 

What ever Anius ray. ct baxdle proves 

Corn, Wine, or Oyl : themſelves transform'd to Doves... 
From-honour'd Virgins aſhes Sons aſcend, 

Th' Ambracian Fudge a Stone. Light wings defend. 
Moloſſus royal 3/xe. Scilla grows 

A borrid Monfter. Murder'd Acys flows 

With ſpeedy fireams, The hind Nereides 

For Glaucus ſue : inthron' d in ſacred Seas. 


He Princes ſat; the ſouldier crowns the field : : 
Up roſe the Maſter of the ſeven-fold Shield, 
With wrath impatient, his ſtern eyes ſurvay 
Sigeum»s and the Navy which there lay, | 
5 . Then throwing up his hands, O Fove, he ſaid 5 
Before the Fleet muſt we our title plead ? 
And amlT rivald by Ulyſſes clame ? 
Who made no doubr to fly from HeHors flame, 
N.S This, I ſuſtain'd 5 from this rhat Navy freed, 
: *Tis ſafer tocontend in word thendeed, 
10 I cannot talk, nor can he fight : as far. 
His tongue excels, as Wow: in War, 
4 ; 
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Nor need I to rehearſe what you have ſeen .. 
In a&, renowned Greeks : What his hath been - 
' : Let 7thacus declare 3 perform'd by fight, - - 
15 Without a witneſs, onely known to Night. 
Great is th' affected prize, I muſt confeſs ; 
But ſuch a Rival makes the value leſs. 
For me, 'tis no ambition to obtain, 
(Though great) what ever he could hope to gain, 
Who now in this is honor'd, that can boaſt 
20 Heſtrove with me; when he the/palm hatch loſt, 
'* But were my valor queſtion'd,-T might on 
My birth infiſt ; begot by Telamon, 
Who under Hercules Troy's bulwarks ſcal'd ; 
In Pagaſz#an kell to Colchis ſail'd, 
25 His father, e£acwus ;'the Judg of Souls, 
Where S;5phws his reſtleſs torment rouls, 
High F#piter upon a mortal Love 
Got e£acus : I Ajax, third from Fove, 
Nor'let this pedigree aſliſt-my claim, 
30 If great Achilles join'd not in the ſame, 
He was my brother, bis I ask, Why thus 
Shouldſt thou, thou ſon of damned Siſyphs, - 
Alike in theft and fraud, a ſtranger to 
Achilles race, the 'right of this purſue ? 
BecauſeI firſt aſſumed arms, deſcry'd 
35 By no deteRor, are theſe arms deny'd ? 
Or rather for the laſt in field defign'd ; 
Who with feign'd lunacy the war declin'd 8 
Till Palamed more politick, though more 
Unhappy, did his coward-gutile explore, 
And drew him to avoided arms ? Muſt he 
40 Now wear the beſt, whoall eſchew'd ? and we 
Unhonor'd, robbed of a Kinſmans right, 
Becauſe we at the firſt appear'd in fight? . 
And would to Fove he had been truly mad 3 
Or {till fo thought : nor this companion had, 
This tempter to foul a&ions, ever feen 
The Phyzgian tow'rs;Then ſhouldſt not thou have been 
45 O Pzeans ſon, > rag by our crime 
To Lemnian Rocks : where thou conſum'ſt thy time 


In-lonely Caves obſcur'd with woods, the ſtones 
Provok'd to pity with thy daily groans, 

And wiſheſt him, what he deſerves, thy pain, 
If Gods there be, thou wiſheſt not in vain, 
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Now our Confederate (a Prince of brave 
Command) to whom his ſhafts Alcides gave; . 
Broken with pain and famine, goth imploy 
Thoſe arrows, that import the tate of Troy, | 
For food and clothing : yet he lives the while, . 
In that removed from Ulyſſes guile. | 
And Palamed might wiſh. have beeno left ;.- 
Then had he liv'd, or been of-life bereft 
Nor by our crime, He helliſhly inclin*d,.. 
Bears his conviged madneſs in his mind ; . 
And falſly him accus'd to have betray'd 
Th' Achaian hoſt ; confirming what he ſaid - 
By ſhewing ſums of gold, which in his tent 
Himſelf had hid, Thus he by baniſhmenr 
Or death; our ftrength impairs 3 for this prefer'd : 
So fights, ſo is Ulyſſes to-ber feard,: _ _ 
Though faithful Neſtor, he in eloquence;: 
Surpaſs ; his leaving Neftor, no defence 


Of words can ſalve : who ſlow,through his hurt horſs, . 


And clog'd with age, implor*d Ulyſes force 

To fetch him off;. who left to odds of foes 

His old acquaintance, This Tydides Knows 

For no _ crime 3 who vainly call'd, to ſtay: : 
His trembling friend, reviling, his diſmay, | - 
The Gods with juſtice view our humane deeds.- . 
Who would. not late aflift, afliftance needs : - 

And now to be:forſaken by the Law 

Himſelf preſcrib'd, He cry'd, I came, and ſaw-. 
The coward quaKing) pale, about to yield 

His ghoſt for fear. I interpos'd my ſhield 3. 
Beſtrid him as he lay 3 and- from that ſtrife _ 
Redeem*d (my leaſt of praiſe) his coward life.. 
Bur if thou wilt contend, rejoin we there ;.. 
Revoke the foe, thy wounds, and uſual fear 3-. 
Behind my target ſculk :; then plead, This many 
Who reePd withwonnds ; freed, as unwounded. ran, :._ 
Now He#or came, and brought the Gods along ;.. 
Ruſht on all parts : not thou alone, the ſtrong ,. 
And beſt-reſolved ſhrink : ſo great a dread 

He drew on all; Him, as he conquelt led. 
Through blood and laughter, with a mighty tone - 
I truck tocarth : Him I ſuſtain'd alone,. . - 
When he to:all ſo bold a challenge-made;_. ., 
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250 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Nor pray*d in vain-: if you enquire the ſum 
o Of this our fight, I was not overcome, 
With bloody weapons, flames, and Fove, the men 
Of Troy invade our navy : where was then 
Your eloquent Ulyſſes ? I, even L 
Athouſand ſhips preſerv'd ; wheron relye 
The hope of your return, Theſe arms for all 
93 Your Fleet afford. The meed more honour ſhall 
Receive then give - our glories juſtly peaſe 
Theſe arms do Ajax ſeek, not Ajax theſe, 
Rheſus ſurpriſe, with ours let him compare, , 
That poor Spy Dolon's, Hellenus deſpair 3 F 
100 The rapt Palladium : nothing done by day 3 þ 
He of no worth, take Driomed away. | 
If to ſuch mean deſerts theſe arms accrue; 
Divide them : to Tydides moſt is due, 
Why would he theſe ? who ſtill unarmed goes, 
. Conceal'd ; and cunningly intraps his foes ? 
X05 This radiant Cask that ſhines with burniſht gold, 
Will his deceit, and lurking ſteps unfold, 
His neck can ſcarce Achilles belmet bear 3 
Nor can his feeble arm employ this ſpear: 
110 His ſhield, whoſe orb the figured world adorns ; 
A cowards arm, inur'd to thieving, ſcorns, 
O fool, that thus thy own undoing ſeeks ! 
If giving thee by th' error of the Greeks, 
It will not make thee dreadfulto thy foe ; 
But give occaſion of thy overthrow, 
115 And flight, wherein thou only doſt exceed, 
Clog'd with ſo huge a weight, willfail thy.need, 
Befides, thy ſhield in batcle rarely born, 
Is yet entire : but mine, alEhackr and torn 
, With ſtorms of blows, a new ſucceſſor needs, 
120 What boots ſo many words ? behold our deeds, 
Theſe arms deliver to the foes defence : 
And let him Keep, that takes the prize from thence, 
Here .Ajax ends, The Souldiers in the clofe 
A murmur rais'd, till 7:hacxs aroſe : 
225 Who having fixed on the earth a ſpace 
His eyes, unto the Princes rais'd his face 
And now expeRed, ſpake unto this ſenſe 3 
With all the grace of winning CO 
Grecianszif heayen with yours, had heard my prayer 
What now we ſeek bad found no doubtful He . ; . 
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x30 Th'badſt kept thy arms, Achilles,and we thee, 
But fince ern Fate, averſe ro you and me, 
So coveted an happineſs denies, 4 
(With thatappears to weep, and wipes his eyes) , 
Who great Acbilles with .more right ſucceeds, 
Then he, who gave you great Achilles deeds? : 
135 Favor noc him becauſe he ſeem to be, 
Andis a ſot ; nor blame this wit in me, 
So bleſs in your affairs : or take offence 
That for my {elf I arm my cloquence 
(If I have any) oft for you imploid, 
Let none the glory of his own avoid, 
140 For Anceſtors, divine original, 
And deeds by us not done, we ours miſ-call. 
Yer in that Ajax vants himſelf to be 
Great-Granchild unto Fove 3 noleſs are We.-. 
L aertes was my Sire, Arceſius bis 3 
His, Zupiter : In this deſcent none is - 
145 Condemn'd, nor baniſht, By the motheuT - 
From Hermes ſpring : in both-a Deity, - 
Not that more noble by the Mothers fide , 
Nor that my father had his hands undide - 
In brothers blood, do I enforce this clame 2. 
1509 Weigh but our worths ; and cenſure by the ſame,-. 
That Telamon and Peleus brethren were. . 
In Ajax 1s no merit. Not the neer _ | 
In birth, but Great in a&, deſerve tius grace 5 : 
Or if proximity in blood have place,., 
155 Peleus bis father, Pyrrhus is his ſon - 
What righr remains for .Ajax Telamon ? : 
To Phthia then, or Scyros carry. theſe, 
Teucer is coLen to e£acides 
As well as he; yer ſtirs not he herein: 
Or if he ſhould, ſhould he the bonor win? 
Then fince our a&ions muſt our ſyit advances. . 
160 Although my deeds ſurmount my utterance... 
Their abſtra& yer in order to relate : : 
Thetis, fore-knowing great Acbilles fate; . 
Diſguis'd her ſon : ſo like a Virgin dreſt>. 
That allmiſtook, and Ajax with the reſt. 


When arms, with womens trifles, that might blind: 


SuſpeR, I brought to tempt a-manly mind. « _ 
165 Yet was the Heroe virgin like arraid, _ 
Who takivg up. the ſpear and {hield;. I {aid ; 
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252 METAMORPHOSIS, 
O Goddeſs-born, for thee the fate of Troy 
Her fall reſerves : why doubts thou to-deftroy 


Great Pergamws ? then made him leave thoſe weeds : 


170 And ſentthe Mighty unto mighty deeds, 
His a&s are therefore ours; We Telephus 
Foil'd by/our lance 3 the ſuppliant cur'd by us, 
Strong Thebes we ſackt : ſackt Lesbos us renowns, 
Cbryſa and Tenedos (Apollo's towns) 
175 Cilla, .and Sea-girt Syros, in their falls 
Our. fame advance: weraZz'd Lerneſſus walls, 
To paſs the reſt 3 I gave, who could ſubque, 
The brave Priamides : I Hefbor flew, 
For th' arms that found Achilles theſe I crave :- 
190 He dead, I ask but what, alive, I gave. | 
The grief of one, with all the Greeks prevails : 
Eubean Aulis held a thouſand ſails, 
The long-expeRed winds oppoſed ſtand, 
. Or ſleep in calms, When cruel Fates command 
Afﬀiaed Agamemnon to aſlwage 
135 With Tphigenia's death, Diana's rage, 
Pur he difſents; the Gods themfelves reprovesz 
And in a King a fathers paſſion moves, 
His noble diſpoſition ne're-the-leſs 
Ito the -publick won :' and muſt confeſs 
( Atrides-pardon;) we did proſecute 
150 Before a partial judg, an hateful ſuir. 
Yet him his brother, Sceprter, publick good 
Perſwade to purchaſe endleſs praiſe with blood; 
Then went Ito the mother for her child; 
Now not to be exhorted, but begnil'd, 
Had Ajax thither gone, our flagging ſails 
195 Not yet had ſwell'd with ſtill-expe&ed gales : 
 Thenon a bold embaſſage T was ſenr 
To baughty Troy : to th" Tliax Court I went 
Yerfull of men : and fearleſs, urg'd at large 
The. common cauſe committed to my charge, 
200 Falſe Paris T accuſe: rap'd Helena 
I re-demand, with all they bore. away, 
, Old Priam and Antenor juſt appear, 
But Pqris, with his brethren, and who were- 
His followers in that-ſtealth, from wicked blows 
Could ſcarce refrain, This Menelaus knows 
The firſt of dangers, wherein you and I 
205 Together join'd, But what wy policy 


And 


- 


The Thirteenth Book. 253. 


And force periorm'd behoofful to this State, 
In that long war, too long is to relate 3 ; 
The firſt great batrtel. fought, our wary foes 
Long live immur?*d : nor durſt their powers expoſe, 
Nine years expir'd, wars all the fields affright. 
210 Mean-while what didſt thou, onely fit to fight ? 
What uſe of thee ? inquire my aQions; I 
The foe intrap, our trenches fortifie, 
Encouraging the weary Soldier 
To brook the tediouſnelſs of lingring war 
With fair expe&ance : teach them ways to feed, 
215 The uſe of arms.: imploy'd at every need, 
The King deluded in his fleep by Faves 
Bids usthe care of future war remove, 
The author was his ſtrong apology. 
Ajax ſhould have with-ſtood ; the ſack of Tyoy 
He ſhould have urg'd;done what he could,have fought, 
220 Why was the nobler fiege by him unſought ? 
Why arm'd he not ?. a ſpeech he might have made, 
That would the wavering multitude have itay'd:; 
To him not difficult, who looks ſo high, 
And ſpeaks ſo big, What, if himſelt did fly? 
I ſaw, and ſham'd to ſee thee turn thy back, 
To hoiſe thy ſails unto thy honors wrack, 
225 What do you ? O what madneſs, mates, ſaid I, 
Provokes you to abandon yielding Troy ? 
Ten years nigh ſpent, whar will you bear away 
Burt infamy ? I this and more did ſay; 
Whercin my ſorrow made me eloquent : 
They thus perſwaded, alter*d their intent, 
239 The King a Councel calls z diſtruſts afford 
No ſound advice : durſt .4jax ſpeak a word ? 
When'baſe Therſites durſt the King provoke 
With bitter words : who felt my ſ{cepters ſtroke, 
Their doubts with hope of conqueſt I inſpire ; 
233 And ſet their fainting courages on fire : 
Since when, what he hath nobly done, by right 
To me belongs, that thus reſitrain'd his flight, 
Beſides, what one of all the wiſer Greeks 
Makes choice of thee; or thine affiſtance Teeks ? 
Tydides us approves, builds on our will ; | 
240 Is confident in his Ulyſſes Rill, Le os 
Among ſo many, 'tis a grace for me 
To be his conſort 3. and the choice ſo free, 
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The danger of the foe, and night deſpis'd $ 
I Delox, then a conmeer-ſcout, ſurpriz'd : 
245 Nor him, tillI bad ſearcht his boſom, ſlew ; 
Informed what perfidious Troy would do. 
All known, and nothing let to be enquir'd ; 
I now with praiſe enough might have retir'd. - 
Yet not ſo ſatisfy'd, I forward went 
250 And Rheſus flew, with his, in his own tent ;.. 
When, like a Vitor, on his chariot I 
Return'd in trumph, Can you then deny 
Achilles arms, whoſe horſes were affign'd 
For one nights hazard ? Ajax is more kind: 
255 What ſhoutd I of Sarpedons forces tell, 
O're-thrown by us ? by us Ceranos fell, 
Tphitides , Alaffor , Chromins , 
«eAlcander , Prytanis , Noemonus , 
Halius , ſtout Thoon , bold Pheridamas, 
260 With Charopes Eunomus fatal Paſs 
Sign'd by my lance : and many more in view 
Of hoſtile Troy, of meaner rank, I ſlew, 
And TI, O Country-men, have honor'd wounds, 
Fair in their ſcars; nor truſt to empry ſounds c 
Behold (ſaid he, with that his boſom bares) 
265 This breaſt, Kill exercis'd in your affairs. 
No blood tor Greece in all theſe lengrthful wars 
Hath Ajax ſhed : let him produce his ſcars, 
What boots it, though his deeds his brags approve ; 
That for our Fleet he fought with Troy and Fove 2 


2501 grant, he did ſo : nor will we detra& 


With hated envy from a noble a&, 
So he ingroſs not to himſelf alone * | 
A common praiſe, but render us our own, 
Aﬀorides (tor great Achilles held) 
Troy's flames and Fautor from our ſhips repel'd, 
He vainly glories that himſelf alone 
255 Could anſwer Hefors oppoſition : 
The King, his brother, and my ſelf forgot : 
Of nine the laſt, and but preter'd by lor. 
But what event, O great in valor, crown'd 
' Your famous combat ? Hefor had no wound, 
280 Wo's me! with whata tide of grief I call 
That time to mind ; wherein the Grecian Wall, 
Achilles, fell ! tears, fears, nor ſorrow ſtay'd 
My forward zeal; bis raiſed corps I laid q 
» po 
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Upon theſe ſhoulders : theſe, even theſe did bear 
285 Him, and his armsz which now I hope to wear, 
Our ſtrength can ſucha weight with eaſe ſuſtain ; 
Our knowledg can your honor'd gift explain, 
Was Thetis ſo ambitious for her ſon, 
That ſuch.a brainleſs Soldier ſhould pur on 
290 This heavenly gift, of ſo divine a frame ? 
W hoſe figured ſhield his ignorance would ſhame, 
: Wherein, the Ocean; Earth:with Cities crown'd $ 
Skies deckt with Starsz cold .Ar#os never drown'd, 
Sword-girt Orion, ſad Pleiades » 
295 The rainy Kids, He ſeeks, yet knows not, theſe, 
Upbraids he me, that I this war did ſhun, 
And time defer'd till other had begun ? 
Nor can confider, how he wounds in me 
Achilles honor, If a crime it be 
To counterfeit 3 we join in that defame : 
300 If, in that tardy 3 I before him came, 
Me, my kind wite, his mother him with-drew ; 
Our flow'r to them we gave, the fruit to you, 
Nor fear I, ſhould I quit my own defence, 
| To ſuffer with ſo clear an excellence, 
Nor was it .Ajax found out me: and yet 
Jo3 Achilles was diſcover'd by my wit, 
Leſt I ſhould wonder why his fooliſh tongue 
Should ſlander me, he you upbraids with wrong, ' 
If Palimedes was accusd by me 
Without juſt cauſe, muſt not his judgment be 
310 To you reproachful ? neither Nauplizs Seed 
Could juſtifie ſo evident a deed : 
Nor heard you onely of his treacheries, 
The hire of treafon laid before your eyes, 
Peantius.in Lemnos left, was none 
Of my offence, do you defend your own : 
315 You to his ſtay conſented, Yet again 
I muſt confeſs, T advisd him to abſtain 
From travel, toils of war : and to appeaſe 
The anguiſh of his bitter wound with eaſe, 
He did : he lives, Th' advice was good : ſucceſs 
As fortunate approves it for no leſs, 
320 Since Fate defgns him for the fall of Troy : 
Spare me, and Ajax induſtry employ, 
His tongue the mad with wrath and anguiſh will 


Appeaſe ; he'l fetch him with ſome reach of skill. 
"_ Firſt 
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Firſt $:+203s ſhall retire, 7de want a ſhade; 
3235*Achaia promiſe to the Trojans aid; 
E're my endeavors in your ſervice fail, 
And ſottiſh Ajax with bis wit prevail. 
And Philoftetes, though-obdure, thou be 
Incenft againſt the ng, theſe Lords, and me ; 
330 Though curſes lighten from thy lips, though (till - 
Thou covet my acceſs, my blood to ſpill 3 
Yet I'l attemprt thee ; and will bring thee back. 
That neither may, what we ſo wiſh for, lack. 
Thy ſhafts T muſt poſſeſs (ſo favor Fatc) 
333-As I poſſeſt the Dardar prophet late z 
As T unknit the Trojan deſtiny, 
_ And doubtful anſwer of the Gods; as I, 
Amid a world of foes, the fatal Sign 
Of Phrygian Pallas raviſht from her ſhrine, 
Compare with me will 4jax ? this unta'ne, 
| Troy's hop*d-for expugnation had been vain, 
340 Where was ſtrong Ajax ? where the glorious boaſt 
- Of that great Soldier ? why in terror loſt ? 
How durſt Vly/es truſt himſelf to-night, 
Paſs through the watch, their threat'ning weapons 
The walls not onely,; but the higheſt rower 
Of 7lium ſcale: and'from her Fane the Power 
345 That bears their fate inforce : and with this prey, 
Repaſs the dangers of that horrid way ? 
Which, had not I atchieved, yet in field 
Had Ajax vainly born his ſeven-fold ſhield. 
That night Troy fell before Laertes ſon : 
Won, when I made it that it might be won, 
3350 Why doſt thou fleer on my Tydiges ſo: 
And nodſt at me ? our praiſes jointly grow, 
Not for our Navy didſt thou fight alone : . 
Thou by an hoſt aſſiſted, I by one. | 
Who knew that wiſdom valor ſhould command ; _ : 
335 That theſe belong'd'not to a ſtrenuous hand : 
Elſe he himſelf had join'd in this debate 3 
Or th' other Ajax, far more moderate 3 
Brave Thoas, fierce Euriphylus ; with theſe 
Tdomenews and Meriones 
Of Crete; or Menelaus, For they are, 
360 As Rrongs nor ſecond unto'thee in war ? 
Yet yield to our advice, Thou fit for fight, . 
Doſt need my reaſon to dire& thy might ;.. 
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Thy valor wants fore-caſt 3 my care is ſet 
Upon the future :. thou canſt fight ; and yet 
The time and place muſt be by us affign'd-: 
365 Thou onely ſtrong in body ; I in mind; 
As sKilful Pilots thoſe ſurpaſs, who row 5; 
As wiſe Commanders, common Soldiers; ſo 
I thee excel. Our vigor is leſs great 
In bones and finews, yet my ſoul compleat, 
370 Then O remunerate my vigilance: 
And, Princes, for ſo many. years expence 
In anxious cares, this dignity extend: 
To my deſerts, Our work is at an end : 
With-ſtanding fates remov'd : I, in that I 
Have made it feaſible, have taken Troy, 
375 Now by our mutual hopes, Troy's overthrow, 
Thoſe Gods which late I raviſht from the foe ; 
Tf ought remain to be diſcreetly done, 
That courage craves, through danger to be won 3 
If 1n the 7/:an deſtiny there be 
A Knot yet to unknit 3. remember me : 
380 Orif you can forget; theſe arms refign 
To this : and ſhew Minerva's fatal Sign, (charms: 
The Chiefs were mov'd, Here words approv'dtheir. 
And Eloquence from Valor wins thoſe arms, 
He whoalone, Fove, Hefor, Sword and Fire 
385 Sooft ſuſtain'd; yields to one ſtroke of ire. 
Th* unconquer'd ſorrow conquers; Then his blade | 
In haſt unſheath*d : Sure thou art mine, he ſaid ; 
Or ſeeks Ulyſſes this ? this ſhall conclude 
Allſenſe of wrong. And thee, ſo oft imbru'd 
In Pbrygian blood, thy Lords muſt now imbrue : 
390 That none but Ajax Ajax may ſubdue. 
This ſaid ; his breaſt, till then with wounds ungor'd, 
The deadly ſword, where it could enter, bor'd, 
Nor could draw back the ſteel with all bis ſtrength; 
Expeld by guſhing gore. The blood at length, 
395 A purple flower ingendred on the grounds 
Created firſt by Hyacinthus wound, 
The tender leaves indifferent letters-paint : 
Both of his name, and of the Gods complaint, 
The Conqueror, now hoifing ſails, doth ſtand 
For mild Hyſzphile*'s and Thoas land 5 
A<o (Defam'd by womens curſed violence) | 
To fetch the ſhafts of Hercales from thence, RE 
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Theſe, with their owner, to the camp convey'd, 
On that ſo long a war an end they made, 

403 Now Troy and Priamus together fall. 
Th' unhappy wife of Priam afterall, 
Her humane figure loſt : whoſe raving Spright 
And uncouth howling foreign fields affrighr, 
The flames of Tum firerch their hungry fire 
To narrow Helleſpont ; nor there expire, 

410 That little blood which Priams age could ſhed, 
Fove's altar drinks, By her anointed head 

| __ Apo"ov's Prieſt they drag, her hands in vain 

415 To heaven upheld, The Vitor Greeks conſtrain 
The Dardan Dames ; a deadly-haring prey : 
Who imbrace their Country Gods; & while they may, 
Bchold their burning Fanes, Dire violence 
Aﬀyanax threw from that tower ; from whence * 
He had ſeen his father, by his mother ſhown, 
Fight for his Kingdoms ſafety, and his own, 

© North-windsto Seas invite, and proſperons gales 

420 Sing in their ſhrowds : they haſt ro trim their Sails, 
The Trojen Ladies cry, Dear Soil farewel ! 
We are hal'dto loth'd captivity ! then fell 
On earth now kiſt : and leave, with much delay, 
Their Countries ſmoking ruins. Hecuba 
Her ſad departure to the laſt defers : | 
Now found among her childrens ſepulchers, 

425 (A fight of ruth!) ſpread on their rombs ; bewails, 
Their cold bones kiſſing : whom iyſes bales 
From that ſad comfort, Some of He#iors duſt, 
Up-ſnatcht, delivers to her boſoms truſt, 
Upon his tomb ſhe left her hoary hairs 

. (A poor oblation!) mingled with her tears, 

430 Opposg'd to lizm's ruines lies aland, 
Till'd by the Bifores 3 in the Command 
Of Polymneſtor, Danger to prevent, 
To him his father Polydorus lent : 
And wiſely z had he not withal confign'd 

433 A maſs of gold, to tempt his greedy mind. 
His foſter-child, when lingring TNium drew 
To her laſt date, the Thracian Tyrant flew, 
Whom, as if he his murder with the ſlain 

| _ Couli caſt away, he caſts into the Main. 

440 Now rode Atrides at the Thracian ſhoar 3 

Till winds forbore to Korm 3. and Seas toroar, 
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When from the yawning earth Achilles roſe z 
Like mighty as in life : whoſe looks diſcloſe 
As ſtern a wrath, as when his lawleſs blade 
445 Was on Atrides drawn, and-frowning, faid : 
Achaians, O ingrateful ! can you thus 
Depart ? are our deſerts intomb'd with us ? 
Now honor me with what*I covet moſt : 
Ler ſlain Polixexa appeaſe my Ghoſt. | 
459 Then vaniſht, They th' ungentle Ghoſt obey'd 3 
And from her Mothers boſom drew the Maid, 
(High-ſoul'd, unhappy, more then feminine, ) 
To his reſembled tomb z life to reſign 
| With Rites infernal, Of her birth ſhe thought : 
Vs And now unto the bloody altar brought; 
455 Seeing her ſelf the ſacrifice prepar'd, 
And that Neoptolemus upon her Rar'd 
With Sword advanc'd, ſhe ſaid ; untoucht with dread: 
Our generous blood to your intentions ſhed, 
Diſpatcht ; in throat or breaſt (I am prepar'd} 
Is. 460 Your weapon ſheath, (With that her boſom bar'd) 
Polyxena doth ſervitude deſpiſe : 
And yet no God affeRs ſuch ſacrifice, 
I onely wiſh my death might be unknown 
To my affli&ed mother. She alone | 
Diſturbs the joys of death : tbough Priams wife 
455 My death ſhould leſs bewail, then her own life. 
A Nor. let the touch of man pollute a maid : 
That my free Soul may to the Stygian ſhade 
Untainted paſs. If this be juſt, remove 
Your hand, I ſhall more acceptable prove 
Unto that God or Ghoſt, what e're he be, 
To whom I am offer'd, if my blood be free, 
470 Andif.a dying tongue prevail at all3 
I, late great Priams daughter, now a thrall, 
Sollicite that my corps may not be ſold ; 
But given my mother : nor exchange for gold 
Sad rites of ſepulture, In former years . 
Sh' had gold to gives now poor, __ Ow tears, 
475 This having ſaid, for her, that woulM not weep, 
The pedple wept : the Prieft could bardly keep 
His eyes from tears, yet did what he abhor'd, 
And in her proffered boſom thruſt his ſword, 
On doubling knees ſhe finks, with filent breath, 
And @hearfully imbraceth ſmil'd-on Death, | 
Ren Then 
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450 Then when ſhe fell, ſhe had a care to hide 
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What ſhould be-hid ;- and chaſtly -decent dy'd, 

Her corps was Carried by the Trojan dames : 

Who in a funeral ſong repeat the names 

Of Priams mourn'd-for Seed 3 what ſtreams of gore 
One Houſe had ſpent, Thee, Virgin, they deplore :; 
Andthee, O royal Wife, entitled late | 
The mother-Queen,; and Glory of that State : 5 
A Captive now, caſt by a ſcorned lot 

On conquering 1thacus ; refus'd, if not 
For bearing Hef#or, Heffor, ſorenown'd, 
A maſter hardly for his mother found, 
She hugs the corps that ſuch a ſpirit kept; 
Who for her country, children, husband, wept 5 
So oft 3 now weeps for her: her lips ſhe preſt, 
Her,wounds fills with her tears, Then beats her breft : 
Her hoary hair beſmear'd with clotted gore, 

And boſom torn, this ſpake ſhe 3 and much more, ' | 5 

Poor daughter, our laſt ſorrow : (what is left 

For fortunes ſpite!) by bloody death bereft 

On thee I ſee my wounds. That of my ſeed 
None may unwounded die, even thow-muſt bleed ; 
In that a woman, thee I held ſecur'd :- 

But thou, a woman, ſuffer'd+ by the ſword, LP 
This bane of Troy, our utter ruine, who 

So many of thy princely brothers ſlew z 

Hath ſlain thee alſo. When he a corſe was made 
By Paris and .Apollo's ſhafts, I ſaid, 

Now is Achilles to be fear'd no more. 

Now dead, to us as dreadful as before, x 
Againſt wy race his aſhes riſe : his tomb 
Preſents a foe. O my unhappy womb ! 

T” his fury fruitful ! Ruin'd Troy deſcends : 
And ſad ſucceſs the publick ſorrow ends : 
Yet they are.cndcd, 7/ium alone : 
To us remains : our ſorrows freſhly groan, 
I, late ſo potent, and ſo fortunate 

In hus 7 6 and height of humane State z 


To exile am hal'd : deſpis'd, and tor 
From my own ſepulchers, from Phrygia born 
To ſerve Penelope, that while I ſew 

Or ſpin at her commandment, ſhe may ſhew 
Her ſlave to 7thacenſian dames, and ſay, 

Lo, Heitors mother, Priam's Hecuba, 
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515 My ſorrows ſole relief, ſo many loſt, 
Is offer'd to appeaſe an hoſtile Ghoſt, 
Infernal ſacrifices to the dead, 
Even to my foe, my curſed womb hath bred, 
Hard heart,why breakſt thou not? What hopes ingage 
Thine expeRation ? Miſchieyous Old-age, 
- For what reſery'ſt thou me ? You cruel Powers, 
520 Why lengthen you a poor old womans hours 
To ſee new Punerals? O Priam, I 
May call thee happy, after ruin'd Troy, 
Happy in death. Thou ſeeſt not this ſad fate : 
Thou loſt thy life together with thy ſtate, 
Rich Funerals attend thee, royal Maid : 
525 And by thine Anceſtors thou ſhalt be laid, 
O no! thy mothers tears, an heap of ſand, 
Muft now content thee in a foreign land, 
All, all is loſt ! Yet lives a little Boy 
530 My laſt and ycungeſt joy, whenTI could joy 5 
For whom I condeſcend tolive a ſpace, 
Here foſter'd by the courteous King of Thrace. 
Mean-while why ſtay we with the cleanſing flood 
To waſh theſe wounds, & look beſmear'd with blood ? 
Then with an aged pace, her hoary bairs 
5 All torn ayd ſcattred, to the Sea repairs, 
And while the wretched ſaid ; You Troades, 
A Pitcher bring to draw the briniſh Seas : 
She ſaw the caſt-up corps of Polydoy 
Stuck full of wounds upon the beachy ſhoar, 
The Ladies ſhriek ; ſhe dumb with ſorrow ſtood : 
540 Whilſt inward grief, her voice, her tears, her blood, 
At once devour?d, And now, as.if intranc'd, 
Stares on the earth ; ſometimes to heaven advanc'd 
His ſcouling brows: oft on his viſage gaz'd.z 
But oftner on his wounds, By anger rais'd, 
545 Arm'd, and inſtru&ed, all on vengeance bent, 
Still Queen-like, deſtinates his puniſhment, 
And as a Lioneſs, robb'd of her young, 
Purſues the unſeen- hunters ſteps: ſo, ſtung 
With fury, when her ſorrow with her rage 
559 Had join'd their powers 3 unmindfulof her age, 
Bur not of former greatneſs, ran with ſpeed 
To Polymneftor, author of this deed, 
And craving conference, the Tyrant told 
How ſhe would ſhew him ſums of hidden gold 
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To give her Polydoy. This held for true 5 
He thirſty of his prey, with her with-drew, 
$55 And flattering her thus craftily begun: 
Delay not, Hecaba, t* enrich thy ſon : 
By all the Gods, we juſtly will reſtore 
What thon ſhalt give, and whatthou gav'|t before, 
She with a truculent aſpe& beheld 
560 The falſly ſwearing King 3 with anger ſwelPd, 
Then calls the captive dames, upon him flies 5 
Who hides her fingers in his perjur'd eyes, 
Extracts his eye-balls : more then uſual ftrong 
With thirſty vengeance, and the ſenſe of wrong, 
x65 Her hand drowns in his sKull ; the roots up-tore 
Of his loſt fight, imbru'd with guilty gore, 
The men of Thraca incenled for their King, 
Weapons and ſtones at Hecyha now fling, 
She, pnarling, bites the follow'd flints, her chaps, 
5% For ſpeech extended, bark, Of whoſe miſ- haps, 
That place isnam'd, She, mindful of her old 
Miſ-fortunes, in Sithonian deſarts howld. 
The Trojans, Grecians, thoſe who love or hate; 
Yea, all the Gods commiſerate her fate, 
$75 Even ſpiteful Fo did tothis deſcend 3 
That Hecuba deſery?d not ſuch an end. 
«Aurora had no leaſure to lament 
(Although thoſe arms ſhe favor'd) the event 
Of Troy or Hecuba, Domeftical 
And nearer grief afflias her, for the fall 
q8o Of Memnen; whoſe life-blood the lance imbru'd 
Of ſtern Achilles, This when firſt ſhe view*d, 
The roſie dye, that deckr the Morns up-riſe, : 
Grew forth-with pale, and clouds immur'd the sKies, 
Nor could indure to ſee his body laid 
$85 On funeral flames : but with ber hair diſplay'd, 
As in thar ſeaſon, to high Fove repairs; 
And kneeling thus with tears, unfolds her cares, 
To all inferior, whom the sky ſuſtains 
(For mortals rarely honor me with Fanes) 
$90 A Goddeſs yet, I come : not to deſire 
Shrines, Feſtivals, nor Altars bright with fires 
Yet ſhould you weigh what I, a woman, do, 
The night confine, and ſacred day renew, 
I merit ſuch : ſuch ſuit not now our ſtate ; 
3935 Nor ſuch defires affe& the deſolate, of 
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Of Memnon rob'd, who glorious arms in vain 
Bare for his uncle, by Achilles flain 
In flower of youth (1o would you Gods) come-I, 

600 O chief of Pow'rs, a mothers ſorrow, by 
Some honor given him, l:Men: death with fame 
Recomfort ! Fove aſſents, When greedy flame 
Devyour'd the funeral Pile ; and curling fumes 
Day over-caſt : as when bright Sol aſſumes 
From ſtreams thick vapors, nor is ſeen below, 

605 The flying ſparkles dying jointly grow 
Into one body, Color, form, life, ſpring 
To it from fire, which lightneſs now doth wing, 
Firſt like a fow), forth-with a fowl indeed : 

610 Innumerable fiſters of that breed : 

Together whisk their feathers, Thrice they round 
The funeral Pile; thrice raiſe a mournful ſound, 
In two battalions then divide therr flight ; 
And like two ſtrenuous nations fiercely fight : 
Their oppoſite with beak and talons rend ; 

615 Cuff with their wings; in ſacrifice deſcend, 
Now dying, on the aſhes of thee dead : 
Remembring they were of the Valiant bred, 
Theſe now ſprung fowl, men of their author call 
Memnonides, No ſooner Sol through all 

' . The _ returns 3 but re-inforc'd again 

620 In civil war theydie upon the ſlain, 

While others therefore do commiſerate 
Poor barking Hecuba in her chang'd fate; 
Axrora her own grief intends renews 

Her pious tears which fall on earth in dews, 

625 Yet fates reſiſt thar all the hopes of Troy 
Should periſh with her towers, The Son and Joy 
Of Cytherea, with his bouſhold Gods, 
And aged Sire, his piotis ſhoulders loads, 
Of ſo great wealth he onely choſe thar prize, 
And his Aſcanius : from .Antandros flies 
By Seas, and ſhuns the wicked Thracian ſhoar, 

630 Defild with blood of murdred Polydore : 
With proſperous winds arriving with his train 
At Phebus town, where Anizs then did reign, 
Apollo's holy Prieſt 3 who, with the reſt, 
Into the Temple leads his honor'd Gueſt : 

635 The City, with the ſacred places, ſhows, 
And trees held by Zatorna in her throes, 


Incenſe 


: 

F 1 

Z 

| 1 

1.4 

_ 1 
: 

o 

mY - 
3 

WS | 
0 4s 
* 

k F 
' 


264 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Incenſe on flames, and wine on incenſe pour'd ; 
Intrals of laughtred beeves by fire devour'd ; 
His Gueſts conduRs to Court : on carpet ſpred 
640 With Ceres and Lyexs bounty fed. 
When thus .Azchiſes : O to Phebus dear ! 
T am deceiv'd, or, when I firſt was here, 
Four daughters and a ſon thy ſolace crown'd, 
He ſhook his head, with ſacred fillets bound ; 
645 And ſighing ſaid, O moſt renown'd of men, 
I was the father of five children then, 
Whom now (ſuch is the change of things !) you ſee 
Half childleſs : for my abſent ſon to me 
Is of ſmall comfort z who, my Vice-roy, reigns 
650 In Sea-girt Argros, which his name retains, 
Him Delizs with prophetick sKill inſpir'd, 
A gift paſt credit, ſtill to be admir'd, 
My daughters Bacchus gave 3 above their ſute : 
That all they touch ſhould preſently tranſmute 
To wine, to corn, and tv Mzxerva's 0il, 
655 Richintheuſe, To purchaſe ſuch a ſpoil, 
Great Troy's Depopulator, Atrexs Heir, 
(Leſt you ſhould think we have not born a ſhare 
In your miſ-haps) with armed violence 
Enforc'd them from, me : charged todiſpenſe 
660 That heavenly gif unto th' Argolian Hoſt, 
They ſcape by flight : two to Exbea croſt 5 
Two fled to Andros 2 theſe the Soldier 
Purſu'd, and threatned (if unrender'd) war, 
Fear nature now ſubdu*d : his iſters were 
665 By him refign'd; forgive a brothers fear, 
Not Heffor, not «/£neas then were by 
To guard his town, who ſo long guarded Troy 2 
Abour to-bind their captive arms in bands3 
Rearing to heaven their yet unchained hands, 
670 O father Bacchus help | While thus they pray'd, 
The Author of thar gift preſents his aid. 
(If ſuch a loſs may be accounted ſo) 
Yet how they loſt their ſhapes I could not know 3 
Nor yet can tell, Itſelf the ſequel proves ; | 
675 Converted tothy Wives white-feather'd Doves, 
With ſuch diſcourſe they entertain the feaft ; 
That ta'ne away, diſpoſe themſelves toreſt. 
With day they roſe ; the Oracle exquire : '/ 
Who bids them to their ancient Nuyſe retire, FO 
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And kindred Thoars, Now ready to'depart 
630 The King preſents rich gifts, wrought with rare art 3 
A Scepter to Anchiſes gives: a brave 
-Robe, and a quiver, to Aſeanivs gave : 
A cup to e£xeds, which ſurpaſt the reſt ; 
By Theban Theyſes ſent him ence his Gueſt, 
| Mylean Alcon made what Therſes ſent ; 


£85 Andcarv'd thereon this ample argument, 


A City with ſeven gates of equal grace 3 
Theſe ſerve for names tocharaRer the place, 
Before it, exequies, tombs, piles, bright fires, 
Dames with ſpread hair,bare breaſts,and torn attires, 

690 Decipher mourning : Nymphs appear'to weep 

For their dry Springs : ſap-ſearing Cankers creep 

On naked trees: Goats lick the foodleſs ground, 

In midſt of Thebes, Orion's daughters crown'd 

With fillers ſtand : This proffers to the Sword 
695 Her manly breaſt 3 her hands her death afford, 

For common ſafety, All the people mourn ; 

And with due funerals their bodies burn, 

Yet leſt the world ſhould ſuch a linage loſe, 
Two hr out of their virgin-aſhes roſe, 
Theſe Orphans wandring Fame Corore calls : 
700 Who celebrate their mothers funerals, 

The antick braſs with burniſht figures ſhin'd : 

Whoſe brim neat wreaths of gilt Acanthws bind, 

Nor were the Trojax gifts of leſs expence : 

Who gave a Cenſer for {ſweet Frankincenſe, 

Anample Chalice of a curious mold ;. 

”w05 With theſe a crown, that ſhone with gems and gold. 

In that the Teucraxs ſprung from Teaucers blood, 
They ſail to Creet + but Fove their ſtay with-ſtood, 
Leaving thoſe hundred Cities, now they ſtand 
For wiſhr Axuſonia's deftinated ſtrand, 


210 Toft by rough Winter, and the wrath of Seas, 


They anchor at the faithleſs Szropbages. 

Thence frighted by Aello ; ſail away 

By ſteep Dulichium , ſtony Ithaca, 

Sams, high Neritus claſp'd by the Mainz 

All ſubje& to the lie Vly/es reign, 

Then at Ambracia touch, the rife and grudg 

Of angry Gods; the image of the Judg 
715 Behold, by them converted into ſtone : B 

Now by Aﬀiacax c__ known, | 
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Then the Dodonian ſpeaking Oak they view $ 
Chaonia, where Moloſſws.children flew | 
With aiding feathers from the impious flame ; 

720 Next to Pheacia, rich in Orchards came z 
Then to.Epirys - at Butrotos ſtay'd, | 
Whoſe Scepter now the Phrygiax Prophet ſway'd 
And ſee reſembled Troy, Fore-told of all 
By Priams Helens, that would befall : 

725 They reach Sicania, This three tongues extends 
Into circumfluent Seas, Pachinus bends 
To ſhowry Axfter.3 flowry Zepher blows 
On Lilybeas brows ; Polorus ſhows 
His Cliffs to Boreds, and the frozen Bear 
That ſhuns the Ocean, Under this they tear 
And ftretch their oars 3 who favored by the tide, 

»30 That night in Zaxcle's crooked-harbor ride, 

The right-fide dangerous Scy//a, turbulent 
Charybdis keeps the left 3 on ruine bent, 
She belches ſwallowed ſhips from her profound : 
Her ſable womb, dogs, ever rav'ning round ; 
- Yet bears a virgins face: if all be true 
735 That Poets ling, ſhe was a virgin too, 
By many ſought, as many ſhe deſpis'd : - 
To Nymphs of Seas, of Sea-Nymphs highly priz'd, 
She bears her viſets 3 and to them diſcovers 
The hiſtory of her deluded lovers : | 

540 To whom thus Galatea, fighing, ſaid 5 , 
While Scyla comb'd her hair : You, lovely Maid, 
Are loy'd of generous-minded men, whom you 
With ſafety may refuſe, as now you do, 

But I, great Nerexs and blue Dor Seed, 
Great in ſo many ſiſters of that breed z 

745 By ſhunning of the Cyclops loves provok'd 
A ſad revenge. Here tears her. utterance chok'd, 
Theſe cleanſed by the marble-finger'd maid ; 
Who, having comforted the Goddefs, ſaid : 
Relate, O moſt ador'd, nor from me keep 
The wretched cauſe that makes a Goddeſs weep; 
For Iam faithful, Nereis conſents, 

750 And thus her grief to Cratis daughter vents, 

The Ny mph Simethis bore a lovely. Boy: - 
To Faunus, Aciscall'd ; to thema joy ;/ :2' 
Tous a greater, For the fweerly- Fair - - 

To me an innocent affeRion bare, .-- 
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His blooming youth twice-told eight birthdays crown, 

755 And cloath his cheeks with ſcarce-appearing down, 

As I the gentle boy, ſo Polypheme 
My love purſu'd ; our loves a like extream, 
Whether my love to Acis, or my hate 
To him were more, I hardly can relate, 
*. Both infinite ! O Venzs, what a power 
760 Hath thy command! He, ſtill auſtere and ſowr, 
A terror to the woods, from whom no gueſt 
With life eſcapes accuſtomed to feaſt 
On humane fleſh; who all the Gods above, 
With them Olymp#s ſcorn'd 3 now ſtoops to loye, 
Forgetful of his flocks and caves, a fire 
Feeds in his breaſt, inflamed with defire, 
755 His feature now intends, now bends his care 
To pleaſe: with rakes he combs his ſtubborn hair 
His briſtles barbs with ſcithes ;- and by the brooks 
Unſolid mirror calms his dreadful looks : 
His thirſt of blood and love of ſlaughter ceaſe z 

770 Leſs cruel now : ſhips come and go in peace. 

When Telemus came from Sicilian Seas, 

The Augur Telemus Eurymides, 

And ſaid to Polypheme, thy brows large fight 
Shall by Uly/es be depriv'd of light, 

775 O fool, he laughing ſaid, thou tell'ſt alye ; 
A female hath already ſtoln thar eye, 

Thus flouts the Prophets true prediRion : 

And with extended paces ſtalks upon 

The burd'ned ſhoar; or weary, from the wave, 
Beat beach retireth to his gloomy cave : 

A promontory thruſts into the main; _ 

280 Whoſe cliff fides the breaking Seas reſtrain : 

The Cyclop this aſcends 3 whoſe fleecy flock 
 Unforced follow. Seated on a rock 3 

His ſtaff, a well-grown Pine, before him caſt, 
Sufficient for a yard-ſupporting maſt : 

”85 He blows his bundred rceds;z whoſe ſqueaking fills 
The far-reſounding Seas, and ecchoing hills, 

Hid in an hollow rock, and laid along 
By Acis fide, I heard him fing this ſong, . 

790 O Galatea more then lilly-white, : 
More freſh then flowry meads,then glaſs more bright. 
Higher then Alder-trees, then Kids more blithe, 
Smoother then ſhells whereon the ſurges drives 
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More wiſht then Winters Sun, or-Summers air, 
795 More ſweet then-Grapes, then Apples far morexare, 
_Clearer then Ice, more ſeemly then tall Planes, 
Softer then tender curds,.or down of Swans, 
More fair, if fixt, then gardens by the fall ; 
Of Springs inchas'd, :Though thus, thou art withal 
More fierce then ſalvage Bulls, who Know no-yoke, 


820 Then waves more giddy, harder then the Oak, 


Then. Vines or Willow twigs more eas'ly bent, 
More Riff then rocks, then ſtreams more violent, 
Prouder then Peacocks prais'd, more raſh then fire, 
Then Bears more cruel, ſharper then the Brier, 
$05 Deafer then Seas, more fell then trod-on Snake 3 
And, if could, what I would from thee take, 
More ſpeedy then the hound-purſued Hind, 
Or chaſed clouds, or then the flying wind, 
Tf known to thee, thou wouldſt thy flight repent; 
$10 Curſe tby delay, and labor my content, 
 ForlI have caves within the living ſtone 3 
To Summers heat, and Winters cold unknown : 
Trees charg'd with Apples; ſpreading Vines that bold 
A purple Grape, and Grapes reſembling Gold, 


$15 For thee I theſe preſerve, afteted Maid, 


Thou Strawberries ſhalr gather in the ſhade, 
Aurtumnal Cornels, Plums with azure rind, 
And wax-like.yellow of a generous kind 3 


$20 Nor ſhaltthou Cheſl-nuts want, it mine thou be, 


Nor ſcalded Wildiggs : ſerv'd by every tree. 
Theſe flocks are ours: in yalleys many ſtray, 
Woods many ſhade, at home as many ſtay. 
Nor can I, ſhould you ask, their number tell : 
325 Who numbers theirs, are poor, How theſe excel, 
Believe not me, but credit your own eyes: 
Sec how their udders patt their tradling thighs, 
I in my .ſheep-coats have new-weaned Lambs 3 
And frisking Kids late taken from their dams, 
$30 New milk, freſh curds and cream, with cheeſe well 
Are never wanting for thy pallats feaſt, (preſt, 
Nor will we pifts for thy delight prepare 
Of eafie. purchaſe, or what are not rare: 
Deer, red and fallow, Roes, light-footed Hares, 
Neſts, ſcal'd. from cliffs, and Doves produc'd by pairs, 
835 A rugged Bears rough twins I found upon 
The mountain late, ſcarce f: om each other known, 
For 
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For thee to play with: finding theſe, I ſaid, 
My Miſtris you-ſhall ſerve. Come lovely Maid, 
Come Galatea, from the ſurges riſe, 

840 Bright as the morning ; nor our gifts deſpiſe; 

I know my ſelf; mine image in the brook 
I u_y ſaw, and therein pleaſure took. 
Behold, how great! nor Fxpiter above 
(For much you talk I know not of what Fove)- 

845 Is larger fiz'd : curls, on my brows diſplay'd, 
Afﬀright; and like a Grove my ſhoulders ſhade; 
Nor let it your eſteem of me impair, 

That all my body briſtles with thick hair, 
Trees without leaves, and Horſes without manes, 
Are fights unſeemly ; graſs adorns the Plains, 

850 Wool ſheep, and feathers fowl. A:manly face 
A beard becomes : the skin rough briſtles grace, 
Amid my fore-head ſhines one onely light ; 

Round, like a mighty ſhield, and-clear of fight, 
The Sun all obje&s ſees beneath the sky : - 
And yet behold, the Sun hath but one eye. 

855 Beſides your Seas obey my fathers throne : 

I give you him for yours, Do you alone 
Vouchliafe me pity, and your ſuppliant hear : 
To you. I. onely bow ; you onely fear, 
Heaven, Fupiter, his lightning I deſpiſe-- 
More dread the lightning of thy angry eyes. 

860 And yet your ſcorn my patience leſs would move, . 
Were all contemn'd, Why ſhould yow A4cis love, 
And light the Cyclop? why to him more free ? 
Although himſelf he pleaſe; and pleaſeth theez 
(Which frets me.moſt) .could.-I your darling get, . 

$65 He then ſhould find my i{trengrth and me like great, . 
His guts I-could extract, {queer out his brains, 
Throw: bis diſſevered limbs about the plains: . 
And if with.rhee he mingle, mix thy wave 
With his hot blood ; .and make thy deep his grave; 
For O, I fry! deſpis*d affe&ion burns 
Wirh'greater rage : my bulk to «£24 turns, . 
And all her flames are in my boſom pent-: > 

$70 Yet Galatea, wilt not thou relent ? 

This ſaid, he roſe 3 (for I beheld him well *) :. 

Nor could ſtand Kill ; ,but terrible and fell, 

Hurries about the woods and well-known coaſt ;: 

Much like a Bull that hath his Heifer loſt, wh : 
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$75 Who me and 4c, too ſecure, eſpy'd, 
And with a voice that ſuits a Cyclop, cry*d, 
This hour ſhall be the laſt of all your joys ; 
Aﬀrighted «£1124 roared with the noiſe, 

880 T under water div'd; he flying ſaid ; 
Help Galatea! you, O parents, aid 
The utterly undone 5 and entertain 
Your iſſue in the Empire where you reign, 
A torn-off rock the following Cyclop threw : 

885 Whole corner over-whelmed Acis flew. 
We did, what could be licenſed by Fate : 
Reſuming .Acis to his Grand-fires ſtate : 
The purple blood from his cruſh: body fled ; 
Which preſently forſook the native red : 

$890 Firſt like a rain-diſcolored ſtream appears 3 
Then cryſtalline, The rock in ſundertteers : 
Whoſe crannies with up-ſtarting reeds abound ; 
And in the breach inſulting waves reſound : 

' From whence a youth aroſe above the waſt 3 

895 His horned brows with quivering reeds imbrac't, - 
'Twas wondrous ſtrange : but that his looks appeat - 
More blue, and he more great, it Acis were, 
And ſo it was : although he now became 
A living ſtream, which ſtill preſerves his name, 

Here Galateaends ; th' aſſembly brake : 


| 900 To ſmiling Seas the Nymphs themſelves betake 


Scylla returning, dares not truſt the Deeps: 
But naked, nigh the thirſty gravel keeps 
Or wearv, in the more-ſequeſtred waves 
Her comly limbs in cooling water bathes, 
gog Lo, Glaucus in the Sea but, lately known, 
Transformed near Exbean Anthedon, 
Through yielding waves arrives : rapt with her fight; 
By gentle words attempts to ſtay her flight, 
She faſter fled : who ſwift with fear aſcends 
919 A lofty hill, which near the ſhoar extends : 
Whoſe round congeſted ſummit, crown'd with wood, 
Did over-peer the under-{welling flood. . 
There ſtays, ſecured by the place; nor knew 
If Gods, or Monſter : much admires his hue, 
915 His ſpreading locks, w hich all his thoulders yail 3 
And hinder-parts, that bear a fiſhes tail : 
Perceived; leaning on a rock, he ſaid : 
I am no beaſt, nor prodigy, fair Maid ; _ 
or 


ws 
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920 Nor Proteus, Triton Athamantides , | 
. .Are greater Gods, or'more'commanid in Seas, 

[Yet once a mortal; and did then frequent 
Th'affe&ed Seas, On thoſe my labor ſpent, 
Sometimes with nets I fiſhes hale to land : 
Sometimesthe line dire&ed with my wand, 

925 The ſhoar a meadow bounds ; whereof one fide 
; Is fring'd with weeds, the other with the tide, 
On this nor horned cattel ever fed, 
Nor harmleſs ſheep, nor goats on mountains bred, 
No Bees from hence their thighs with honey lade ;, 
930 Thoſe flowers no marriage-garlands ever made ; 
That graſs ne*ce cut with fithes, Of mortals I 
Firſt thither came 3 my nets hung up to dry, 
While I expos'd the fiſhes which I took 3 
935 By their credulity hung on my hook, 

Or maſht in nets; (what would a lye behovye ? 
Yet ſuch it ſeems) my prey began to move, 
Difplay their fins, and ſwim as on the flaod, 

While I negle& their ſtay, and wondring ſtood ; 

They all by flight avoiding my command, 

940 Together left their owner and the land, 

Ama*z'd, and doubting long ; the cauſe I ſought,. 
If either God, or Herb, this wonder — 
What herb, ſaid I, hath ſuch a power ? in haſt 
An herblI pull'd, and gave itrto my taft. 

945 No ſooner ſwallowed, but my'intrails ſhook : 
” (PRERESs I another nature took : | 
** Nor could refrain 3 but ſaid, O Earth, my laſt. 

Farewel receive ! in Seas my ſelf I caſt. 

950 The Sea-gods now vouchſafing my receit 

Into their ſacred fellowſhips, intreat 
Both Tethys and Oceanus, that they 
Would take, what ever mortal was, away. : 
Whom now they hallow, and with charms nine times: 
Repeated, purge me from my humane crimes ; 

- - .-And bad me dive beneath an hundred ſtreams. 
935 Forth-with the rivers ruſhrt from ſundry.Realms 3. 
And Sea-rais'd Surges roll above my-crown. 

As ſoon as ſtreams retire, and Seas were down, 
Another body, and another mind 3. 
Unlike the former, they to me affign'd, 

960 Thus much of Wonder I remember well, 
Thenceforth. inſenſible of what. befc], 
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Then firſt of all this Sea-green beard I ſaw,: - 
Theſe dangling locks,which through the deep draw; 
Broad ſhoulder-blades, blue arms of greater might z 
And thighs which in a fiſhes tail unite, 

965 What boots this form ? my grace with Gods of Seas ? 
Or thata God ? If thou afte@ not theſe ? 

While this he ſpake, and would have uttered more, 

Coy Scylla flies. He with impatience bote 
His loves repulſe : whom ſtrong defires tranſport 
To great Tiranian Circes horrid Court, 


| 2200034026402 
| oviIDs 


e, | | 
METAMORPHOSIS... 
The Fourteenth Bopk. . 
THE ARGUMENT: 
N chanted Scylla, hem'd with horrid ſhapes, 


. Becomes a Rock 3 Cercopeans turn'd to Ajes; 
Sibylla wears t' a Voice, Ulyſſes men 
Transform'd to Swine, are re-transform'd agen, - . 
Picus a. Bird : bis Followers Beaſts, Defhair. 
Refolves ſad-ſinging Canens into Air, 
The M ates of Diomed wunreconciPd 
Idalia turns to Fowl. Ax Olive wild © 
Rude Apulus decipbers, Turnus-burns + 
Zneas ſhips : theſs Berecynthia turns: 
$ To Sea-Nymphs; who Alcynous ſhip with Joy » 
Behold a Rock. The Ttojan flames deſtroy 
Beſieged Ardea ; from whoſe aſhes ſprings : 
A meager Hern, that bears them on her wings, . 
Aneas, Deify d, Vertumnus 2ries 
All-ſbapes. Rhamnufia, for her crueltics,' 
Cangeals proud Anaxarete to Stone, - 
Cold Fountains boil with beat, T' an heav nly throne »- 
Mars Romulus aſ#mes, Herfilia 
Like grace receives.: who joiz in.equal. fway.. | E: 


' TOw Glaxcus, thron'd in tumid foods, hiad*paft-+ 
High e£tna, on the jaws of Typhox caſt; * 
Cyclopian-fields, where never Oxendrew - © 
The.furrowing plougly, nor ever tillage Knew ;.: 
; |. '_ _ Crooktic 
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294 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Crookt Zancle 3 Lane) py oh the other fide 3 . 
The wrackful Straits, whoſe double bounds divide 
Sicilia from Auſonia : forward drives 
Through ſpacious Tyrrhen, at length arrives 
At hetby Hills Phebeun Circes (bar, /* 
With ſundry forms of monſtrous beaſt »repleat, 
When, mutually ſaluting, Glancus ſaid : 

A God, O Goddeſs, pity : on your aid 
Alone relies (if my defert might move 
So dear A grace) th'afſwagementof my Love, 
For none then I, Tirania, better Knows 
The power of herbs, that was transform'd by thoſe, 
T* inform you better, in Ttalia 
Againſt Maſſena, on A ſandy Bay, 
I Scylla ſaw : it ſhames me to recite 
My flighted Courtſhip, anſwered by ber flight, 
Do thou, if-c harms ayail, in charms untie 
Thy ſacred tongue: or ſoveraign Herbs apply, 
If of more power, Yet I affe& no cure, 
Nor end of Love : like heat let her endure, 

But Circe (none to ſuch defires more prone, 
Or that the cauſe is in her ſelf alone ; 
Or ſtung by Venus angry influence, 
In that ber Father publiſhr her offence) 
Reply'd : The willing with more eaſe purfue ; 
Who wiſh the ſame, whom equal flames ſubdue, 
For Thou O well deſerv'ſ to be purſu'd : - 
Give hope, and, credit me, thou fhalt be woo'd, 
Reſt therefore of thy beauty confident ; 
Lo, I, a Goddeſs, radiant, Sols deſcent : 
In herbs ſo potent, and no leſs in charms ; 
Proffer my ſelf, and pleaſures to thy arms, 


Scorn her that ſcorns thee 3 hier, thai ſeeks, purſue : 


And ſoat once be thou reveng'd of two. 
Glaucus reply'd to her who ſought him ſo : 
Firſt ſhady groves ſhall on the billows grow, 
And Sea-weeds to the mountain tops remove : 
E'reI (and Scyla living) — my love, | 
The Goddeſs frets : who fince ſhe neither could 
Deſtroy a Deity, nor, loving, would 3 
On her, prefer*d before her, bends her ire: - 
And high-incenſed with repulſt defire, | 
Forth-with infe&ious drugs of dire effe&s 
Together grinds, and Hecal's Charms injeRs :; 


A Sea- 


yl 


”5 


go 


ue : 


, SCa- 


AS 


oo 


55 


60 


65 


70 


ns 


go 


The; Fourteenmnb Book, - 275-5 
A Sea-green:robe puts on, the Court forſakes. . 
Through throngs of fawning beaſts:her journey takes . 
To Rhegium oppoſite to Zancle's ſhoar 3. 24> 
And treads the troubled. waves that loudly roar, 
Running with.unwer feet on that Profound, .. 
As if {I had trod upon the ſolid ground.. | R 
A little Bay, by ScyRa haunted, lies. . -.. 
Bent like a Bow ; ſconſt from the Seas-and Skies . 
Diſtemper, when the bigh-pitcht Sun invades 
The world with hotreſt beams, and ſhorteſt ſhades- 
This with portentous poiſons ſhe pollutes ;.. 
Beſprinkled.with the juice of wicked, roots: 
In words dark.and perplexed nine-times thrice- 
Inchantmenrs mutrers with, her magick voice, 
Now Scyiia came; and, wading to the waiſt, _ 
Beheld her hips with barking dogs imbrac't,, - - 
Starts back : at firſt not thinking that they were 
Part of her ſelf, but rates them, and doth fear _ 
Their threatning jaws: but thoſe, from, whom ſhe flies, 
She with her hales, Then looking for her highs, 
Her legs, andfcet 3 in ſtead of then ſhe found: -_ 
The mouths of Cerberus invixon'd .round -.- z 
With rav'ning\Carrs; the backs of ſalyage beaſts. 
Support her groinz' whereon. her belly reſts. 

Kind Glaucxs wept and.Circe's bed refus'd : - 
Who had ſo cruelly her Art abus'd. 

But Scylla, ſtill remaining, Circe hates ; 

Who for that cauſe deſtroy'd Uly/es mates, 
And had the Trojaz navy drown'd of late, 

If not before transform'd -by powerful Fate, 
Into a Rock : the ſtony: Prodigy 

Yer eminent, from which.the Sea-men fly, 

T his, and Charybdis paſt with ſtretched oars 3. 
The Trojaz ficer Bow neat th' Auſonian ſhoars, 
Croſs winds, and. violent, to Libya drave, 

There, in her heart, and palace, Dido gave- 
Execs harbor: with impatience bears 

Her hugsbands flight : forth-with a Pile ſhe rears; , 
Pretending ſacrifice 3, aud. then doth fall 

Upon Nis Sword : dexeiv'd, cepeiving all, 

Flying fro Corbbager SHE & ICS; n. 2; 

There w Fede his Zauhful irene "Feſtes reign, | 


His fathersfunerals. he. re-{olemniz'd, , _, 
He puts to Sea, with ſhips wel-migh ſurpriz d. 
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276 METAMORPHOSIS, ** - 
By Tris flames, Hippotades, Command, ek 
The Sulphur-fuming Iſles, the rocky Strand” - 
Of Acheloian Syrens leaving, loſt' 
His Pilot : to Tnarime then croſt, 
To Proehyta, and*Pitbecuſa, walld 

9o With barren bills; ſoof her people call'd, 
For Fupiter, dereſting much the ſlie 
And fraudulent Cercopeans perjury 
Into deformed beaſts transform*®d them then 3 
Although unlike, appearing like to men : 

95. Contracts their limbs, their noſes from their brows 
He flats, their faces with old wrinkles plows ; 
And; covering them with yellow hair, affords 
This dwelling ; firſt depriving them of words, 

So mnch abus'd to perjury and wrongs : | 
160 Who Jabber, and complain with ſtammering tohgues, 
Then on the right-hand left P arthenope, 
Miſerus on the left, far-ſtretchr in Sea, , 
So named of his Trumpeter: thence, paſt 
By ſlimy Mariſhes, and anchor caſt 
At Cuma ; entring long-lov'd Sibyls Caves, 

195 A paſſage through obſcure Avernw craves 

TT" his Fathers Manes,” She eres his eyes, 
Long fixt on earth, and with the Deities 
Reception fill'd, in ſacred rage reply'd : 
Great things thou ſeek'ſt, Othou ſo magnify'd 
For mighty deeds ! thy piety through flame, 
Thy. arm thcoughr Armies conſecrate thy name, 
x10 Yet fear not, Trojans thy defires enjoy : 
T' Elyſtan Fields, th' infernal- Monaxchy, 
And Fathers ſhade, I will thy-perſon guide : 
No way to noble Vertue is deny'd, 
. Then to a Golden bough- dire&s his-view, 
Which in Avernian Fzx0's Hort-yard grew: 
r15 And bad him pull it from the ſacred tree, 
e/£1ne4s her obeys: and now dortt-ſee 
The Spoils of dreadful Hell: his Grand-fires, loſt 
In death, and great Anchiſes aged Ghoſt : 
There knows the cuſtoms of the+Latiax State, 
 Thetoit of future war, and following fate, 
x20 Then, in retreat, his weary ſteps apply*'d : * 
And by diſcourſe with his Camear Guide: 
His toil beguiles; as in that horrid way, 
Through gloomy twi-light, hy remognes to _ _ 
: ethe! 
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Whether, ſaid he, thou bdee'ſ a Deity, . 
Or of the Gods belov'd; for everT 

Will ſerve thee asa Goddeſs: and confeſs . 


125 That by thy favour I have won acceſs 


Unto th' abodes of death 3 that by theeT. 
Eſcape from [his infernal Mornarchy, 
And therefore will, when Ito day return, 
A Temple build, and incenſe to thee burn, 
The Propheteſs on him reverts her eye ; 
135 And fighing, ſaid ; Iam no Deity : 
To mortals offer no immortal Dnes 3 
Leſt. ignorance thy-gratitude abuſe, 
Yet had been free from deaths impetuous power, 
HadTI to Phebus given my virgin flower, 
While bopeful ;z tempting me with gifts, he ſaid, 
135 AsKk what thou wilt, my fair Cymean Maid, 
And takethy wiſh : Iſhewda heap of ſand, 
And wiſht as many birth-days as my. hand, 
Contained grains : forgot to add the prime. 
Of youthful years, which: ſhould have crownd my- 
149 Who this had granted alſo, if. my bed (time, 
| He could have-won, His gifts deſpiſld, I led-- 
A ſingle life, thoſe happy times are gone ;. 
And crafic age with trembling ſteps comes on - 
Seven ages have Lliv'd and live I muft | 
145 Till years have equalled thoſe graines of duſt, 
Three hundred Harveſts conſummate the ſum, . 
The hundred Vintages. The time will come, . 
When length of dates my. body ſhall abate, 
And little leave in quantity-or weight, 
None then will:think thas T belov'd bad been,. 
150 Or pleas'd-a God, Hey by whom all is ſeen, 
(Such change ſhall I-endure) or will not knowg.. 
Or elſe deny, that he had lov'd me ſo. 
No eye ſhall ſee me : yet a voice alone. 
Fate will afford, by which I ſhall be known. . 
Thus S:byl, as they climb'd that Reep aſcent, 
155.Pious e£xeas through this Stygian vent - 
At Cama role ::and ſacrificing came 
To ſhores fince called of' his'Nurſes name, . 
Neritian Macarcw, the friend 
Of Tthacus did here his travels end, 
Who-knowing Achemerides, of late . 
160 On «£12, left, admires to ſee his mate: na 
wg | ach 


278 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Long given for dead, What chance, or God, ſaid he 
O Achemenides : hath ſet thee free ? 
How comes a Grecian ſouldier tobe found: 
In Trojan veſſel? for what Country bound ? 
165 When Ache menides : (not nowforlorn,'.:- _. 
Now like himſelf, his rags not ipind with thorn) 
May I fell Poliphemn behold again, © 2 
W hoſe jaws ore-flow with blood of  trangers flain ;. 
If I this home prefer not far above 
Vlyſes ſhip, or leſs /£xeas love. 
C70 Then my own father, could I render more 
Then all my All, the recompence were/poor..' 
That now TI ſpeak, I breath, Heaven, Sun-ſhine ſee 
(can T unmindful or ungratefal (be IS 
Is by his bounty: that the Cyctops fowl 
_ __ And hangry-may had not devour'd my ſoul : 
175 That now I may be buried. whenIdye 
Or at the leaſt, not in his entrails lye, 
O what a heart had I! with fear bereft 
Of ſoul and ſenſe ! when I behind was left, 

.... And ſaw your flight! I had an Ourt-cry made;,. 

180 But that afcard ts have my :ſ{elt berrayd. 
Yours, almoſt had Vly/es ſhip deftroyd : 
I ſaw him rive out of the mountains fade 
A ſolid rock, and dartit on the Main :: 
I ſaw the furious Giant once again, PF 
When mighty ſtones with monſtrous trengh he flung: 
Like quarries by a warlike engine ſlung. 

185 Leaſt ſhip-ſhould fink with waves and ſtones I fear : 
Not then remembrinp;-thatT was notthere, 
He, when your flight! had reſcu'd you from death, 
O're Erna paces; fighing: clouds of breath : # 


AW groping inthe woods; bereſr'df fight; ' © 
Encounters juRling rocks t mad with'deſpight © 
190 Extends his bloody arms to under waves, ' * 
The Greeks purſues with curſes ; and thus raves, 
O would ſome God Ulyſſes would ingage - 
Or ſome of his, to my in{atiate rage : $2 
I'd gnaw his heart, his living members Ten1,> - . 
195 Gulp dowhhis Blodd till it againaſcend,:: il. : 
And craſh his panting finews. -O, how light'-. ,” 
A loſs, or none; 'Werethen 'my loſs of- fight & :- 
This ſpake,and'more;My joynts pale botror ſhook, 
To ſee his grim; and flaughter-ſmeatcd look, | h 
i is 
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200 His bloody hands, his eyes deſerted ſeat. 
Vaſt limbs, and beard with humane gore concret, 
Death ſtood. before mine eyes (my leaſt diſmay :) 
Now thought my ſelf ſurpriz'd ; now, thatT lay 
Drowndin his paunch, That time preſents my viey, 
205 Whentwoof ours on daſhing ſtones he threy : . 
Then onthem like a ſhagged Lyon lies 3 
Their entrails, fleſh, yet moving arteries, 
White marrow, with craſht bones, at once devoures, 
210 I, fad, and bloadleſs tood : fear chil'd my powers, 
Secing him eat, and caſt the horrid food ; . 
Raw lumps of fleſh, wine mixt with clotred blood, . 
Even ſuch a fate my wretched thoughts propound, 
Long lying hid, afraid of every ſound, 
215 — death, yer coveting to dye 5 
Wirth maſt, and hearbs repelling famine ; I, 
Forlorn, to death androrment left, ar lat 
This ſhip eſpy'd : and waſting it, in haſt 
Ran to the ſhore, nor ſafety vainly ſeek : 
220 A Trojan veſſel entertaind a Gree, 
Now, worthy friend, your own adyentures tell ; 
And what, ſince firſt you putto ſea, befel, 
He told how e£o!w4 raign'd in Thuſcan Seas, 
Storm-fettering Acolus Hippotades, 
Who nobly yr. to their Dulichian Guide 
225 A wind, encloſed in an Oxes hide, 
Nine days thev ſailed with ſucceſsful gales 
Sought ſhores deſcry'd : the tenth had blancht their 
When greedy Sailers, thinking to have found (failes 
230 A maſs of envyi'd gold, the wind unbound, 
This through rough ſeas the Navy backward drives, 
Which at th' «/£0/ia7 port again arrives 
To Leftrigonian Lamw ancient town 3; 
From thence,ſaid he,we came, That countries crown 
235 iAntiphates then wore, Three thitherſenc, 
Two of us ſcarce by flight our defth prevent : 
The third the' Leſtyigonians teeth embrude 
With his hot gore, Antipbates. purſude 1 
Our flights'z incites his troops 3 whotumbling down 
240 Huge ſtones andtrees,our men and veſſels drown : 
One ſcap't; which us, and ſad Uiy/es bore, | -- 
Joyntly our loſt companions we deplore ; 
And grieving reach that Sea-environ'd land, 
W hich far from hence you ſee ; Stillmay ir ſtand y 
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290 METAMORPHOSIS, 

245*Far from-my fight ! beware thon Goddeſs Son, 
Juſt Trojan Prince, for now the wars are done, 
With them for ever end our enmity) 

From Circes Manſion, O «£xeas flie. bb: 

There anchoring ; mindful of the Cyclops rand, 
250 And fell Antiphates, wefear to land. 

Burt caſting lots, the lot eleRed us, 

Faithful Polites, ſage Eurylechus, 

Etpenor prone to-wine, and eighteen more- 

To vifit Circe on that unknown ſhore, 

Approaching, we before the Portal ſaid, 

255 Athouſand Lions, Bears, and Wolves invade 
Our hearts with fear, which needed not, for they. 
Inftead of teeth their flattering tails diſplay, 

And fawning follow ; till their hand-maids came - 

260 And ledus through thar Marble-cover'd frame 
Unto their Miſtris. On a throne of State, 

She in a ſumptuous inward chamber ſate : - 
With gold her under garment richly jhone  . 
And over it a purple Mantle thrown, 
Nereides, and Nymphs, nor carded wooll, 

265 Nor following twine with buſfic fingers pull : 
But weeds diſpoſe in order ; min led flowers 
Sele& in maunds, and herbs of different powers,. 
At her dire&ion : who the vertue. knew . 

Of every ſimple, of -their.compounds too z 

270 And givesthem their due weight, Salured, ſhe. . 

Salutes again ; her chearſul looksas free, .. 

As her full bounty to ſupply. our need, 

Who bids her ready damſels mix with ſpeed 

The pulp of Barley, Honey, Curds, ftrong wines ; 


255 And to this ſweet receirt hid juyces joyns, 


Then gave the cup with her own-ſacred hand; 
Which thirſtily. wedrunk, while with her wand 
The direful Goddeſs trokes our crowns, I ſhame - 
Tortell ; yet te}: I preſently became . "T 
With briſtles rough : thinking as I was wont, | 
280 T'have ſpoke, and ſhew'd my grief in words,I grunt.; 
My looks hung down, my mouth exrends t'a'ſ\nout, 
My Ciffer neck with ſwelling brawns ſticks out z... 
- And $0 upon thoſe hands, wherewith of late _ 
I took the cup. With thoſe whom trightful fate. 
285 Had thus un-man'd (fo great a potency- 
Tn potions lurks) Includedin. a Sty,, _. © ADS 
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Alone Eurylochus the ſhape of Swine: 
Avoids : alone reſuſ*d the proffered wine, 
Which had not he rejeQed, with the reft 
Himſelf had been a briſtle-bearing Beaſt, 
Nor ſhould wly/es our miſ-haps have known : 
290 Or forced Circe to reſtore his own, | 
Peace- bearing Hermes gave him a white flower 3 
Call'd Aly by the Gods ;. of wonderous power. 
Sprung from a Sable root *inform'd withal 
By heavenly counſel, enters Circe's Hall. 
295 Proffering th'infidious Cup, her magick wand 
Aboutto raiſe he thruſt her from her ſtand 3 
And with drawn ſword the trembling Goddeſs frights, 
When vowed faith with her fair hands the plights ; 
And grac't him with her nuptial bed : who then 
Demands in dowry his transfigur*'d men 
—_— with better juice, her wand revyerſt, 
390 Above our crowns, and charms with charms diſperſt 3 
The more ſhe fings, we grow the more upright, 
Our briſtles ſhed, our cloven feet unite, 
Shoulders and arms poſſeſs their former grace. 


395 With tears our weeping General we embrace 


And'hang about his neck - nor ſcarce a word _ 

Breathes through our lips, but ſuch as thanks afford, 

From hence our Paſs was for a year deferr'd 3 

In that long time much ſaw T, and much heard : 
310 Of which, a Maid (one of the four, prepar'd- 

For ſacred ſervice) cloſely this declar'd, 

For while my Chief with Circe ſports alone, 

She ſhew'd a young-mans Image of white ”_ 


315 Clos'd in a ſhrine, with crowns imbelliſhed ; 


Who bore a Wood-pecker upon his head, 
Demanding whoſe it was, why placed there, 
Why he that Bird upon his ſummir bare ? 

I will, reply'd ſhe, O Macarews, tell 

In this my Miſtris power : obſerve me well. 


' 320 Saturnian Picus In Auſonia raign'd, 


Who generous horſes for the battle train'd. 
His form, ſuch as you ſee : whom had you known, 
You would have thought this feature were his own. - 
His mind as beautiful, Nor yet could he 

325 Four Greciax wraftlings in th* Olympicks ſee, 

The Dryades, in Zatian-mountains born, 

His looks attraR : nor Nymphs of fountainsſcors As 


282 METAMORPHOSIS, 


To fue for pity, Thoſe whom JA1bula, 
Numicus, Amo, iAlmo thort of way, 
330 And heady Narſuſtain ; the ſhady Flood: 
Of Farfarus, the Scythian Cynthias wood. 
Environ'd mariſhes, and neighbouring lakes, 
Yet for one only Nymph the reſt forſakes : 
Whom whilome on Mount Palatine, thc fair 
; Venilia to the two fac'd Fanxs bare, 
333 The Maid; now marriageable, honoured 
Lazrentian Picus with hermuprial bed, 
Her beauty admirable : yet more fam'd 
For artful ſongs ;z and there of Canens nam'd, 
Her voice the woods and rocks to pafſion moves 3 
Tames ſalvage beaſt, the troubled Rivers ſmooths, 
Detains their hafty courſe, and, when ſhe fings, 
349 The birds negle& the labour of their wings, 
While her ſweet voice celeſtial mufick yields, 
Young Pics follows in Laurentian Fields, 
The falvage Bore, upon a fiery Steed 
Arm'd with two darts : clad in a Tyriax weed 
345 With gold cloſe-buckl'd, Thicher alſo came 
The Daughter of 'the Sun 3 wholeft her name 
Retaining fields, and on thoſe fruitful hills 
Her ſacred lap with dewy Simples fills, 
Secing unſeen, his ſight her ſenſe amarz'd : 
359 The gathered hearbs feli from her as ſhe gaz'd : 
Whoſe bones a marroiv-melting flame enclos'd : 
But when ſhe her diſtraQion had compos'd, 
Aboutrt'impart her wiſh, the following preſs, 
And ſwiftneſs of his horſe, forbid acceſs. 
355 Thou ſhalt not ſo eſcape ſaid ſhe, although ' 
The winds ſhould wing thee 3 if my felf I know, 
If hearbs retains their power, if charms at leaſt 
My truſt deceive nor, Then creates a Beaſt 
Without a body, bid to run before ; 
360 The Kings -purſuitz and made the airy Bore 
To take a thicket, where no horſe coutd force 
His barr'd acceſs. He leaves his foming; horſe 
On foot to follow a deceitful Shade, + 
With equal-hopes : and through the forreſt ſtra1id, 
365 New Vowes ſhe ſtraight conceiveth, aid implores 2 
And Gods unknown with unknown charms adores, 
Wherewith inur'd t'eclipſe the pale-fac't Moon : 
And cloud her Fathers ſplendor at high Noon, _ 
.. n 
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And now with pitchy fogs obſcures the day, 

370 From earth exhal'd, His Guard miſtake their way, 
In that deceitful Night, and from him ſtray'd, 
When ſhe, the time and place befitting, ſaid : 

By thoſe fair eyes, which have inthralled mine ; 
And by that alkalluring face of thine, 
Which makes a Goddeſs ſue ; aſſwage the fire 
By thee incenſt ; andrake unto thy Sire 
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| 375 The all-illuminating Sun : nor prove 


Hard-hearted to Titanian Circes love, 
Her, and her prayers,deſpis'd, What e*re thou arty > 
I am not thine, ſaid he , my captive heart 
Another holds; and may ſhe hold it long. 
380 Nor with a ſtranger will I ever wrong 
Our nuptial faith, ſo long as Nature gives 
Life to my veins, and 7445s daughter lives, 
Titania, tempting oft, as oft in vain 3 
Thou ſhalt not ſcape my vengeance, nor again 
Return to Cazexs, What the wrong'd cando, 
A wronged Lover, and a Woman t60, 
Thou ſhalt, ſaid ſhe,by ſad experience prove 2: 
385 For I a woman, wrong'd, and wrong'd in love, 
Twice turns ſhe to the Eaſt, twice to the Weſt : | 
Thrice toucht him with her wand, three charms ex- 
He flies; at his unwonted ſpeed admir'd; (preſt, 
Then ſaw the feathers, which his skin atrir'd : | 
390 Who forth-with ſeeks the woods 3 and angry ill, 
Hard Oaks affails, and wounds them with his bil}, 
His wings the purple of his cloak aſſume; 
The gold that claſprt his garment turns to plume, 
395 And now his neck with golden circle chains : 
Of Picws nothing but his name remains, 
The Courtiers Pics call, and ſeek him round 
About the fields, that was not to be found, 
Yet Circe find (for now the day grew fair, 
00 The Sun and Winds ſet free to cleanſe the air) 
And charge her with true crimes; their King demand 
With threatning looks, and weapons intheir hand, 
She ſprinkles them with juice of wicked might, 
From Erebus and Chaos conjures N7zgbt, 
05 With all her Gods; and Hecate intreats 
With tedious mumblings, Woods forſake their ſeats, 
Their leavs looks pale;Herbs bluſh with dropsof gore, 
Earth groans, dogs howl, rocks horfſly ſcem-to __ : 
pon 
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410 Upon the tainted ground black Serpents {lide 3 

And through the air unbodied ſpirits glide. 
Frighted with terrors, as they trembling ſtand, 
She ſtrokes their wondering faces with her wand-: 

_ Forth-with the ſhapes of ſalvage beaſts inveſt 

415 Their former Srms ; not one his own poſſeſt, 
Phebus now entring the Tartefian Main, 

Sad Canens with her eyes and ſoul, in vain 
 Expe&s her Spouſe, Her ſervants ſhe excites 

. To runabout the woods with blazing lights, 

$20 Who not content to weep, to teer her hair, 

And beat her breaſts (chough theſe expreſs her care) 

In haſt forſakes her roof; and frantick, ſtrays 

Through broad-ſpred fields, Six nights,as many days, 
 _ _ Withput or ſleep, or ſuſtenance, ſhe fled 

425 O're hills and dales, the way which fortune led, 
Now tir'd with-grief and travel, Tyber laſt 

| Beheld the Nymph : on his cool banks ſhe caft 
Her feeble limbs : there weeps, and weeping ſung 
Her ſorrows with a ſoftly warbling tongue. 

439 Even ſo the dying Swan with low-rais'd breath, 4 
Sings her own excquies before hey death. 

Art length-hee marrow melts with griefs deſpair : 
And by degrees ſhe vaniſheth to air. 

Yet ſtill the place doth memorize ber fame : 
Which-of the Nymph the Rurals Cazens name, 

435 In that long year, much, and ſuch deeds as theſe }f 4: 
I ſaw and heard; Un-ner'd with flothful caſe, | 
Azain we put to Sea : by Circe told 
Of our hard paſſage, and the manifold- 

Diſaſters to enſue,. I grew afraid | 
440 (I muſt confeſs) and here arriving, ftay'd, 43 
Macarews ends, Cajeta Urn inclos'd, 

This verſe had on her marble tomb impos'd. 

Here, with due fires, my,pious Nurſe-child me 

Cajeta burnt 3 from Grecian fires ſet free. 

They looſe their cables from the graſſie ftrands N48 

Avoiding Circes guileful palace, ſtand 

For thoſe tall groves, where Tyber, dark with {hades, 

In Tyrrhen Seas his pay ſtreams unladges, 

The throne of Faxnus fon, the Latian ſtar 

Lavinia gains ; but not without a war. 

430 War with a furious Nation is commenc'd ; 


Ster n Tarnus for his promis'd wife incens'd : :  B49< 
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While all Hetrariato Latium ſwarms: 
Hard victory long ſought with penfive arms, 
To get Recruits from foreign States they try : 
455 Nor Trojans, nor Rutulians want ſupply, 
Nor to Eyaxder town e/Exeas went 
In vain : though vainly:Yenulus was ſent 
To baniſht Diomeds City, late: immur'd : 
Thoſe fields Fapygian Daunus had aſſur'd 
To him in dowre, When Venulus had done 
460 His embaſlie to Tydezs warlike ſon: 
The Prince excus'd his aid ; as loth to draw 
The ſubjeRs of his aged father-in-law 
T* unneceſſary war : that none remain 
Of his to arm, Leſt you ſhould think I feign g 
465 Though repetition Sorrow renovartes 3 
Yet, while I ſuffer, hear the worſt of fates. 
After that Pergamus our prey became, 
And lofty 1!;zm fed the Grecian flame : 
A Virgin, for a Virgins rape, let fall 
Her vengeance, to Oleixus due, on all, 
470 Scattered onfaithleſs Seas with furious ſtorms, 
We, wretched Grecians, ſuffer'd all the forms 
Of horror : lightning, night, ſhow'rs,wrath of sKies; 
Of Seas, anddire Caphareax cruclties, 
T” abridg the ſtory ot ſo ſad a fate; 
Now Priam would have pitied our eſtate. 
475 Yet Pallas ſnatcht me from the ſwallowing Main z 
Then from my ungrateful Country chas'd again, 
For Venus, mindful of her ancient wound, 
New woes inflits, Much on the vaſt Profound, 
Much ſuffering in terreſtrial confliQs, T 
480 Oft call'd them happy, whom the injury 
Of publick rempeſts, and the harborleſs 
Caphareus drown'd ; envy'd in our diſtreſs 
The worſt endur'd ; with Seas and battels tir'd, 
My men an end of their long toil defir'd, 
485 But Acmer, full of fire, and fiercer made 
By uſual ſlaughters : What remains (he ſaid) 
O mates, which now our patience” would eſcheyw ? 
Though willing, what can Cytharea do (fright, 
More then ſh' hath done ? when woxſe nuiſ-haps af- 
Then prayers avail: but when miſ-fortunes ſpight 
Her worſt inflias, then fear is of no uſe ; | 
499 And height of ills ſecurity produce, _ 
1 


Sn —__ + 
_ 


RR AW Os 
4 * rg = HS 
OE Lo - 


Sei LA EET AY - $22.4 ores ao AE wats We SR. ao on 4 
_—— c = Ave E EE I. Es 
.* 


286 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Let Venus hear : although ſhe hate us all 
(As all ſhe hates that ſerve our General) 
Yet let us all deſpiſe her empty hare 3 
Whoſe Power hath made us ſo unfortunate, 
Pleuronion Acmon _— Venus ſtung : 
493 Revenge reviving with his laviſh tongue, 
Few like his words :. the moſt ſeverely chid 
His tongues exceſs. About to have reply'd, 
His ſpeech, and path of ſpeech, at once grew ſmall, 
His hair converts to plume ;z plumes cover all 
$00 His neck, back; boſom : larger feathers ſpring 
From his rough arm, his arm was now a wing, 
His feet divide to toes, hard horn extends 
From his chang'd face, and in a bill deſcends, 
Rhbetenior, NySens, Lycusy Aba, 1de, 
3505 Admire ! and in their admiration try'd 
- Likedeſtiny, Moſt of my Soldiers grew 
Forth-with new Fowl ; and round about us flew, 
If you inquire, what ſhape their own un-mans 3 
They are not, yet are like to filver Swans, 
510 Theſe barren fields, with this poor remnant, I, 
As ſon-in-law to Dazxnus, ſcarce enjoy : 
Thus far Oenides, Venulus foriakes 
Tydides Kingdom : by Puteolitakes 
His way, and through M-ſapia : there ſurvey'd 
A Cave, inviron'd with a ſylvan ſhade, 
$15 Diſtilling ſtreams, by half-goat Pan poſſeſt : 
Which erſt the Wood-nymphs with their beauties 
They terrify*d at firſt with ſudden dread, (bleſt, 
From home-bred Apulzs, the ſhepherd, fled : 
Straight, taking heart, deſpiſed his purſuit : 
520 And danced with a meaſuie-Keeping foot, 
He ſcoffs : their motion clown-like imitates : 
Nor onely tleth, but obſcenely prares 
Nor ceaſeth, till a tree inveſts his throat, 
A tree whoſe berries his behavior note, 
525 Anolive wild, which bitter fruit affords, 
Becomes ; diſ-leafned with his bitter words. 
Th' Embaſſador returns without the ſought 
e/£tolian \uccors: the Rutalians fought 
*'Gainſt foes and fortune 3 of that hope depriv'd :* 
Whole ſtreams of blood from mutual wounds dceriv'd, 
530 Lo, fire-brands to the Navy Turnxs bears : 
And what eſcaped drowning, burning fears, —_ 
itch, 
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Pitch, Rozen, and like ready food for fire, 
Now Vulcan feed : the hungry flames aſpire 
Up to the Sails along the lotty maſt 3 
And catch the yards,with curling ſmoke imbrac't, 
But when the Mother of the Gods beheld 
x35 Thoſe blazing Pines, from top of 1da fell'd : 
Loud Shalms and Cymbals uſher'd her repair: 
W ho, drawn by bridled Lions through the air, 
Thus faid : Thy wicked hands to ſmall ceffe&, 
540 O Turns, violate what we proteR, 
Nor ſhall the greedy fire a part of thoſe 
Tall Woods devour, which ſheltred our repoſe, 
With that ſhe thunders, pouring down amain 
Thick ſtorms of sKipping hail, and clouds of rain, 
545 Th' Aſftreax Sons in ſwift concurfions join ; 
Tofling the troubled air, and Neprynes brine, 
One ſhe imploys, whoſe ſpeed the reſt ont-ſtrips z 
That brake the Cables of the Phrygian Ships, 
And drave them under the bigh-ſwelling Flood, 
The timber ſoftens, fleſh proceeds from wood, 
x50 The crooked Stern to heads and faces grows, 
The Oars to ſwimming legs, fine feet, and toes 3 
What were their holds, to ſlender fides are grown, * 
The lengthful keel preſenting the back-bone ; 
The yards to arms, to hair the tackling grew : 
355 As formerly, ſonow, their color blue, | 
And they, but lately of their floods afraid 3 
Now in the floods, with virgin paſtime, play'd. 
Theſe Sea-Nymphs, born on mountains, celebrate 
The Seas, forgetful of their former ſtate, 
Yet weighing, what themſelves ſo oft endur*d 
$60 On high-wrought waves, oft-finking ſhips ſecur'd; 
Excepting ſuch, as Grecians carry : thoſe | 
They hate, yet mindful of the Trojan woes, 
Who ſaw Ulyſſes ſhips in ſurges quell'd - 
With pleaſed eyes ; with pleaſed eyes beheld 
Alcinows ſhip, in ſwiftneſs next to none, 
$65 Unmovable 3; the wood transform*®d ro ſtone, : 
Twas thought this wondrous prodigy would fright 
The Rutulis and make them ceaſe from fight. 
Both parts perſiſt, both bave their Gods to friend 5 
And Valor no leſs potent :' nor contend 
570 Now for Lavinia; for Latinus crown, DE 
Nor dotal Kingdom z but for fair- renown 7 NS 
Aſham'd 
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Aſham'd to lay their bruiſed arms afide, 
Till death to conqueſt had the youen try'd, 
Venw her {on viRorious ſees at length, 
Great Turns fell 3 trong Ardeafalls, of ſtrengta 
While T#r#us ſtood, devour'd by barbarous flame, 
575 Indying cinders buried, From the ſame 
A Fowl, unknown to former ages, ſprings 3 
And fans the aſhes with her hovering wings, 
Pale color, leanneſs, ſhrieking ſounds of wog 
The image of a captive City ſhow, 
Who alſo ſtill the Cities name retains : : 
590 And with ſelf-beating wings of Fate complains, 
And now e/£neas vertues terminate 
The wrath of Gods, and F#0's ancient hate, 
An opulent foundation having laid 
For young Talw , by his merit made : 
585 Now fit for Heaven : the Pow'r, who rules in Love, 
The Gods ſolicitsz then, imbracing Fove : 
O Father, neyer yet to me unkind ; 
Now O inlarge the bounty of 4 mind, 
A Deity, mean, ſo it a Deity be, 
e/Emeas give ;z that art to him by me 


. 390 A Grand-father : th'unamiable realms 


Suffice ir once t' have ſeen, and S:ygian ftreams, 
The Gods __ 3 nor F4uno's looks diſſent, 

Who with a chearful freeneſs forward bent. 
Then Fove; He well deſerves a Deity : 

395 Thy ſute, fair Daughter, to thy wiſh enjoy. 
She, joyful, thanks returns : and through the air, 
Drawn by her yoked Doves, lights on the bare 
Laurentian ſhoars 3 where ſmooth Naymicius creeps 
Through whiſp'ring reeds into the neighbor Deeps. 


- Goo Who bids him from <£xeas waih away 


All unto death obnoxious, and convey 

It filently to Seas, The horned Flood 

Obeys; and what ſubſiſts by mortal food, 

With water purg'd, and onely left behind 

His better parts, His mother the refin'd 
603. Anoints with ſacred odors, and his lips 

In Ne&ar, mingled with Ambroſia, dips z 

So deify'd : whom Tndiges . Rome calls 3 

"Honor'd with altars, ſhrines, and feſtivals, 

Two-nam'd Aſcanius Latium then obey*'d, 

610 And Alba; next, the Sceprer Sylvits ſway'd. 
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His ſon Latinus held that ancient names 
And crown, Him Epitws, renown'd by Fame, 
Succeeds, Then Capis, Capetws, his Son | 
Succeeded him, Next Tiberine begun 
615 His reign ; -who, drown'd in Thyſcaz, waters, gave 
Thoſe Reeds his name : who Remalus got,and braye« 
Soul'd Acrota, But Remulws was flain | { _ 
With thunder 3 who the Thunderer durſt feign, {. 
More moderate Acrota refign'd his throne 
620 To Aventine, upon the Mount whereon | 
He ge; intomb'd ; which yet his name retains, 
Over the Palatines next Procas reigns, - 
Pomona flouriſhr in thoſe times of eaſe : 
Of all the Latian Hamadryades,, tt, 
None fruitful Hort-yards held in more repute ; 
625 Or took more care to propagate their fruir, 
e, Whereof ſo nam'd, Nor ſtreams, nor ſhady groves, 
Burt trees producing generous burdens loves, 
Her hand an hook, and not a javelin hare: 
Now prunes luxurious twigs, and boughs that dare 
630 Tranſcend their bounds : now flirs the bark, the bud 
Inſerts; inforc'd to nurſe anothers brood, 
Nor ſuffers them to ſuffer thirſt, but brings 
To moifture- fucking rcots, ſoft-fliding Springs, 
Such her delight, her care, Nothoughts extend 
To loves unknown defires : yet to defend 
635 Her ſelf from rapeful Rurals, round about 
Her Hort-yard walls ; t' avoid, and keep them our, 


Whar left the eng Cc. Satyres un-aſſay'd ; 
vr | Rude Par,whoſe horns Pine-briſtled garlands ſhade z 
"TR Silenus, fill more youthful then his years ; 
ve 640 Or he who theeves with hook and member fears, 
oo: To taſt her ſweetneſs ; but far more then all. 


Vertumnus loves; yet were his hopes as ſmall, 

How often, like a painful Reaper, came . 

Laden with weighty ſheaves; and ſeem'd the ſame: 
645 Ofc wreaths of new-mow'd graſs bis brows aray, 

As though then exercis'd in making hay, 

A goad now in his hardned hands he bears, 

And newly ſeems ro have un-yok'd his Steers. -- - 

Ofr Vines and fruit-trees with a pruning hook 
650 Corres, and dreſſes; oft a ladder took _ 

To gather fruit : now with his ſword the God 
A Soldier ſeems 3 an ay, cp with bis rod :- 
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And various figures daily multiplies 
Towin acceſs, and pleaſe his longing eyes, 
Now, with a ſtaff, an old-wife counterfeits 5 
655 On hoary hair a painted miter ſets 
The Hort-yard entering, admires the fair 
Andi pleaſant fruits : So much,faid he, more rare 
Thenall the Nymphs whom Albulg enjoy ,, 
Hail ſpotleſs flower of Maiden chaſtity : ) 
660 And Kiſt the prais'd, Nor did the Virgin Knows 
(So innocent) that old-wives kiſt nor fo, 
Then, fitting on a bank, obſerverth how. 
The pregnant boughs with Autumns burthen box, 
Hard by, at Elm-with purple clufters ſhin'd- 
This Pra tngs with the vine ſo cloſely joynd : 
e, if this Elm ſhould grow alone, 
Except for ſhade, it would be priz'd by none - 
And ſo this Vine, in amorous toldings wound, 
Tf but diſ-joyn'd, would creep upon the ground, 
Yet art not thou by ſuch examples led : 
670 But ſhunſt the pleaſures of a happy bed, 
I wonld thou wer't not Helex: was ſo ſought, 
Nor ſhe, for whom the luſtful Certaxres fought, 
As thow/ſhouldſt be ; no nor the wife of bold 
Or cautelous Ulyſſes, Yer, behold 
Though thou averſe to all, and all eſchue 3 
675 Athouſand men, Gods, Dewi-gods, purſue 
The conſtant Scorn, and every deathleſs Power 
W bich Atb2*s high and ſhady hills. imbower. 
If thou art wiſe, and would'{t well marricd be ; 
Or an old woman truſt, who credit me, 
Aﬀecs thee more then all the reſt, refuſe 


680 Theſe common wooers, and Vert:#1#25 chooſe, 


Accept me for his gage; ſince ſo well none 
Can Know him 3 by himſelf nor better known, 
He is no wanderer 3 this his delight : 
Nor loves, like common lovers, at firſt fight, 
Thou art the firſt, ſo thouthe laſt ſhalt be: 
685 Hislife he only dedicares to thee, 
Beſides, his youth perpetual z exceNent 
His beauty ; and all ſhapes can repreſent, 
Wiſh what you will, what ever bath a name : 
Such ſhall youſee him. Your delights, the fame: 
The firRt-fruirs of your Hort-yard are his. due ; 
650 Which joyfully he Rijl accepts from you, 


But || 739 In ſuch a form, as ſhall = pride content 3 
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But neither what thefe. pregnant trees produce 
He now defires,.nor,herbs of pleaſant juice: 
Nor ought, but onely, You. O. pity, take : + 
And what I ſpeak, fuppeſc Vertumuus ſpake, 

695 Revengeful Gods,.dalig, {till ſevere _ 

_ Toſuchas flight her, and Rhamnuſia fear, 
The more to fright you from ſo foul a crime, 
Receive (fince much I know from aged Time), 
A ſtory, | pes through Cyprus Known; _ 
To mollifie an heart more hard then Kone, 

v09 JTphis, of humble birth, by chance did. view 
The high-born Anaxarete, who drew. ,, 
Her blood from Texcey,  Secing her, his eyes 

. ExtraRs a fire, wherein his boſom. fries; 
Long: ftrugling, when no reaſon could reclaim 
His fury, to her houſe the Suppliant came. 

705 Now to her Nurſe his wretched love diſplay'd 5 
And'by her foſter'd.hopes implor'd her. aid 
Now humbly ſues roſome of moſt repute 
In her affeRion, to prefer his ſute, 

The pleading Wax his ſad lines; often bears, 

710 Oft Mirtle-garlands, ſprinkled.wirth his tears, , 
Hangs on the poſts.: on the hard.threſhold. laid 

His tender fides, his fighsthe doors up-braid. 
But ſhe more cruel then the Seas, imbroil'd 
With rifing Rorms 3 more hard then Iron, boild 

715 In fire-red furnaces; or rooted rocks ; 
Diſdains the lover, and his paſion mocks, 

Who to her froward deeds adds bitter words 
Of nolefs ſcorn; nor hope to love affords, 
Impatient of his torment, and, her hate ; 
Theſe words, his laſt, he uttersat her gate: 

720 O Anaxarete, thou. haſt o*re-come! | 

| Nor ſhall my life be longer weariſom 
To thy diſdain, Triumph, O too unkind ! 

Sing Pears, and thy brows with Laurel bind! 
Thou haſt o're-come 3 lo, nawgy I dic : 
Proceed, and celebrate thy cruel joy, 

Yet is there ſomething in me, ne're-the-leſs, 

725 That thou wilt praiſez and my deſerts confeſs, 
Think how my love and life together lefr _ 
My breaſt: at:once of two clear lights berefc, 
Nor rumor, but even I will Fa oY preſent, 
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But O you Gods, if you our ations ſee, 

(This onely I implore) remember me! 

Let dren. Bropey where my name : as 

And what youitake from life, afford to fame, 
Then heaves his meager arms and watry eyes 

735 Tothoſe known poſts oft crown'd with wreaths,& ties 
An halter to the rop, 'Such wreaths, he ſaid, 
Beſt pleaſe'; hard-hearted, and inhumane Maid ! 
Then, turning toward her, he forward ſprung : 

740 When by the neck th' unhappy loyer m_ : 
Struck by his ſprawling feet, wide open fty 
The ſounding doors”; and that' fad deed deſcry, 
The ſervants ſhriek 3 the Vainly-raiſed bore: 

T* his mothers houſe ; his-father dead before, 

5745 His breathleſs corps ſhe in her boſom plac'd ; 
And in her arms his heatleſs limbs imbrac'd, 
Lamenting long, as woful parents uſe ; 

| And having paid a wotul mothers dues 
The mournful 'Funeral through the City led : 
And to prepared fires conveysthe dead, 
This ſorrowtul Procefſlion paſſing' by. i 

750 Her houſe, which bordred'on the way, their cry 
To th' ears of «4naxarete arrives : 3s 
Whom now ftern Nemeſts to ruine drives, 

Wwe'l fee, ſaid ſhe, theſe ſad ſolemnities : 
And forth-with to the lofty window hies. 

955 Whence, ſeeing 7phis'on his fatal bed, | 
Her eyes grew ſtiff; blood from her viſage fled, 
Uſurpt by paleneſs, Striving to retire, 

Her feet ſtuck faſt ; nor could to her defire 
Divert her looks : the hardneſs of her beart 
-960 It ſelf dilated into every part. er 
This Salami yet keeps; to clear your doubt, 
In Venw temple.; call'd, the Looker-out. 
Inform'd by this, O lovely Nymph, decline 
Thy former pride, and to thy lover join, 

6g So may thy growing fruits ſurvive the froſt : 

Nor ripening by the rapeful winds be loſt. 
When this the God, who can all ſhapes indue, 

Had ſaid in-vain; again himſelf he grew: 

Tt abiliments of heatleſs age depos'd. 

And ſuch himſelf unto the Nymph diſclos'd, 

779 As when the Sun, ſubduing with his rays 
The muffiing clouds, his golden brow diſplays, wh 
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Who force prepares : of force there was no need 3 
Struck with his beauty, mutually, they bleed, 
Unjuſt Amalins, next th' Auyſonian State 
By ſtrength uſurpt, The nephews to the lace 
775 Depoted Numitor, him re-inthrone : . 
Who Rome, in Pales Feaſts, immur'd with ſtone, 
Now Tatius leads the Sahjne Sires to war. 
Tarpeia's hands her fathers gates unbar, 
To death with armlets preſt ; her treaſons meed, 
780 The- Sabine Sires like filent Wolves proceed 
T* invade their' ſleeping ions, and ſeek to ſeize 
Upon their gates ; barr'd by 7liades, | 
One F770! opens : though no noiſe at all 
The hinges'made; yer by the bars loud fall 
n85 ToVen:s known { who this had ſhut; bur knew 
That Gods may not; what Gods have done, undo, / 
Anuſonian Nymphs the places” bordering 
To Fanxs held, inchaſed with a Spring 
Therraid ſh' implores; The Nymphs could not deny 
790 A ſute ſo jult; but ll their floods untie; 
As yet th- Fane of Fanus open ſtood : 
Nor was their'way impeached -by the flood. 
Beneath rhe friir-ul Spring they Sulphur rurn 5 
Whoſe hollow veins with black Bitumen burn, 
795 With theſe" the vapors penetrate below 3 
And waters, late 'as cold as Alpin ſnow,. 
The fire ir: ſelf in fervor dare provoke : 
Now boththe poſts with flagrant moiſture ſmoke. 
Theſe new-rais'd ſtreams the Sabine Power exclude... 
800 Till Mars his Soldiers had their arms indu'd, - 
By Romulus then in batralia led : | 
The Roman fields the flaug htred Sabines ſpredz 
Their own the Romans : Fathers, Sons-in-law, 
With wicked ſteel, blood from each other draw; 
805 Arlength conclude a peace z nor would contend. 
- Untothe laſt, Two Kings one throne aſcend 
With equal rule, Burt noble Tatixs ſlain, 
Both Nations under Romulus remain, 
When Mars laid by his ſhining cask 3 and then 
Thus ſpake unto the Sire of Gods, and men : 
810 Now, Father, is the time (fince Rome is grown 
Toſucha greatneſs, and depends on One) 
To y- in a& thy never-failing word 3 
And Romulus an heavenly throne afford : 
N 3 < You 
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You, ina Synod of the Gods, profeſt "P 
815 (Which Mill I carry in my thankful breſt) 
That one of mine (this O now ratifie !) 
Should be advanc'd unto the Rtarry, sky, We 
Fove condeſcends :: with clouds the day benights; - 
And with flame-winged thunder earth affrights, 
820 Mays, at the fign of his aſſumption, _. | 
Leans on his lance, and trongly vaults upon 
His bloody chariot ; laſhes his hot horſes 
With ſounding whips, and their full ſpeed inforces :_. 
Who, ſcouring down the airy region, ſtay'd 
On fair mount Palatize, obſcur'd with ſhade : 
825 There Romulus aſſumeth from hjs.throne, 
Rendring not King-like juſtice to his own, , © 
Rapt through the air, his mortal members waſt, : 
Like meling bullets; by a Speer $11 1-tlT 
More heayenly. fair, more fit for lofty ſhrines 5 . 
$30 Our greatand ſcarlet-rob'd Quirinus ſhines: 
Then Fo tothe ſad Herſilia _ 
(Loſt in her ſorrow) by a-crooked way 
Sent Tris to deliver this Command: | |, 
Star of the. Latiax, of the Sabine land; : ; 
835 Thy ſexes glory : worthy,then, the ,yow 
OF ſuch an husband, of Qririzus now's 
Suppreſs thy rears, If thy defire toifee' ;; 
Thy husband ſo exceed, 'thep follow me _ 
Unto thoſe woods which on mount Qxirin ſpring 3 
And ſhade the Temple of the Roman King, - 
$40 Tris obeys: and by her painted Bow 
Toecarth condins told Heryſblia ſo, 
When ſhe, ſcarce lifting up her:modeſt eyes : 
O Goddeſs (which of- all the Deities y 
I know not 3 ſurea Goddeſs) thov clear light, 
Condu@ me,O condu@ me.to the fight 
$45 Of my dear Lord: which when the Fates ſhall chew; 
They heaven on me, with all their pifrts, beſtow, 
Then, with Thaumantias, Entring the high 
Romuliax Hills, a tar ſhotfrom the-sky, - 
Whoſe golden beams inflam'd Heyſ#lia's hair : 
$50 When both together mount th' enlightned Air, 
The builder of the Roman City took 
Her in his arms, and- forth-with chang'd her look : 
To whom the name of- Ora he aflign'd. 
This Goddeſs naw is to Qzirizys join'd, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


B57 Srones convert to White. Pythagoras. 
In Ilium's lingring war Eaphorbus was, 
Of tranſmigrations, of the change of things, 
And ftrange effeBts, the learned Samian ſings. 
Recur'd Hippolytus 3s deifyds 

whom ſafer Age, and name of Virbius bide, 
#geria thaws into a Spring, From Earth 
Prophetich Tages takes his wondrous birth. 

A Spear a Tree, ' Grave Cippus vertues ſhnx 
The Crown, bis Horns preſent, Apollo's Sor 
Aſſumes a Serpents ſhape, The Soul of War, 
Great Czar, ſlain, becomes a Blazing Star, 


Ean-while a man is ſought that might ſuſtain. 
So great a burden, and ſucceed the reign 
'5 - Of ſucha King : whentrue-foreſhewing Fame 
To God-like N#ma deſtinates the ſame, 
He, with his S4bize rites unſatisfy'd, 
53 To greater things his able mind apply*d 
In Natures ſearch, Incited with theſe cares, 
He leaves his Countries £xres, and repairs 
To Croto's City : asks, what Grecian hand 
- Thoſe walls ereRed on 7:aliav land ? | 
10 A Native then, in time and knowledg old, © 
Who much bad beard and ſeen, this jtory told 5 
| N 4 Fove's. 


wy gs 


296 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Fove's ſon, enricht- with his Tberiax prey), 
Came from the Ocean to Lacinia 

With happy Reps: who, while his cattel fed 
Upon the tender clover, entred 


15 Heroick Croto's roof 3 -a wekcom Gueſt : 


And his long travel recreates with reſt. 
Who ſaid, departing ; In the following age 
A City here ſhall ſtand, A true preſage, 
There was one Mycilus, cArgolian 

Alemons iſſue : in thoſe times, no man 


20 More by the Gods afﬀe&ed, He, who bears 


The dreadful Club, to him in ſleep appears; . 

And ſaid : Be gone, thy Countries bounds forſake 
To ſtony e£ſarws thy journey take, 

And threatens vengeance if he diſ-obey, 


25 The God and fleep together flew away, 


He, riſing, on the Vifion medirates : 
Which in his doubtful Soul he long debates, 


The God commands ; the Law forbids to go 3 


Death due to ſuch as left their Country ſo, 


30 Clear $9 in Seas his radiant fore-head vail'd, 


Swatt Night her brows exalts, with ſtars impal'd ; 


- The ſelf-iame God the ſame command repeats : 


And greater plagues to diſobedience threats. 
Afraid, he now prepares to change his own 


35 For foreign ſeats, This through the City blown 3 


Accus'd for breach of Laws, arraign'd, and try'd 5 
They prove the fa&, not by himſelf deny'd, 

His hands and eyes then lifring to the sky : 

O thou, whom twice Six Labors deifie ; 


40 Aſſiſt, that art tht author of my crime ! 


White ſtones and black they us'd in former time 3 
The white acquit; the black the pris*ner caſt : 
And in ſuch ſort this heavy ſentence paſt. 

Black ſtones all threw into the faral Urn : 


45 But all to white, turn'd out to number, turn, 


Thus by Alcides power the ſad Decree 

Was ſtrangely chang'd, and Mycilus ſet free, 
Who, thanking Arphitryoniades » 

With a full fore-wind crofſt th' 1oniax Seas. 


50 Lacedemoxian Tarentum paſt » 


Fair Sybaris, Neethw running faſt ' Re 
By Galentinum, Thurin's crooked Bay, 3 
High Temeſis, and ſtrong Fapygia : 
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The Fifteenth Book, 299 
Scarce ſearching all that ſhoars Sea-beaten bound, 
The fatal mouth of' £/arvs out-found, 
A Tomb, hard by, the ſacred bones inclos'd, 
Of famous-Croto's here, as erſt impov'd, 
Alemons ſon ereRs his City-walls : 
Which of 'th* intombed he Crotoxa calls, 
Of this Offginal, this City boaſts : 
Built by a Greciaz on Ttalian coaſts : 
Here dwelt a Samian, who at once did fly = 
From Samos, Lords, and hated Tyranny : + 
Preferring vohuntary baniſhment : 
Though far from heaven, his mind's divine aſcent 
Drew near the Gods: what Natures ſelf denies 
To humane Sight, he ſaw with bis Souls eyes, 
All apprehended in his ample breft, 
And ſtudious cares ; his knowledg he __ 
To filent and admiring men : and taught 
The Worlds original, paſt humane thought : 
What Nature was, what God : the cauſe of things ; 
From whence the Snow, from whence the Lightning 
Whether Fovethunder,or the winds,that.rake({prings; 
The breaking Clouds: what caus'd rhe Earth to _—_ 
What courſe the Stars obferv'd ; what-e're lay hid. 
From vulgar ſenſe : and firſt of. all forbid 
Wich ſlaughtred creatures to defile our boards : 
In ſuch, though unbeliev'd ; yer learned Words, 
Forbear your ſelves, O Mortals, to pollute 
With wicked food : fields ſmile with corn, ripe fruit- 
Weighs downtheir:boughs; plump grapes their vines. 
There are ſweer herbs, & ſavory roots, w- fire (attire; 
May mollifie 3 milk, honey redolent 
With:flowers,of thyme, Thy pallat to content :. 
The predigal Earth abounds with gentle food; 
Afﬀording banquets without death or blood, 
Bruit beaſts with fleſh their rav*nous hunger cloy.:: 
And yet not all ; in paſtures horſes joy. : 
So flocks, and herds. But thoſe whom Nature bath: 
Indwd. with.cruelty, and ſalvage wrath - _ 
(Wolves, Bears, Armenian Tigres, Lions) 1n. 
Hot blood delight. How horrible a Sin, . 
That intrails bleeding intrails ſhould intomb !* 
Tha@®reedy fleſh, by fleſh ſhould fat become !. 
While by one creatures death another lives ! 


Of all, which Earth, our wealthy motber, gives3 
| NS Can, 


&. 
> - So wee P71 


. EE ION <—_ 
meg Rn —— a "* 
”_. we? 


war's 1 
be mw a amy v9 eh Aa 4 - 


298 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Can nothing, pleaſe, unleſs thy teeth thou imbrue 

In wounds, and dire-Cyclopeay fate renew ?/ ++ 

Nor fatiate the greedy luxury ': + {to 
95 Of thy rude panch, except another. die: - 

But that old Age, that innocenr'eſtate, 

Which we the Golden call ; was fortunate 

In herbs, and fruits, her lips with blood tmdy'd, 

Then Fowl through air their wings in ſafety ply'd: 

109 The Hare, then fearleſs, wandred o're the plain ; 

Nor Fiſh by their credulity were ta'te. 

Not treacherous, nor fearing treachery, 

All liv'd ſecure, When he, who.did eny 
(What God ſo-e're ir was) thoſe harmleſs cates, 

105 Andcramb'd his guts with fleſh; ſet ope the gates 
To cruel Crimes, Firſt, Slaughter withou harm 
(I muſt confeſs) to Picty, did warm 2 | 
(Which might ſuffice) the reeking ſteel in blood 

. Of ſalvage beaſts, which made our lives their food : 

110 Though Kill'd ;- not to be eaten, Sin now: more - 
Audacious ; the firſt ſacrifice, the. Boar ' | 
Was thought to merit death 3 who bladed corn” 
Up-rooting, left the husbandman fortorn, E 
Vine-brouzing Goats at Bacchus altar: flain, 

115 Fed his revenge : in both, their: guilt their bane. 
You Sheep, what ill did you? a gentle beaft 
W hoſe udders {welt with NeFar, born t inve 
Expoſed man with your ſoft wool 3 and are 
Alive, then dead, more profitable far, | 

120 Or what the Ox ? a'creature without guile,* 

: -So innocent; ſo fimple;* born for rbik,* '' - > 
He moſt ungrateful is, deferving 11 : © 07 
The gift of corn ; that can un- yoke, thenkill- | ' 
His painful Hind : that neck with'ax to wound” ' 

125 In ſervice gall'd, that had the ſtubborn'ground 

So often tilPd 3 ſo many crops brought in, 
Yet not content therewith, t' aſcribe the fin 
To | a ye Gods : as if the Powerson high 

In death of labor-bearing Oxen joy, ' 

130 A ſpotleſs ſacrifice, fair to behold, £6 
('Tis death to pleaſe) with ribbands rrickt, and gold; 
Stands at the altar, hearing prayers unknown! _ 
And ſees the meal upon his fore-head thrown, + - 
Got by his toil : the knife ſmear'd in his gore, © 

133 By fortune inthe Layer {cen before, 2 
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The Fifteenth Book. © 299: 
The-intrals, from the paming body rent, | 
Forth-with they ſearch, ro knowthe Gods Intent, 
Whence ſprings ſo dire an appetite in man 
To interdiRed food ? O Mortals, can, 
Or dare you feed on fleſh ? henceforth forbear 
140T you intreat, and to my words give ear : 
When limbs of flaughtred Beeves become your meat;, 
Then think, and know, that you your ſeryants eat, 
Phebus inſpires; his Spirit we obey : | 
My Delphos, heaven ir ſelf, I will diſplay 3 . 
145. The Oracle of that great Power unfold : 
And fing what long lay hid ; what none of old: 
Could apprehend, I long to walk among 
The lofty ſtars : dull carth deſpis'd, I long 
To back the clouds z to fit on Atlas crown : 
150 And from that height on erring men look down: , 
That reaſon want : thoſe thus to animate 
That fear to die ; t' unfold the book of Fate. _. 
O You, whom horrors of cold death affright 3 
Why fear you S:yx, vain names, and endleſs Night yg; 
135 The dreams of Poets, and feign'd miſcries- 
Of forged Hell? Whether laſt-flames ſurprize, 
Or Age deyour your bodies; they nor grieve, 
Nor ſuffer pains. Our Souls for ever live : ' 
Yet evermore their ancient houſes leave _ 
Tolive in new ; which them, as Gueſts, receive, 


160 In Trojax wars, I (I remember well) 
Eupborbus was Panthous ſon; and fell 
By Menelaus lance : my ſhield again. 

At Argos late I ſaw, in Fro's Fane 

165 All alter, nothing finally decays : 

Hither and thither ſtill the Spirit trays ;z. 
Gueſt to all Bodies : out of beaſts it flies 

To men, from men to beaſts; and never dies, 
As pliant wax each new impreſſiontakes ;, 

170 Fixt to no form, but ill the old forſakes ; * 
Yet it the ſame : ſo ſouls the ſame abide, 
Though various figures their reception hide, 
Then feft thy greedy belly ſhoulg deſtroy: 

(I- prophehe) depreſſed Piety, : 
»Forbear t' expulſe thy Kindreds Ghoſts with-food' 
175 By death procur'd, nor nouriſh blood with blood, ' 
Since on ſo vaſt a Sea, my Sails unfarPd, , 
And retcht to rifing winds z inall the World: 
i, On DO There's; 
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There's nothing permanent; all ebb and flow : 
Each image form'd to wander to and fro, 
Even time, with reſtleſs motion ſlides away 
130 Like living ftreams : nor canſwift Rivers ſtay, 
Nor light-heePqd Hours. As billow billow drives, 
Driven by the following z as the next arrives 
Tochaſe the former : times ſofly, purſue 
Art once each other 3 -and are ever new : 
W har was before, is not 3 what was not; is : 
185 All in a moment change from that to this, 
See, how the Night on Light extends ber ſhades ; 
See, how the Light the _— Night invades, 
Nor ſuch Heav'ns bue.nhes idnight crowns repoſe, 
As when bright Lucifer his taper ſhows : 
190 Yet changing, when the Harbinger of Day 
Th' enlightned World reſigns to Phebws ſway. 
His raiſed Shield, ear. hs ſhadows ſcarcely fled, 
Looks ruddy ; and low-finking, looks as red, 
| Yet bright ar Noon 3 becanic that purer sky 
295 Doth far from Earth, and her contagion fly. | 
Nor can Night-wandering Dian's wavering light 
Be ever equal, or the ſame: this night 
Leſs then the following, if her horns ſhe fill 3 
If ſhe contra@ her Circle, greater till, 
200 Doth not the image of our age appear 
In the ſucceſſive quarters of the year ? 
The Spring-tide, tender-ſucking infancy 
Reſen bling : then the juiceful blade ſprouts high 
Though tender,weak ; yer hope to plow-men yields: 
All things then flouriſh : flowers the gaudy fields 
205 With colors paint : no virtue yet in leaves. | 
Then following Summer greater trench receives ; 
Aluſty Youth: no age more ſtrength acquires, 
More fruttful, or more burning in deſires, 
Maturer Autumn, heat of Youth alay'd, 
210 The ſober mean 'twixt youth and age, more tay*d 
And temperate, in Summers wane repairs :- 
His reverent temples iprinkled with gray hairs, 
Then comesold Winter, void of alldelight, 
With trembling ſteps ; his head or bald or white : 
So chavge our bodies wi: hour reſt or tay. 
215 What we were yelter-day, nor what today, 
Shall be to morrow, Once alone of men 
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'The Fifteenth Book. 30l 
Kind Nature ſhew'd hericunning 3 not content 
That our vext bodies ſhould be longer pen 
In mothers ſtrerched intrails, forth-with bare 

220 Them from that priſon, to the open air, 

We ftrengthleſs lie, when firſt of light poſſeſt ; 
Straight creep-upon all four, much like a beaſt : 
Then, ſtaggering with weak nerves,ſtand by degrees, 
And by ſome ſtay ſupport our feeble knees : 

225 Now, luſty, ſwiftly run, Our Youth then paſt, 
And thoſe our mildertimes, we poſt in baſt 
To inevitable Age : this laſt devours | 
The former, and demoliſheth their powers, . 

Old :M#o wept, when he his arms beheld, 

230 Which late the ſtrongeſt beaſt in ſtrength excel, 

Big, as Alcides brawns, in flaggy hide . 
Now banging by ſlack finews : Helez cry'd 
When {he beheld her wrinkles in her Glaſsz 
And asks her ſelf, why ſhe twice raviſht was, 
Scill-eating Time, and thou O envious/Age, 
235 All ruinare : diminiſht by the rage +: 
O your devouring teeth, All that have breath 
Conſume, and languiſh by a lingring death, 
Nor can theſe Elements ſtand at a ſtay : 
But by exchanging alter every day. 
Th' eternal world four bodies comprehends, 
240 Ingendring all. The heavy Earrh deſcends 
To Water, clog'd with weight: two light, aſpire, 
Depreit by none ; pure Air, and purer Fire,.;. 
And though they have their ſeveral ſears; yet. al 
Of theſe are made, to theſe again they fall, 
245 Reſolved Earth to Warter rarifies 
To Air extenuated Warers riſe ; 
The Air, when it it ſelf again refines 
To elemental Fire extracted, ſhines, 
They in like order back again repair : 
250 The groſſer Fire condenſerh into Aur 
Air,into Water : Water thickning, then 
Grows ſolid, and converts to Earth agen... .. 
None? holds his own : for Nature ever goys 
In changes, and with new forms the old ſupplies . 
In all the world not any periſh quite; firs 
255. But onely are in various habirs dighr, 
For, to beginto be, whar we before 
Were not, ist0 be born z todie, no more 02 | 
en 
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Then ceaſing to be ſuch: , akhough the frame. 
Be changeable, the ſubſtance is the ſame, 
For nothing long continues in one'mold. 7 
260 You Apes, you to Silver grew from Gold 3 
 ___ To-Braſs from Silver 3 and to Ir'n from Braſs, 
Eyen places oft ſuch change of fortunes paſs : 
Where once was ſolid land, Seas have I ſeen; 3 
And ſolid land, where once deep Seas have been, 
Shells, far from Seas, like quarties in the ground z 
265 And anchors have on mountain tops been found. 
Torrents have made a valley of' a os ; 
High hills by delages born to the Main, ; 
Deep ſtanding lakes ſuckt dry by thirſty ſand 3 
And on late-thirſty earth now lakes do ſtand, 
Here Nature, in her:'changes manifold, 
270 Sends forth new fountains 3 there ſhuts up the old, 
Streams, with impetuous earth-quakes, heretofore 2 
Have broken forth; 'or ſunk, and run no more, 
So Lycus, ſwallowed by tlie yawning Earth, 
Takes in another world his:ſecond birth,” | 
275 So Efafinus, now is hid, now yields | 
His rifing waters to Argolian fields, 3 
And M1/us, bis firſt head and banks diſclaim'd, 
Elſe-where aſcends, and ts Caicus nam'd. 
Cool Amaſetus watering. Sicily, 
22o Now fills his banks, now Teaves his chanel dry, 
Men formerly drunk of Anigrxs Rreams : p 
ot to be dcunk (if any thing by dreams hee: 3 
he'Poets tell) fince' Centanrs therein waſht 
Their wounds, by great Alcides arrow gaſhe, 
285 So Hypanis deriv'd from Scythian hills, 
Long ſweet, with bitter treams his chanel fills, 
«Antiſſas Tyrus, and Egyptian Phare, 
The floods imbrac'd : yet now no Iſlands are : 3 
Th' old Planter knew Lucadia Continent : 
2590 Which now the Sea hath from Epiras rent, 
So Zancle once in 7taly 'confin'd ; | 
Till interpofing waves their bounds diſ-join'd, 
If Bura and: Helice (Grecian towns) | ; 
== ſeek ; behold; the Sea their glory drowns ; | 
Whoſe buildings, and' declined walls, below 
295 Th' ambitious flood as yet the Sailers ſhow, 
An Hill by Pitthean Trazez mounts, uncrown'd 3 
With ſylvan ſhades, wbich once was leyel _ 
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For furious winds- (a tory to admire) 25 
. Pent in blind caverns, trugling to expires +: 
300 And vainly ſeeking to enjoy th' extent + 
Of freer air, the priſon wanting vent z 
Puffs-up the hollow earth extended ſo, 
As when with ſwelling breath we bladders blow,. 
305 The tumor of the place remained ftill, 
In time grown ſolid, like a lofty hill, 
To ſpeak a little more of many things,” on 
Both heatd- and: known : New habirs ſundry Springs 
Now give, now take, Horn'd Hammons at high Noon 
3160 Is cold ; hotat Sun-riſe, and ſetting Sun, ' 
Wood, put in bubling Athamas is fir'd, 
The Moon then fartheſt from the Sun retir'd : 
Ciconian ſtreams congeal his guts to tone 
That thereof drinks : and what therein is thrown, 
315 Crathis, and Sybaris (from your mountains told) 
Color the hair like Amber, or pure Gold, 
Some Fountains, of a:more prodigious Kind, | 
Not onely change the body,'but the mind, '' 
Who hath not heard of obſcene Saljjaci 2 
320 Of th' — ? for who of this, 
But onely taſt, their wits no longer keep, 
Oc forthwith fall into a deadly fleep, 
Who at Ciitorius Fountain thirſt remove-2 
Loath wine; and abſtinent, meer warer love, 
Whether it by antipathy expel 
325 Defire of wine 3\or (as the Natives tell) 
Melampss having with his ferbs and cbartns,. 
Shatchr' Prarus frantick daughrers from the harms 
Of entred; Furies, their wits phyfick caſt 6 T 
Into this Spring 3: infuſing fuch diftaſt;' t- © *) 
With ſtreams torheſe oppo#d, Lyneeftivs flows': 
330 They rec], as drunk, who drink too much of thoſe, 
A Lake in fair Arcadia ſtands of old, 
Call'd Phenews 3 ſuſpeRed, as two-fold : | 
Fear; and forbear, to drink thereof by night :' | 
By night unwholefoms wholeſom by day-lizht, ES 
335 So other-lakesand teams have other power, | © 
Ortygia floated once, fixt'at this hour : 
Once Argo fear'> the Joftling Cyanes 5 51 
Which rooted now, refit both winds and Seas, - 
40 Nor «£t1a, —_— with imbowel'd fire, 
Shall ever, or did always, flames expire, - 


For, 
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For whether Tellws be an Animal, 


Have lungs,and mouths that ſmoking fumes exhale 


Her organs altar, when her motions cloſe 


. 345 Theſe yawning paſſages, and open thoſe, 


Or whether winds, in caves impris'ned, rave ; 
Juſtling the ſtones, and minerals which have 
The ſeed of fire, inkindled with their rage: 
Their furious flames the falling winyds afſwage, 

350 Or if Bitumen do the fire provoke 3 | 
Or Sulphur burning with more ſubril ſmoke : 
When Earth that food and oily nouriſhment 
With-draws, the matter by long teeding ſpent ; 
The hungry fire of ſuſtenance berefr; - 

355 Il-brooking famine, leaves by being left, 

In, Hyperborean Pallene live 
A People, if to fame we credit give, 
Who, diving three times thrice in Tritozs lake, 
Of Fowl the feathers and the figuretake : 

360 The like they ſay the Scythian Witches do 
With Magick (1s : incredible, though true, 

If we may truſt totrial :. ſee.you not 
Small creatures of corrupted fleſh begot ? 
Bury your flaughrred Steer (a thing in uſe) 

365 And his corrupred bowels will produce 
Flow'r-ſucking Bees 3 whoz.-like their parent ſlain, 
Love labor, ficlds, and toil in hope of gain. 
Hornets from buried horſes take their birth; 

Break off the. Crabs bent claws, an1 in the earth: - 

370 Bury the reſt 3 -a Scorpion withour fail Kees th, 
From thence wiil creep, and menace-with his tail; 
The Caterpillers, who their cob-webs weave «: 
On render leafs (as Hinds from-proof neceive) 
Converrt to pois'nous Burterflies in time, 

375 Green Frogs, ingendred by the ſeed of ſlime, 

Firſt withour feer, then legs aſſume 3 now ſtrong 
Aud apt to-\wim, their hinder-parts more long 
Then are their former, fram'dto sKip and jump, 
The Bears deformed birth is but a lump 

380 Of living fich: when licked by the-Old, 

Tt rakes a form agreeing with the mold; 

Who ſees the Young of honey-bearing Bees. 

In their ſexangular incloſure, ſees 

Their bodies imb-leſs : theſe unformed things 

In time pur forth their feet, and after, wings, A 
_ er e 
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385 The ftar-imbelliſht Fowl, which 7x20 loves 
Foves Armor-bearer, Cytherea's Doves, 
And birds of every kind; did we not know 
Them hatchrt of eggs, who would conjeaure ſo ? 
390 Some think the pith of dead-men, Snakes becomes z 
When their back- bones corrupt in hollow tombs, 
Yet theſe from others do derive their birth, 
One oneiy Fowlthere is in all the Earth, 
Call'd by th* .4/Hrians Phonix, who the wane 
Of age repairs, and ſows her ſelf again. 
Nor feeds on grain nor herbs, but on the gum 
Of Prank:incenſe, and juicy Amomum, 
395 Now, when her lite five ages had fulfil'd ; 
A neſt her horned beak and talons build 
Upon the crownet of a trembling Palm : | 
This ftrew'd with Caſſia, Spiknard, precious Balm, : 
Bruis'd Cinamon, and Myrrh; thereon ſhe bends 
400 Her body, and her age in odors ends. 
This breeding Corps a little Phenix bears : 
Which is it ſelf ro live as many years, 
Grown ftrong 3; that load now able totransfer, 
455 Hercradle, and her parents ſepulcher, 
Devoutly carries to Hyperions town : 
And on his flamy Altar lays it down, 
If theſe be wonderful, admire ike ſtrange 
tio Hyena's, whotheir ſex ſo often change : 
Thoſe foodlefs creatures, fed by air alone 3 
Who every color, which they touch, put on, 
The Lynx, firſt brought from conquered 7dis 
By vine-bound Bacchws, his hot piſs, they ſay, 
415 Congeal: to ſtone, So Coral, which below 
The water isa limber weed, doth grow & 
Stone-hard, when toucht by air, Bur Day will end, 
And Phebus panting Steeds to Seas deſcend, 
Before my ſcant Oraticn could purſue 
420 All ſorts of ſhapes, that change their old for new, 
For this we ſee in all is general}, | 
. Some Nations gather ſtrength, and others fall, 
Troy, rich and powerful, which ſo proudly ſtood 
That could for ten years ſpend ſuch ſtreams of blood 3 
For buildings, onely her old ruines ſhows; 
425 For riches, tombs. z- which laughtred Sires incloſe, 
Spartay Mycene, were of Greece the flowers ; 


So Cecrop's City , and Amphion's towers ; 
P Yo p ow 
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Now glorious Sparta lies upon the =” 
Lofty Mycene hardly to be found ; 

Of Oedipus his Thebes what now remains, 

430 Or of Paxdion's Athens, but their names ? 

Now fame reports that Rome by Dardans ſons 
Begins to riſe, where yellow Tyber runs | 

Ftom fountful 4pennines; and there the great 

Foundation of ſo huge a fabrick ſeat, 

This therefore ſhall by changiag Pnaget. 

#35 And give the World an Head, Of ſuch a fate 
The Prophets have divin'd, And this of old, 

As I remember, Priams Helen told 
To fad -£xeas, of all hope forlorn, 
In finking Troy's eclipſe, O Goddeſs-born, 

— Tf our Apollo can preſage at all; 

440 Twy thou in ſafety, ſhalt not wholly fall, 

Both fire and ſword ſhall give thy virtue way : 
Flying, with thee, thou 7:um ſhalt convey 3 
Until thou find a Land, as yet unknown, 

To Troy and thee, more friendly then thy own, 
'A City built by Phyygians I fore-ſee ? 

445 So great none ever was, is, or ſhall be. CHE 
Others ſhall make it great : but He, whoſe birth 
Springs from 7txlws, Soveraign of the Barth, 

He, having rul'd the World, ſhall 'then aſcend 
#Zthereal thrones, and heaven ſhall be his end, 
This, T remember, with prophetick tongue, 


430 Sage Helen to divine e£neas ſung, 


We joy to ſee our kindreds City grow : 
The Phyygians happy in their over-throw. 
But leſt our heedlefſs Steeds too far ſhould range 
From their propoſed courſe 3 All ſuffer oR__ ; 
The heavens themſelves, what under them is found ; 
455 Earth, what thereon, or what is under ground. 
We, of the World a parr, fince we as well 
Have Souls as Bodies, which in beaſts may dwell : 
To thoſe, which may our parents Souls inveſt, 
460 Our brothers, deareſt friends, or men at leaſt : 
Let us. both ſafety, and reſpe& afford : 
Nor heap their bowels on Thyeſtes board. 
How ill inur'd ! rodhed the blood of mans. 
How wickedly is he prepar'd, who can 
. . Aſunder cut the throat of Calves, and hears 
465 The bellowing breeder with relentleſs ears, 
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Or filly Kids, which like poor infants cry, 
Stick with his knife ! or his voracity 
Feed with the fowl he fed ! Oro what ill 
. Are they not prone, who are ſo-bent to-kill ! 
470 Let Oxen till the ground and die with age : 
Ler Sheep defend thee from the winters rage : 
Goats bring their udders to thy pail. Away 
With nets, grins, ſnares, and arts that do'betray : 
475 Deceive not birds with lime, nor Deer-incloſe 
With terrors, nor thy baits to fiſh expoſe, 
The hurtful kill: yet onely Kill : nor cat 
Defiling fleſh, but feed on fitter mear, | 
With other, and the like Philoſophy 
480 Inftruted;Wrme, now return'd, was b a 
Th' intreating Zetizs crown'd, Taughr:by his Bride 
The Nymph «£geria, by the Muſes guide, ; 
Religion inſtitutes, a People rude 
And prone to war, with laws and peace indy'd, 
85 His reign and age refign'd to funeral, 
Plebeians, Roman Dames, Patricians, all 
For Numa mourn, His wife the City fled : 
Hid ih «4ricia's Vale, the:ground her bed, : 
The wobds her ſhroud, diſturbs with groans and cries 
OreFtean Diana's ſacrifice. 
$90 How oft the Nymphs who-haunt that Grove and Lake 
| Reprov'd hertears, and words of comfortſpake ! 
How oft the Theſearn Hero, moderate 
Thy ſorrow, ſaid-! .nor onely is thy fate 
To be deplor'd : on worſe miſ-fortunes look, 
95 And you will yours with greater patience brook, 
Would mine were:no example to appeaſe 
So ſad 'a'grief:/'yer mine your grief may eaſe. 
d ; - Perhaps y' have heard of one Hippolytus, 
| By Step-dames fraud, and fathers credulous 
Belief bequeath'd to death, Admire you may 
That I am he, if credit, what I ſay : 
00 Whom Phedra formerly ſolicired, 
But vainly, to defile my fathers bed. 
Fearing deteion; or inthatTrefus'd, 
She turns the crime; and me of hers accus'd, 
My father, baniſhing the'inrioctnt, 
05 Along with me' his winged curſes ſent, © — © 5 
Toward Pittheas Trexern me my chariot bore s ”. | we 
And driving now by the Corinthian ſhoar, © wks ; 


Or 
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The ſmooth Seas ſwell; 4 monſtrous billow roſe, 
Which, rolling like a mountain, greater grows, 
$10 Th-n, bellowing, at the top aſunder wil : 


Who at his dreadful mouthiand noſtrils ſpouts 
Parr of the Sea; Fear all my followers routs : 
But my afflited mind was all this while 
F13 Unterrify'd ; intending my exile, ' 
Whenthe hot horſes ſtart, ere& their cars: 
With horror rapt, and chaſed by their fears, 
O're ragged rocks the totter'd chariot drew : 
In vain I ſt:ive their fury to ſubdne, - - | 
The bits all frothr with foam, with all my ſtrength 
$20 Pull the ſtretchr reyns, I lying at fulllength ; 
: Nor ha1 their;heady fright my ſtrength o*re-gone, 
Had not the. fervent whee', which'rolls upon ' 
The bearing Axletree, ruſhr on a ſtump : 
Which brake, and fell aſunder with that ſump : 
Thrown from my chariot, inthe reyns faſt-bound, 
$25 My guts drag'd out alive, my finews woond 
About the tump, my lifabs 1n pieces hal'd ; 
Some ſtuck behind, ſome at the chariot trail'd g -: 
3: al 4m then breaking crackt, not any-whole, 
While I exhaPd my faint and: weary:Soul. jo 
. No partof all my part you could: have found, 
= That might be known-: for all was but one wound, 
530 Now ſay, ſclf-rorred Ny mph, or can, or dare 
You your calamities wich ours. compare ? 
I alſo ſaw thoſe realms, to Day unknown : 
And bath'd my wounds in ſmoking Phlegetoy. 
Had not Apsllo's Son imploy'd the aid | 
Of his great Art 3 Iwiththedead: had ſtay'd, 
But when by potent herbs; and Peoxs skill, 
$35 I was reſtor'd, againſt ſtern Plato's will : 
Leſt I, if ſeen, might»: envy have procur'd : 
Me, friendly Cynthia with a cloud immur'd : 
| And that, though ſeen, I might be hurt by none 3 
She added age, and left my tace unknown, 
$40 Whether.in Delos, dotbting, or in Creet 3 - 
RejeRing Creet and Delos as unmeet) - 
She plac'd me here, Nor would I ſhould retain 
The memory of, One by horſes ſlain: 
Eur ſaid ; hence-forward Virbius be thy name 
That wer'c Hippolyzus 3 though thou the ſame, 


* When from the breach, breaſt-high, a Bull aſcends: 
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545 One of the Leſſer Gods, here, in this Grove, 
I Cynthia ſerve ; preſerved by hex love, 

But others miſeries could not abate "gl 
e/Egeria's ſorrows, nor prevent her fate, _ | 
Who, couched at the baſes of *an hill, Go. 
Thaws intotears, that tream-like ran 5 until 

559 «Apollo*s Siſter, pirying her woes, "RIP 
Turn'd her t'a Spring 3 whoſe current ever flows, 
The Nymphs and .A4mazornianthis amarz'd, 
No lefs then when the Tyrrhey Plough-man gaz'd_ 
555 Upon the faral clod, that moy'd alone: ' 
And for an humane ſhape, exchang'd its own, - , 
With infant lips, what was but earth of late, 
Reveal'd the myſteries of future fate: | 
Whom Natives Tages call'd. He firſt of all 
Th* Hetrutidxs taught to tell what would befal,” | 
Or when aftoniſht Romulus of bud ——  *' © 
560 Did, on Mount Palatine, his lance behold 
To flouriſh wit'green leaves : the fixed foot 
Stood not on Steel], but on a living root, | 
Which, now no weapon, ſpreading arms diſplay'd, 
And gave admirers unexpeRed ſhade, 
565 Or when as Cizp1s in the liquid glaſs 
Beheld his horns, which h:s- belief ſurpaſs, 
Who lifting oft his fingers to his Brow, 
Felt whar before he ſaw : nor longer now 
Condemns his fight. Return'd with victory, 
570 His eyes and horns ereGing to the sky : 
You Gods, whar-e're theſe prognes portend, 
If proſperous, he ſaid, let them deſcend /_ 
On Romarrs and on Rome : but if they be 
Unfortunate, O let them fall on me, 
An Altar then of living turf eres, _ 
575 The fire feeds, w.th perfumes, pure wine injeQs, 
And vi h the panting intrails of a beaſt 
New ſlain, conſults, to know :he Gods beheſt, 
This, when the Tyrrhen Augur had beheld, 
And ſaw therein endeavors that excelPd, 
Although obſcure, he from the ſacrifice 
580 To Cippws horns converts his ſteady eyes? _ 
Hail King,'to thee, and to thoſe horns cf thine, 
This place, and L tian towers, their rule refign, 
Delay not, enter thou the yielding gate. | 


Haſt, Cipp»s, haſt : ſuch is the Will of Fate, : wa 
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Thou ſhalt be crown'd a King upon that day : 
$35 And ſafely an &ernal Sceprer iway. 
He, ſtarting back, from Roe diyerts his face : 
And ſaid, you Gods, far hence this Omen chaſe. . 
Better that T in baniſhment grow old, pg: 63 
Then me, a King, the Capito] behold. . 
Hiding his horns with Ieavy ornaments, 
390 The people and. grave Senate he convents. ; 
Then mounts.a Mound, late by the Soldier made» 
And praying firſt (as was the cuſtom) ſaid:  _. 63 
Unleſs expel d your City, here is one _ 
595 Wilt be'yqur'King 5 though not by, name, yet Known 
Dy his ſtrange horns. I heard.the Augurſay, 
If once. in-Rozre you all hould him obey. | 64 
| He angle unſtopt, haye centred without fear :: 
"But TIwith-ſtood 3, though none; to me more near, 
600 Be he, Yuinites,, into exile ſent; .. Fa 
Or, if he merit ſuch a puniſhment,; .. . 64 
Bind him in heavy chains, ang Keep him ſure: 
Or with the Tf ants death your fears ſecure, _ 
 Thetroubled' people ſuch a murmuring make z 
605 As when far off the roaring ſurges rake | . | 
On ratling ſhoars 3 or when loud Eur, breaks 
Through tufted Pines : then one diftin@ly ſpeaks 65 
In this confufion, asking, Which is he:? | 
All ſeeking for the horns they could nor ſee, 
Cippws reply'd 5 *'TisI for whom you look, 
610 Then from bis head (with-beld) his garland took; * [| 55 
And ſhew'd the-horns,which on his fore-bead grew. 
Not cne but figh'd, and down his count*nance threw : 
And thoſe clear brows (a thing beyond, belief ) 
Adorn'd with merit, they behold'wirh gricf, 66 
Narſuffer him his bonor to debaſe: 
615 Buton his head a Laurel Garland place, 
And fince he his own entrance did with-ſtand : 
The Nobles, in due favor, ſo much land 
To Cippw gave, as well two Oxen might - 66 
Round with. a Plough from-morning until night, 
620 The monumentay. figure of. his, horns, *. 
So much admir'd; the, golden Poſts: adorns, - 
Now. Mules, Goddeſſes of Verſe, relate h 6 
(You know, nor years your memory abate): - 7 
How <£ſculgpins in our City; found; 8, 
625 A Temple, by circumfluent Tyber bound, 
| A deadly / 
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A deadly plague the Latian air defil'd : 

Souls from their ſeats the pale diſeaſe exil'd, 

Wearied with funerals, when phy fick fail'd 3 

Nor any humane induſtry prevaild; 

630 They ſeek celeſtial aid. To Delphos ſent, 

** Built in the round Earths navel, and preſent 
Their prayers to Phebus ; that he would deſcend 
To their relief, and give their woes an end, 

His Temple, Laurel, and his Quiver, ſhake : 

635 Who thus, they trembling, from his Tripod ſpake : 
What here you ſeek, you.nearer ſhould have ſought ; 
And ſeek 1t nearer yet. 4pollo' ought us 
Not now to cure you, but Apolls's Seed. 

649 Go with ſucceſs; and fetch my. Son with ſpeed. 

The Senate having heard this Oracle, | 
The City ſearch, where Phebxs Son thould dwell: 
The ſhoar of Epidaure the Legat ſeeks : | 

645 There anchoring, I intreatsth' aſſembled Greeks 
To ſend their God : who might th' 4xſorian State 
To health reſtore 3 and urg'd the charge of Fate. 
They vary in opinion, ſome affent 
To ſend this ſuccor 3 many, not content 
To loſe their own in giving others aid, 

650 Strive to retain him, and the reſt diſſwade. _ 
While thus they doubt, the Day declin'd his Light : 
And Earth-born ſhadows cloth'd the world in Night, 
Th' Health-giving God, in ſleep, appears to ſtand 

655 As in his Fane; a ſtaff in his left-hand: 

'** And ſtroking with his right hisreverend beard; 
From his hope-rendring breſt theſe wordswere heard; 
Fear not,I come; my ſhape I will forſake : 

660 View, and mark well this ſtaff-infolding Snake :. 

' Such will I ſeem, yetſhew of greater ze; 

So great as may a: Deity comprize, 
He with the voice, with him and Voice awa 
- Sleep flew : fled Sleep purſu'd by chearful Day, 

665 The ftars now vanquiſhrt by the mornings flame ; 
The doubtful Nobles ro the temple came, 
Intreat him by celeſtial fagns to ſhew 
Whether he were content to ſtay or go. 

This hardly ſaid, the God in Serpents ſhroud, 
670 His high creſt gold-like gliſtring, hiſt aloud. 
His ſtarue, altar, gates, 'the marble floor, 


And golden roof, ſhook at th* approaching __ . 
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He, in his Fane, breaſt-high his body rais'd : 
Rolling abour his eyes that flame-like blaz'd, 
675 Alltremble. The chaſt Prieſt, his treſſes ty'd 
With ſacred fillet, knew the God, and cry'd, 
"Tis he ! 'ris he ! all you who preſent are 
Pray with your hearts and tongues : O heav*nly-Fair, 
Propitious prove to theſe who thee implore ! 
680 Allthat werethere the preſent Power adore ! 
Reiterating:what the Prieſt had ſaid : 
With heart and tongue the R:mnans alſo pray'd, 
He» by the motion of his lofty creſt, 
And doubled hiſſes, figns to their requeſt. 
685 Then ſliding down th poliſhrt ſtairs, his look 
Reverts on Ris old altars 3 now forſook : 
Salutes his ſhrine, and Temple deck: with towers 3 
; Then creeping on the ground,ftrewd with freſh flowrs, 
A Indenteth rprough the City; ſKopping where 
| 690 The Harbor is defended by a Peer, 
The following troops, and thoſe whoſe zeals affiſt 
In honoring him, with gentle looks diſmiſt ; 
Heclimbsth* A» ſonian ſhip : which felt the weight, 
And ſhrunk with bearing of ſo great a fraight. 
695 The joyful Romans offering on the ſtrand 
A Bull co N-prnne; anchor weigh, and land 
Forſake with cafie gales, Rais'd on his train, 
He, leaning, looks upon the blue-way'd-Main, 
7o0 Through Ini. Seas by friendly Z-phyrus born, 
They tell with 7taly on the fixth morn, 
' Lacinian Funs's Fane, Screen ſhoars, 
Fapygia paſt, they ſhun with nimble oars 
Ampbryſtan rocks 3 Ceraunian, whether cleft; 
Tos Romechium, Caulon, and Narrcia lett : 
Sicilian Straits o're- come; and wrackful Seas; 


By Temeſ:, in metals fruitful ; by 
;Leucoſia, and the Peſtan Roſary, 
Near Capree, and Minerva's Fore-land'rows 
710 Sarrentine hills, where wines ſo generous grow 3 
Heraclea, Stabie, Naples born to eaſe, 
Cumean Sybii's Temple : next to theſe, 
Hot Baths; Linternum, {weet with Maſtick flow'rs 
Vultermus, who his ſandy chanel ſcours, 
715 Sinueſſa, ſwarming with white Snakes, ill-air'd 
_ Mimnturne, and where piety prepar'd 0 
W. - FL16 


Sail by the manſion of Hyppotades * s 
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The Fifteenth Book, 313: 
Nis Nurſe a tomb : forth-with the manſion-make  - 
Of fell Antipbrates 3'and the Lake, | | 
Befieged Trachas : thence dire&@ly bore 
To Circe's Ile, and Antiumnt's ſolid ſhore, 


720 The ſeanow ſwelling high, this harbor holds RS 


The Sail-wing'd ſhip..The God his wrearhes unfolds; 
And, with huge Joublings, -o'r the yellow ſand 
Slides to his fathers _ on that ſtrand 
Rough waves afſwag'd the Epidaurian Gueſt 
His fathers altar leaves 3 to Seaward preſt, 

725 Slicing the ſandy ſhore with ruſtling ſcales z 
And, by her ſtern the ſhip aſcending, ſails : 
Till he to Caftrum, to Laving's name, | 
Retaining Seat, and mouth of Tyber came, 


All hither throng 5 ſons, daughters, mothers, fires, + - ; 


#30 The Nuns who keep the Phrygian Veſta's fires, : . 
With lowd ſalutes of joy, On<cither-fide 5. 
The River, as the Veſſel gems the tide,: :'' © 

- Altars, with incenſe fed, the air perfume : 

735 And Knives from Sacrifices heat aſſume, : 

. Rome entring, the Worlds Head, He winds about” . 
The lofty Maft 3 and from on highthrufts out 
His glittering:head,. tochuſe a fitting place, 

740 The arms of Thber do an Ile embrace: ;: * | 
Which equal fixeam from Either bank divides 3- ' 
Thither .Apollo's: ſacred Serpent ſlides /- ft. 
Who now.celeftial ſhape aſſuming, ends - 1 *t::: 
Their miſeries; and:health co all extends. | -7:; 

745 He here; a forreign Power, makes his aboad; +: 
Inhis own City Ceſar is a God. : | 
Glorious in. Peace and War - whom war's ſurceaſe - . 
eb triumphs crown'd, his government in peace, 

or race of wonder with ſuch quickneſs run ; 

»50 More make a blazing. Star, then his-great San, ::; 
For of allceſars:a@s, none may. compare .;:; ,:-. 
With his adopting Tfo:divibe an Hear.; -; +: --;; 
For, was it more t*'o*x-came the Brizzzſh les. -. - 


Fill the ſeaven' mouthes of paper-baring/ Nile. + 


With conquering ſails ? Nzmidiaz rebelitngs 
M55 Cinyphian Fuba, Pontus proudly ſwelling : 

." In Mithridaves io ſubjeQto Rome? /. _ 

Mertting many : to triu 

- 'Then him beget,, in whole, dominion -- .. 


The Gods ſo abundantly. have favour'd map 2 | 2 | 
Toke other: they a Deity decregd? LOC 
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314 METAMORPHOSIS, 


960 That this might not from mortal birth proceed. * 
Which when fair Vers ſaw 3 and ſaw withal, 
Conſpiring-weapons threat the High-Priefts falls 
Her color fled : to every God ſhe met, 

»65 She ſaid, behold, what ſnares for me are ſet ! 

To murder me in him how Treaſon {trives z 
Who onely of 7zlus race ſurvives ! 
Still muſt I undeſerv'd affli&ions bear ! 
How lately wounded by Tydides ſpear ! 
270 Now ill-defended Troy again is lott : 
My Son e/£xeas, with long terrors toſt 
On wrathful Seas, I ſaw deſcend to Hell! 
Then war with Tarxxs ; or, the truth.totell, 
With F#yn0 rather. How remember I 
575 Old harms ſuſtain'd in my poſterity ! 
I, through this fear, all former fears forget. 
Lo, they their wicked ſwords againſt me whet : 
O help ! reſtrain their ſuries | nor, for ſhame, 
With th' High-Prieſts blood extinguiſh Veſta's flame. 
Thus,through all heav'n,her Sorrows vainly ſpeak; 
»80 And melt the Gods : who fince they could not break 
The ancient Siſter adamantine doom, 
By ſure Oſtenrs demonſtrate Woes to come, 
Arms, claſhing in the-air with clouds o're-caſt : 
Terrible Trumpets, and the Cornet's blaſt, 
»35 Proclaim the murder : Sos afflited look, 
And pale eclipſe, the World with'terror trook.. 
Oft, Meteors through the air their flames extend + 
Oft, drops of blood'from/ putple clouds deſcend, 
Black ruſt obſcures dim? Zyxcifers aſpeR z: 
990 And c5nibia*s:chariot bloody Rains infe&, 
The $:ygiax Owl each where diſturbs their fleep 
With ominous ſereeches: Ivory Statues weep, + 
The ſacred Groves reſound with yelling cries, - 
And fearful menaces. No ſacrifice 4 
The Gods appeaſe : the headleſs inwards ſhow 
95 Signs of ſucceeding Tumults, Death, and Wo, 
Dogs nightly,'in the Court, about the Gods, 
holy Temples howl, From ſad abodes 
The Dead ariſe, and wander here and there :- 'T 
Rome trembling both with-Earthquakes, & with fear, 
400 Theſe Warnings of the'Gods no Thanges wroughc 
In Fate, or Treafon. Murd'rous ſwords were brought 
- Into the Temple :for no'place might ſort L 
| With ſucb a ſlaughter, but the ſacred Court, Then 


63 


82 


er EIS : 


* The Fifieemb Book. . Jig 
Then Wenvs ſmote her breaſt 2 who ſought to ſhroud, 
And ſnatch him thence in that Ethereal cloud, 
805 Which Raris from Atrides rage convey'd : 
And freed «£xeas from Tydides blade, ' ,, -. » 
Daughter, {aid Fove, canſt thoureſiſtthe doom. 
Of <pnquering.Fates'? Into their manſon come, ' 
There ſhalt thou ſee Decrees that needs muſt:paſs, 
$10 Writ Nm of folid ſteel and, braſs, 
Which ſafe, eternal, ever fixed there ; 
My thunder, lightnings rage, nor ruine fear, 
In lating Adamant there may ſt thou read, 
What ſhall ro thy great Progeny ſucceed, . 
I read, remember well, and willrelate-: - - 
$15 What may inform thee in ſucceeding fate, - - 
He, whom thou ftriv'ſt ro ſave, his race hath run 
Of Time and Glory : whom thou, and his Son 
Shall make in heav'n a God 3 on Earth, with pray'r 
And Temples dignify'd, His names great Heir 
- $20 Alone his Load ſhall bear: and ſtrongly ſhall 
$ By our;condu& revenge his fathers fall, 
, By his good fortune Mutins ſhall ow 
; . Tohimherpeaces Pharfalian ficlds ſhall flow 
With blood 3-;blnod rwice Philippi ſhall imbrue 2 
225 On red Sici/iax Seas:he ſhall ſubdue 
A mighty name; Th*:£gypriais Spouſe ſhall fall 
Ill truRing: co her Rohjzax General : 
To make our; ately: Capitol: abey 
== proud Conoprr, ſhall in vain aſlay, 
Whar:need I of. thoſe barbarons people tell, 
And Nations, which by-either Ocedh dwell? 
$30 He ſhall the habitable Barth command; | 
And ſtreteh his Empire over Seaand: Land, 
Peace giv'n'to Farth; be ſhall convert his care 
To civil Rule, juſt Laws; and by his fair 
-Example virtue iguide, 'Then looking.to 
$33 The furure times, and Nephews to eniue 2 
A Som-ſhal: biefs him from an: holy womb, 
To him hecſhalt refign-his name, and room, 
Nor ſhall;tiH.full.of age, aſcend th'abodes 
NE Of heav'nly/Pwellers; and his kindred Gods, .- 
Tf. |} $40 Mean-while:fromthis Dain corps.bis/Soul-convey f - 
— rorhe- flars, __ ita clearRays3 "= 
That T1#tivs may with friendly influence za 
Shine on our Capitol.and/ Court from thenge, 
This ſaid; invifable _ _ Rood 
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316 ME TAMORPHOSIS, 


Amid the Senate; from his cops, with blood 
845 Defil'd, her Ceſars new-fled ſpirit'bare 
To heaven, nor ſuffer'd to reſolve: to air, 
And, as in her ſoft boſom born, i ſhe might - 
Perceive it take a Power,and Sather light,” _ | 
When once let looſe, It forth-with up-ward flew ? 
And after ir long blazing 'rrefſes drew, '' ' 
850 The radiant 'Star his Sons greataRs beheld 3 © © - 
Out-ſhining his : and joy'd to be exceld, ' ' 
Though he would have his Fathers deeds preferq- 
Before his own : yet free-tongu'd Fame deter'd 
By no commandment, yields th'avoided Bayes 
To his clear brows 3 and bur in this gain ſayes, * i 
$55 So Atrews yields to Agamemnons famez '''  ? 
e/Egeus {0 to Theſeus : Pelens name ' *' 
Stoops to Achilles, That T' may confer - 
'Thilluſtrious to their equals, Fupirer'-. 
So Saturn tops, Fove rules the arched sky, : 
And triple world ; the Earths vaſt Monarchy 
$60 T' Auguſtus bowes : both Fathers, and both ſway, 
You Gods, e/£xeqs guids, whomade your way <«*: 
Through fire and {word 3 you Gods 'of men become 3 
Duirinus, Father of triumphant Rowez ' ©: * 
Thou Mars, invincible; Q#irinas Sire, - 
Chaſt Veſta, with thy eyer burning” fire, ' ': 
Among Great Ceſars Houſhold: Gods inſhrin'd ;  # 
$65 Domeſtick Phebus, with his Veſta joyn'd 5.': 
FF Thou Fove whom in Tarpeiaz towers we adore! 
-” And You, all You, whom Poets may. emplore : -/ 
Slow be that day, and after I am dead, $121.04 
Wherein <Engſees of the world the Head, | 
Leaving the the Earth, ſhallunto heaven repair; 
870 Ant favor thoſe that ſcek to kim by prayer, : ---- 


And now the work is ended, which, Fove's rage, 

Nor fire, nor Sword ſhall raze,:norecating Age, i 7; 7 
Come when it will my deaths uncertain howerz / 
Which of this body -only-bath T pEwer::' S093 

$75 Yet ſhall my better part tranſcend the skie'gi '/-* 
And my immortal name ſhall never dye : -: 1; -< 
For where-ſo-ere the Roman Eagles fpred '-1 520% ©: 
Their conquering wings, T hall of all be-reads: 5! 
And, if we Poets trus preſages give,” + 1 751 
I, in my Fame'erernally: i | 
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Margin, with the firſt Book of Yirgils c/£- 

; 285,18 printed in a large Volume, and ro be 
+. |. fold by Abel Roper at the Sun in Fleerſtreer. 
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THE TABLE. 


The firſt number fignifieth the Book, the ſecond the Verſe, 
the figures whereof are printed in the margin, which 
refer to every fifth line in the Metamorphoſts in Latin, ., 


A 
Bas transform'd to a 
Newt, lib, $ 0 verſ.427, 
| ARz0n, lib,3, verſ.139,190, 
229, | 
Achelous his contention with 
Hercules, l#h,9. verſ.s5. 
Achilles, lib,1 2; V, 80, 580, 
617, 1,13, v,105,162,285, 
; 440, 
Acis ta aftream, 1.13. v.751, 
Adonis;1.10,v. $03,524,710, 
Egeria into a fountainsh.l5. 
verſe 463,547, 
Aneas,1,13,v,625, 1.14.v. 
104,530,581, 
A ſacus ſon of Priams a Cor- 
_ morant, 1.11.v.750, The 
pretical ren fon of bis frequent 
diving) 785 . 
Zſcalaphus, 1.5. v.$38. 
Aſculapius, }.2, v.630,643, 
L.15, v.5343625, 
Z ſons age renew'd+1.9.v.158, 
F:tnaz1.5,v.352, 1,15,v,349, 
Ages, |.1, v.89. 
Aglauras, 1.2,v.728,821, 
Ajax and Ulyſſes, 1.13, v.1, 
Hu ats, ibid. | 
| Alba, the line of the Albanian 
Kings, 1.14, v.604. 
Ambracia, 1.13. v.714. 
Andromeda, 1.4, v,665, 
Anius, 1,13. v,632, 


Ants chang'd to Men, lib.7. 
verſe 625, 

Apollo, /.1,v.441,452,517, 
1.2, v, $42,681, |, 4. verf. 
19,204. lib.5, v-329,1.6; 
verſe 123, 


 Apulus @ Tree, lib, 14, verſe 


$1S, 

Arachne, 1.6,y.136, 

Ardea a Town, into @ Bird, 
8; i 4. VU, $75» 

Arethuſa,N1. 5. v.437, 

Argonautes, 1,7, v.. 

Argus, {-I, v.614, 

Ariane, L.8$. V., 176, ® 

Arne, a Chough, lib.y, v.469, 

Atalanta ad Hippomenes, 
L.10, v. 563, 

Atalanta of Tegea lov'd þb 
Meleager,1.8.v,318, 

Atlas, 1.4. v.631. ſupporting 
the Heavens, v,663.1.9,v. 


274, | 
Auguſtus Ceſar, 1ib, 15, v. 
446,815, 


'B 


Acchus born, 1.3. v,320,* 
His Narſes age renewedy 
1,7. v.296, | | 
Batrus, /.2, v,689, 
Byblis axd Caunus, lib.9, v. 
435? 
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Acus, t#b,9,v.198. 
Cadmus and Harmione, 

1.4. v.464, 

Czſars triumph , death and 

tranſlation to the Gods, lib, 

15, v.745,0%c. 

Czneus, 1.98, y,306, 1,12, v, 
171,480, 

Califtn,l,2,v,40L, To a Bears 
v.478. 

Callirhoes, 1.9, v,415, 

Calydonian Boar, lib, B, v. 
271, 

Canegs. the wife of Picus, imt- 

 t0 ain, 1,14, v.416, 

Caſtor ard Pollux, 13b.8, v. 
301,374.. 

Centaures ard. Lapithites, !, 
I2,v,210, 

Cephalus end Procris, lib.7, 
v.6924845, 

Cercopians 12rd to Apes 
for their perjury, lib,14, v, 

O, 


Cerambus, 1.7, v3 55, 
Cerberus, lib.4, v. 450. lib, 
f verſs 410, lib. 9. verſe 


5. 

Ceres, lib, 5 . verſ. 3414438, 
643, lib. 4 verſe 119. lib, 
8.. verſe 785, $02, lib.1o, 
+ 1,431, 

Ceyx and Halcyone, lib,11, 
v.27I,411, 

Chamzleon, 1,15, v.410, 

Chaos, L.1, v,5., 

*Charybdis, 1,7, v.65. !, 13, 

 v.531l, 

Chione , lib, 11, verſe 302, 


28S, -- 
ads «I, V4365, 


THE TABLE, 


, +» Circe,, lib.13, verſ. 969,.1ib, 
{.* 14, verſe $, 23, 255, 346, 


273, 

Clowns of Lycia become 
Frogs, 1.6, v .318, 

Clyrie an Heliotrope, L.4, V, 
256, 

Combe, 1.7.v.385. 

Coral, lib,4, v.749, The p0- 
etical reaſon of hardning of 
?t,1.15.uU.,415, 

Coronts, 1.2, v. 542, - 

Crocus «xd Smilax, leb.4, v, 
284, 

Crow once a maid, lib.2. v. 


547 
\ Cupid, lib,1, verſe 453» 4552 


469, lib.5, v. 365,379. 
Cyane, 1,5, 9,4115425. 
Cygnus King of Liguria zl, 
_ 2, v,368 
Cy pariſſus, lov' d of Apollo, 

chang d into a Cypreſs- trees 

why that tree 1u5'd at fune- 
% rals, 1,19, y,106, 


'D 
Z4alion , lib, 11, verſe 
292, 

Dz#zdalus, lib, 8. verſe 159, 
184, 

Danae, 1.4. yv,611,697.1.6, 
V.I13, 

Th 9h Apollo, 1.1, v, 
451,549 


Dogg ſtone, lah, 4, verſe 


276, 
Deianira, 1.9, v.158, 
Deluge, 1.1, v,281, 
Dercetis, 1. 4,v45. 
Deucalion, 1.1, v.13, 
Dianayl3, hal 5.v,330, 
1,8,v,270, 
' Dido, 


t&t Wl t&f MI mandy 


0, 


Dido, lib, 14, U. 75. 

Diomedes bis Travels after 
the ſack of Troy,1.14.v. 
457. Hs foldiers chang d 0 

owl, ibid. 

D1omedes of Thrace,. lib. 9. 
v.194, 

Dog of Cephalus, lib, 7, v. 
755. 

Dragon ready to devour the 
head of Orpheus #urn'd 
ſtone, 1,11, v.56, - 

Dryades, 1,3, v.443, 1.8, v, 

P33 « ; 

Dryope, 1.9,v.327, 


E 


Chinades, 1.8, v.578, 
Echo, lib. 3. verſ. 350, 
Chang d to a voice, v.394, 
Elements #nterchange, lib.15. 
v.238, | 

Erifichthon, lib. 8, v.746, 
$3c. 

Euripylus, l.7. v.365. 

Europa and Jupiter, 1.2, v, 
8 


Eyes the conduits of loves 1.3, 
v.,440, [,14, V.373. 


F 


Ame, lib.9,v.138. 1.12, 
v.39. 
Famin's babitation and habit, 
I.$.v.791. 
Fate above the power of the 


Goas, l.9.v.430.J1l.15, T3 -; 


782,807, 
Fear, /.5.v.626, | 
Feaſt of Ceres, !ib.10, verſe 
431, Of Pallas, l.11.,verſ, 
712, 


THE ' TABLE, 


Fountains, [.3, v.497, 1.1F, 
v.309. 1.4, v.285, ' 

Furies, lib,4. verſe 452,489, 
Fary, V,497,502, l,$.v.80, 
I,11,v,29, , 


G 


Alanthis chang'd to & 
Weefil, 1.9, v.307, 
Ganimede, 1[.10,v.155. 
Giants war with the Gods, 1, 
-I,v.1523, | 
Glaucus, 1;b.13, verſe 950, 
Glaucus and Scylla, verſe 
Gol, 
Golden age, [.1, v.89, 1.15, 


_ v.96, | 
Golden Fleece, lib,6, v.721, 
l.7. v,156, & . | 


H 


ERor, 1.18,».75. 1.13... 
v.81, Drag'd of Achil- 
les, 1.12, v.591, 

Hecuba, lib,13, y.4963485, 
569. 

Helena, l#+h,12,v.5,1{.13.Vs 
200, 115,U,232, 

Hell, 1.4, v.432, Hell Tor- 
ments, ibid, 

Hercules, lib.9, verſ,$,101s 
161,182, Ts deifiedsVv.240. 
lib,11, v,213,216, (3,15. 
V1, 


| Hippolytus, 1.15. v. 497. 


Hippomenes.4xd Atalanta, 
1.10,v.560, 

Hyacinthus, },10. v,163. 0. 
13. V.396. 

Hydra, 1.9. v,68,192, 

Hymens Rites , lib, 4, verſe. 


FO Hymn 


Hymn t0-Bacchus, 1b. 4, v, 


II, 
Hyrie diſolv'd to « Lake, l.7. 
." V.373.. -+ 


I 


JS Expedition for the 
Jy Goldet Fleece, 1.9, v.1. 
Jaſon and Medea , lib. 7, 


v.53. 
Icarus, I.8, v.196,233, 
Ilithyia, lib, 9, verſe 284z 


2395, 

Ino = Melicertes, [ib.4, v, 
479. : Tranſlated 10 | Seq- 

. Gods, v.525, Their Attens 

 dants to Statues and Seg- 
fowls,. v.344, Edt 

To, lib.1. v.585, . DEF, 

Jolaus, twice a youth, lib, 8, 
v.,400, 

Iphigenia, [.11,v.28. 

Iphis chang'd to a Boy, lib.9; 
v.669, Iphis ard Anaxe- 
rete, 1.14, w,700, 

Itys, 1.6, VeO21, 


L 


Amedon founder of Troy 
lth,tt, v,197. | 

Lapithites and Centaures, [, 
12, V,210, 

Latinus, /,14. v.449. 

Leucothoe, /iþ,4. verſe 120, 
250, | 

Lincus, [.5. v.649. 

Lucifer the morning ftar, lib, 
II,v.114,296; 

Lycaons cryel inhofitality, 
l.1. v.165,232, 

Ly cas», 1.9. ve 155. Congeals 

' $0 ſtone, VU,W1I2, j 


THE TABLE, 


M 


Ars and Venus, liþ.4, 
JL v.169, 
Medea, lib,7, v.$,208,192, 
199,09. 398, : 
Medea and Neptune, 1ib,6, 


vV.I1I9, 
Meduſa, 1.4, v.619»7 59,740» 


. 793, 
Meleager, [.8. v,270. 
Memnon, lib, 83. verſe $77» 


605, 
NO liber 7, verſe 


360, 

Menthe a Nymph chang'd to 
the berb Mint, lib,10, ver, 
6:1. 

Men frung from Stones, bb. 
1, verſe 398. From Drg- 
gons teeth, lib.3, verſ,10ts, 
lib. 7. verſe 121, From 
Muſbroms, lib .7.verſ.394. 
From Ants, lib.7, verſe 
624, | 


- Mercury, 1.7. v.670, 


Mercury and Jupiter exter- 
: 2ain'd by Baucis ard Phi- 
lemon, 1.8. v,632, | 
Metra exchaxgeth ſhapes, 1.8, 

v.745,854. 


Midas, 1,ii, ve 94, 102,110, | 


150, 
Milky way» 1.1,v.168, 
Mineides, 1.4, v.389, 
Moly, 1.14, v.291, 
Moon, L.1 $, v.196, 
Muſes, and their abodes, lib, 
5. v,250,288, 
Mycilus founder of Crotonas, 
l.1 $. V.19, 
Myrmidons, [.7., v.,625, 
Myrtha, /.10. v,300,490. 
| Nats, 


0 


4, A Ais, lib. 4, verſe 49, 
Narciſſus ad Echo,1, 
2, 3.v.340, In love with his 
own beauty, v,415, Tranſ- 
6, ÞÞ form'd to a flower, v.504, 
Nemeſis, 6.3, v,406, 1,14, 
0, v,696,752. 
Neptune, /ib,1, v.275, lib,2, 
v. 573. lib.4, v.793,. lib,6, 
7» | verſc7o,is, lib, tt, verſa 


193, 
r/e BNeſſus [ix by Hercules,l.,9, 
v.101, 
8 Night, lib, 8, Us 81, lib, is, 


v.651, 

Nilus, lib,1 . v,422, lib,2, Vs 
b, Þ 254. 

4- [Niobe, 1.6, v.146,303, 

Is Niſus, 1.8, V, 8. | 

7 Numa, L.15, v,1,480, 

4. [NyRQimene, 1.2, v,590, 

rſe [Nymphs of the water, lib.2, 


v.238, 
r- O 
1- Te 
\Cyrhoe transform'd to 2 
8, Acares 1.2, v.656, 
Olenus and Lethea, 1lib.10, 
Oz v.68, 


COrions daughters ſacrificed 
for the Thebans, 1:ib,1 3, Vs, 
686,- + 

Orpheus deſcends to Hell, 

cauſeth a ceſſation of Tor- 

bp, | nents there by bis maiifichs 

lib, 10, v, 12, AttraBteth 

by trees,v.90, His ſong,v.146, 

Torn to pieces by the Thras 
cian Bacchides, |, 11, v,1, 

Oy ris, l'9, v.694, 


THE TABLE, 


p 


Allas, 1.2, v.753.1.6, N 
I,27>79377. 
Pan, 1.1, v,689,1,11,v,1514 
638 


Parents curſes ſeldom vains 
l,15, v.509, | 
Paris the father of Corytuss 
lib.9, v.363, His rape of 
Helens l, I 3, V, s, l, I 3, Vo 
200, | 
Parliament of the Gods, |. 1, 
v.1 ws 
Parnaſſus, {,t, v,316, 
Pafiphae, lib, 8, v.136,1.9, 
*,. ae | 
Patroclus, 1.13. v.274, | 
Pegaſus, l.4, -v.787. 1.6, Us 
I19, 
Peleus, 1,7. v. 479, 1H. v. 
218,270,410, 
Pelops, 1.6, v.405. 
Penelope, 1.14. v.673, 
Pentheus, lib,3, v.511. Hi9 
Oration in contempt of Bace 
chus, v.531, Torn in pieces 
by b1s mother, v,709. 
Perdix chang'd 10 4 Partridgs 
1,8, v.236, : 
Periclymenes, lib, 12, verſe 


543. 
Perimele, 1,8, v.591, 
Peſtilence deſcribeds l.7.v. 
520, 1.15, v,627, 
Phaeton, 1.1, v.838.. 
Philemon and Baucis, lib.$, 
v 632, 
Phenix, 1b, 15, verſe 393y 


40g, 

Picus chaug*d #0 a Bird, lib, 
14, v.346, His ſervants 19 
heafts, V.397, | 


Picrides 


Pierides and the Myſes,1.5. 
v.294. Chang'd 10 Pies, |. 
5, v.662, 

Pizmalion, lib, 10, v; 244, 
Amorouſly wooes a Statue, 
U.,250, 

Pluto and Proſerpine,1.5,v, 
356,402, 

Polyde&es, 1.5. UV, 242%, 

Polyphemus ard  Galatea, 
L.13.v,740, 

Priamus, lib,13, ver, 495» 
410, 

Prizpia LL 14, v.640, 

Prcetus, 1.5. v.238, 

Progne, and Tereus, 1.6. v. 
423: Progne a Swallow, 
v.670, : 

Prometheus, 1.1, v.364. ; 

Propetides tyurn'd to Statues 
for their proftitution, 1,10, 
v.239, 

Proteus, 1ib.2. verſ.9, lib.$. 
verſi736, lib.11, verſ.222, 
250, 

Proſerpine, LS, v 335, 

Puniſhments ix Hell, 1ib, 4. 


v.457. 
Pyramus and Thisbe, lib.4, 
vV.SS. 
Pyreneus, 1.5, v.259. 


Pythagoras his Oration and- 


——— from eating of 


P horbas in _—_—_ wars: 


VU. 160, 


Pychon, L.t, v.438;, 


THE TABLE, - 


Raven, why blacks lib.2, v, 
5 34,632,Sacred to Apollo, 


v.540, 

Rome, by whom built lib; 5 
v.431, 

Romulus and Remus, 1.34; 
v.774. Deified by the name 
of Quirinus, v. $08, Hs 
Spear flouriſheths !:b 5, Vo; 
$59. 


'S, 


Acrifices 10 Jupiter, Mi- 
nerva, and Mercury, /, 
4, v 753. To Pallas, .12, 
v.150. To Devils,l.7 v,241, 
Sailers chang'd to Dolphins, 
1.3. v.582, In a fiorm at 
* Seas 1.11, v.465, Their oh- 
ſervations of the Stars4l.3, 
v.594, 
Salmacis and Hermaphrodi- 
tus, 1,4. v.285, 


S: — lIiþh,6, v.,126, 1,990, 


| Seylix darghter of Niſus,1.8, 


. Chang'd 10 a Lark 


47. 
Scylla daughter of Phorcus, 
I.14,v.60,73.,. 
Scyron, IT. V 445. 
Scychon, !.4,v,279, 


Seafons of the year,l.1,v.1 il | 


L2, v.47. 1.15, 4.200, 
Self-love, 1.3, v.416, ; 


':+ Semele, 1.3,v.250. 


7 Semiramis, Lav. 43, 


R 


Rape y. Proſerine, [ 5. v. 
- 395 


. 
@ , > »* 


- «* £*® 
-a 


_ Serpents ſpring from Medyu- 
m__ bow 3 lib, 6: 5: ahh 


{a's.blood, lh. v.617, A 
Sixeis, tib. 5, i554 1.14,V, 


Siſyp has, 1 4 


v.46, 
Sihope deſcribed, 1. 11,9.593« 


Smalax 


THE TABLE, 


Smilax aud Crocus, !ib,4, v, Venus and Mars,1,4.v.169, 
284, Vertumnus varying ſhapes, l. 

Ipheres motion, 1.2, v.70, 14. v.641, 

Stones chang'd from black to Ulyfſes bs Travels, 1.14, v, 
white, 1.15, v.41, 158, Hu Mates transform'd 

A oa t. to veSB9, .t 4 4 S mintey, v, 276, 1d a> 


ACTRENs ps Ot diet oh hrrecover þ ihr ſhop .”% 
"Volo Net, 1.4.v, ”s, 
Apes the Thuſcan Sooth- 
fayer ſprung from a clod, w 
6.19. v.555. 


Tantalus, 1.4, v. 459. > Hh Eaving,[.6.v,19,45., 
Tears of Fauns, Nymphs, Witch-craft, 1.7, v. 
pt 70 nnns” a4 6, U,. 367. lib.8,v, = - 9. = 


24 . 298; l TAR 360 
"lamb, - ub79.” Wolf 4: Rrojing. he ee erd 5 
Tempeft Liſs, Sea OK, L ' Pelens. chiug'd 0+ 
11, v,456, 46 ws j 


World created, lib.1, ® FT 


Therfitess l, 13: v.27: 
; Drowntd, v.63, "Ta _ 


Theſeus, #7. v.405;436;.; 


etis charngeth $ b, 11 - l 
nag 2g" > uf Pri me ite: MT EPI 13d NFL 
Thyeftes, !. I5,v oe 2. "— 423, 
Tiberius, 15 
. Tirefias a ©b.3. Y 
v.316, Strach blindgver ſe 
335. Y'Y retewedsl 7, bs 
A prophet, v.336, 237,448,281, G7, L3 
Trees, 1.10, v.95,225, - v,400, 
The Tyrrhen Pirats, lib,3, vs 
582, Z 
V etes 41d Calais, 1, 6,v;” 


712, 
Enus ad Adonis, Gb, Zoiack; l, 2,v $0,130, 
Y nn, IG 27 I Fopghe op tle »c FL 7 
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Ec this Book, with the Figures i in 1 the. 
L Margin-referring to every fifth line in 
the HMeramor oy in Latin, be printed, ac-- 
cording. to the refined Copy; which came 
forth wich ie Commentary and Pictures. | 
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